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3 "A Could not ie will d my 
I! 28] ſelf more fortunate than 1 
8 have been in the Succeſs 
TT of this Poem: The Writ- Y 
ing of it was a Means to make me . 
known to Your Lordſhip : The Ac 
ing of it has loſt me no Reputation; 7 
and the Printing of it has. now given 4 
me an Opportunity to ſhew how much 
I honour You. 
J here Pedicaty 1 as I have long 
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Giver make ou et ſome Value. upon 9 | 
the worthleſs: Gift: I hope it ma 
have ſome Eſteem with others, becauſ 
the Autlivr KO 0s Bow to eſtee 
Yau, whoſe. Knowledge moves Admi 

ration, and Goodneſs Love, in all that 
know You. But I deſign this a De. 
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| proclaim Your Virtues. to the World, 
but to ſhew Your Lordſhip ! ou | 
Rey: a oblig d me to be, 
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Merely on the. Report of a new Play ? 
A Man-wou'd think y'ave been fo often bit 


= And firſt have ſent a Forlorn Hope to ſpy: | 
Je Plot and Language of our Comedy: 


| Refolv'd you; whether it <vere good or bad. 
But yet, we hope you'll never grow; fo wifes - £7; 


Aud never fix, but, like a Puppet-Show, - 


a5, r 
He ſuch our Fortune is, this barren Age, 


That Faction now, not Wit, ſupports the Stage: 


Wit has, like Painting, had her happy Flights, © 


Aud in peculiar Ages reach'd her Heights, 
| Though now declin'd: Yet, could ſome able Pen, 
Match Fletcher's Natare, ar the Art of Ben, 
5 The Old and Grawer Sort would ſcarce allow - 


Our Author therefore begs you would forget, 
Moft Reverend Fudges, the Records of Nit: 
And only think upon the Modern way 

Of Writing, whilſt y are Cenſuring his Play. 
And, Gallants, as for you, Talk loud ith Pit; 


| Divert your ſelves and Friends with your own Mit; 
| Obſerve the Ladies, and negle& the Play, 


ge. Or elſe tis fear d we are undone to- day. 
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HO >>, expef fach Croudi ng bere als. | 
5 us of late, hon ſhou'd have learn'd more mu: 5 5 
ei il fin, deſperate Crivichs had... Kc 
For if you ſhould, wwe and our Comedies | + ; 


Muft trip to Norwich, or for Ireland g? 5 5 
| Remove from Town to Town, from Fair to Faird 


vant, Thoſe Plays coe /e good, becauſe wwe writ them now, 
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22 N Perſonæ. 


Betty, Waiting · Woman to the Widow. 


 Wheadle and Palmer, Gameſters, 
Mrs. Grace, a Wench kept by Wheadt. 
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HE Lad Broil, Father 10 | Lens Gracians and 
Aurelia. 
The Lord Beaufort, Bowie to ab 5 
Colonel Bruce eee Friend to To” inLovewith 
Graciana. © | 
Lovis, Friend to e. l By 
Sir Frederick Frolick, „ 102 W 
Graciana, a young Lady, Leet the Ede Blues 
Aurelia, he: S Siſter, in Love with Colonel Bruce. 
Mrs. Rich, — yg Siſter to the Lord Beoil, in 
Love with Sir Frederick. F 
Letitia, a Girl, waiting upon Ss 


Dufoy, nnen Servant bd Sir 
Frederech, - 


Clark. Servant to the Lord Beaufirt. 
Sir Nicholas Cully, Knighted by Oliver. 


Jenny, her Maid. 

Mrs. Lucy, a Wench kept by Sir Fridrich 8 85 
A Coachman belonging to the \ he. 0 Y 2 _ 5 
A Belk man. | | $168 


Fer men, Link- boys, Drawers, and other Attendants 
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er SCENE 1. 


8 3 * N E an ee 10 Sir FRE 
» Frolick's Bed- Coombe, 4 


ner Dufoy, awith a Plaifter on his Head, walking diſ- 
7 _ comtentedly ; ; and Clark immediately after him. 


| CLARK. 

n er! SOD axctrtr, Monfieur. N 
5%. 1 N 
Clark. Is Sir Fred rict ſtirring Ay 
%. Por furs hime 
nts. c,. My Lord has ſent me—— 
I INT %. Begarime vil have de revenge; 
Me vita) y es Day in Zrelende oh 
Clark. Good Monfieur, what's the Matter? 1 
Df. De matre! de matte is eaſie to be perceive; dis 
Bedlame, Mad - cap, diable de matré, vas drunké laſt 
Night ; and vor no reaſon, but dat me did adviſe him 
* 2 Bed, begar he did ſtrike, breake my Heade, 


Sir 
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de, Have patience, he did it unadviſedly. - 
D Unadviſc! eee — 
He did it ? 


Clark. Yes; but he wag in Prink you ſax. ; 
Daf. In Drinke; me viſhe he had been over de head 


And de ear in Drinks: Begar in France de Drink dat van 
Man guns do's not czakk de nader Man's Brains. BN 
Hark !————he is avake. [ [Sir Fred. knock. g 


And none of the People are to attend hime. Ian Villain 
Day are all gone, run to the Diable: {Knocks again. 
e de Patience, I beſeech you. 
125 Tong towards 3b Maſters Chanber 4 
© Clark. Acquaint Sir Frederick T am here from my Lord, 
Du. Ivil,I vil; your ver umble Pn. . 


8 EN E II. . 
or Frederik 22 1 


Enter Sir Frederick in bis Night- gern, 4 a Gin 
+ + ©» Dy +; 
Def Goodimer : good mor to your Vorſhippe ; ; 
Am alvay ready to attende your Vorſhippe, and ray 
. . Vorſhippe's alvay ready to beatẽ and to abuſe me ; 
You vare drunke de . and my Head ake to 
Day Morninge ; See you here [Shewing his Head. 
If my Braine have no ver good raiſon to auen 
And to minde your Bus'nefle. 
Sir Fred. Thou haſt a notable Bain; Se ine down a a 
Crown for a Plaiſter; but forbear your Rebukes. 
De,. Tis ver couragious ting to breake de Head of | 
Your Serviteur, is it nots ? Begar you vil never keepe de 
Good Serviteur, had me no love you ver a 
Sir Fred. I know thou low'ſt me. 1 Ir" 
Du. And darefore you 55 is dat de raiſon? 
Sir Fred. Pry'thee forbear ; Iam: ſorry fort. 0 


ra 


Ba 


K a Leafs qv. -. ve 
= | "Dp Ver et NRA me dat am 
= sr ſor't. 3 
Sir Fred. Well, well, 2 
2 De Srvitar of my Ln your Couſin be com 
vid you. 
Sir Fred.” Bring him in. [Exit Dufoy. 
Tam of Opinion that Drunkenneſs is not {6 damnable a 
Sin to me as tis to many; Sorrow and Repentance are 
Sure to be my firſt Work the next Morning: 'Slid, I 
Have known ſome ſo lucky at this Recreation, that, 
Whereas tis familiar to forget what we do in Drink, 
Haveeven loſt the Memory aſter Sleep of being Prunk: 
Now do 1 feel more _—_ than e Woman in 
— 
Enter Difoy and Clark. [Dufoy goes out again. 
Clark! What News from the God of Love ? he's always 
At your Maſter's Elbow, Was juſtPd the Devil out 928 ä 
Service; no more Mrs. Grace !- Poor Girl, N 
Mrs Graciana has flung a Squibi indo his Boſom, where the 
Wild-fire will Huz for a time, and then crack, it flies 4 
Out at's Breeches. 
. Clark. Sir, he ſent me before with his Service 4 he'll 
| Wait on you himſelf when he's dreſs'd. 
Sir Fred.” In very good time ; there never was a Girl 
More nm nor tedious 1 in the dreſſing of N 
Her Baby. [Exit Clark. 
OT, Dufoy, and Foot-boy. © 
Duy. yd here is s de ver vine e varke begar, wh 
Vine var! 
Sir Fred. What $ 5 Buſineſs ? 
Di. De Buſineſs ! de Devil take me, if dare be not 
De whole Regiment Army de Hackene Cocheman, de 
Linke-boy, de Fydler, and de Shamber-mayde, dat have 
Beſeegè de Howle ; dis is de conſequance of de Drink 
„„ 
oy Fred. Well, the Coach-men and rn bey muſt be 
. 6 .- Satisfy'd, 


8 12 4 * in 4 1. UB. 


2 - 2 
— 
a ow —_—_ - 6 
9 4 * — 8 a — — 
— — Ws mr * yang * 2 — ——— 
N T * 1 2 . — 2 * — a * * 4 
ga a ore : ä 8 * 
A P N & 1 . 


e 


— — — IIS 0 
— _ dag + 
De —— — 4 
— a __ 

3 * A, 

* 


— 


* . 
: —— 
, 
— Go — — - ag 
— 


2 a N R . „ We @ * 
by . „ i 
© a 


Satisfy'd, I ſuppoſe there's Money due to em; the Fidlers, 
For broken Heads and I nſtruments, muſt be compounded 
With; I leave that to your Care: But for the Chamber- 
Maid, TII deal with her my {elf ; go, go, fetch her up. 
| Duf. De Pimpe, begar I vil be de Pimpe to no Man 


In de Chriſtendome; do e ee e 


Sir Fred. Go Sirrah, direft her. Foot-boy. 
[ Exit Foot-Boy. 


| Net Lave-T moſt 0 fallen ſoul upon ſome 
Woman, PII warrant you, and wounded her Reputation 
Shrowardly: Oh Drink, Drink ! thou art a vile * 
To the civilleſt ſort of courteous Ladies. 
Enter Jenny, Wheadle's Wench's Maid. 
Oh Zemy, next my Heart r 
Welcome. 
Maid. Unhand me; are you a Man ft to be truſted 


With a Woman's Reputation ? 
Sir Fred. Not when J am in a reeling Condition; Men 


Are now and then ſubje& to thoſe Infirmities in Drink, 
Which Women have when th' are ſober. Drunkenneſs is 
No good Secretary, Jenny; you muſt not look ſo angry. 
., Good-faith you mult not. | 
Maid. Angry! wedge took you or a civil 
Gentleman. 
Sir Fred. 60 Len ind I think. I 
Maid. A civil Gentleman will come to a Lady Gr 
Lodging at two a Clock in the Morning, and knock as 
If it were upon Life and Death; a Midwife was never 
\Knock'd up with more Fury. 
Sir Fred. Well, Girl, all's well I hope, abs well. 
| Maid. You have made ſuch an Uproar amongſt the 
Neighbours, we muſt be forc'd to change our Lodging. . 
Sir Fred. And thou are come to tell me Whitherooom 
Kind Heart! | «7 
_ Maid. Tl ſee you a little better manner'd firſt. EM. 
Becauſe 
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Ben N we would not let you in at that unſeaſonable n 
Hour, you and your rude ranting Companions hoop'd and 
| Hollowed like Mad-men, and roar'd out in the Streets, 
A Whore, a Whore, a Whore ! you need er 
Good People out of their Beds, you might have met 
With them had been e r eee 29:85 
Abroad. 
Sir Fred. Twas il done Jenny, indeed it was. 
Maid. *T'was a mercy Mr. Wheadle was not there, my 
Miſtreſs's Friend: had he been there, ſi ad been quite 
Undone. There's nothing got by your lewd Doings : 
You are but Scandals to a civil Woman: We had ſo much 
ie good-will of the Neighbours before, we had Credit 
For mia wa aid; and but this Morning the Chandler 
Refus'd to ſcore a Quart of Scurvy-graſs. 
Sir Fred. Hang Reputation among a Company of 
[Raſcals ; truſt me not if thou art not grown moſt 
Wond'rous pretty. | IQ Ferse to hug her. 
Maid. Stand off, or I proteſt I'll make the People in 
our Lodging know what manner of Man you are. 
Sir Fred. You and I have been intimateAcquaintance 1— 
Why ſo coy now, Jenny? 2 
Maid. Pray forbear : — You'll never leave till I 
Shriek out; your Servants liſten, {Noiſe within. 
lark there s ſomebody coming. 
Enter Beaufort. ; 
. to tell you ſhe will never ſee 
our Eyes again; ſhe never deſerv'd this at your 
ands Poor Gentlewoman ! — You had a fling at 
e too, you did not whiſper it, I thank you: Tis a 
iſerable Condition we Women bring our ſelves to for 
our ſakes. | [Weeps. - 
Beauf. * now Couſin! dene at Wars with the 
omen? 
Sir Fred, 1 base ſmall Alarm to den Quarters kn 
kl Beauf. 
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14 © Loveina Tus. 
" Femny in Tears! what's s the occaſion, , poor Girl 


Maid. T'll tell you, my Lord. 
Sir Fred. Buzze ; Set not her Tongue 


A going agen: [Clapping his Hand befire 10 Mouth 


Sh'as made more Noiſe than half a dozen Paper-mills: 
Londan-Bridge at a low Water is Silence to her; in a 
Word, rambling laſt Night, we knock'd at her Miſtreſs's 
Lodging, they deny'd us entrance, whereupon a harſh 
Word or two flew out, Whore mm 1 think, or ſomething 
To that purpoſe. 

Maid. Theſe were not all your Heroick Actions 3 

. Enter Dufoy. ns 

Pray tell the Conſequence, how you march'd ber 
At the rear of an Army of Link- boys; upon the ſudden, 
How you gave Defiance, and then wag'd a bloody 
War with the Conſtable ; and having vanquiſh'd that 
Dreadful Enemy, how you committed a general Maſſacre 
On the Glaſs- windows: Are not theſe moit Honourable 
Atchievements, ſuch as will be regiſtred to your Eternal 
Fame, by the molt learn d Hiſtorians of Hick's Hall? 

Sir Fred. Good ſweet Jenny let's come to a Treaty ; 
Do but hear what Articles I'll propoſe. . | 
Maid. A Woman's Heart is too tender to be an Enemy 


To Peace. | {They whiſper.| 


Duf. Your moſt humble bins, my Lord. 


Beauf. Monſieur, I perceive you are much to RET ; 


You are an excellent Governor indeed. | 

Duf. Begar do you tinks dat I ame de Bedlame? No 
Tings but Bedlame can governe hime. 

Sir Fred. Fenn, here's my Wan; I'll come and make 

Du ver pret Roguee, vid a Poxe. | 

Maid. What rude French Raſcal have you here? 

Duf. Raſcals ! Begar ver it nod vor de reverence of 
My Matre I vod cut off your Occupation. N French | 
Raſcale ! Whore Engliſh.———-» 


Sir Fred. Dufoy, be gone, and e 2s: Dif. 
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.Duf. Lyil, I'vil leave you to your Recreation; I viſhe 
vou ver Paſtime, and de Poxe, begar. [ Exit Duſoy. 


Maid. never heard a ruder nnn 
Vou will not fail the time. . = 


Sir Fred. No, no, Fenmy. 1 IG 
Maid. Your Servant, my Lok 
'* Beauf Farewel Teng. 5 Exit . 


Sir Fred. Now did all this Fury end i in a mild n. 
To the Lady's Lodging. 
Beauf. I have known this Wench's Miſtreſs ever 8 
3 I came from Travel, but never was acquainted with that 
3 Fellow that keeps her: pr'ythee what is he ? | 
ly Sir Fed. Why his Name is Fheadle ; he's one whoſe 
dden, BY Trade is Treachery, to make a Friend, and then deceive 
ö Him; he's of a ready Wit, pleaſant Converſation, 
that Throughly ſkill'd in Men; in a Word, he knows ſo much 
iſſacreſ Of Virtue as makes him well accompliſh'd for all manner 
urable i Of Vice: he has lately inſinuated himſelf into ö 
ternalfifl Sir Mes las Cully, one whom Oliver, for tbee 
all? Tranſcendent Knavery and Diſloyalty of his Father, has 
aty 3 Diſhonour'd with Knighthood ; a Fellow as poor in 
Experience as in Parts, and one that has a Vain-glorious 
inemy i Humour to gain a Reputation amongſt the Gentry, by 
6:/per Feigning good Nature, and an Affection to the Xing and 
| = His Party. I made a little Debauch t'other Day in 
lame BW Their Company, where I foreſaw this Fellow's Deſtiny, 
His Purſe muſt pay for keeping this Wench, and all 
er Noll Other Ibeadle's Extravagances. But pray, my Lord, 
How thrive yoo in your more honourable Adventures? 
I make Is Harveſt near? When is the Sickle to be put i'th* Corn? 
| Beauf. I have been hitherto fo otnlprrom,myHappincks | 
Has ftill out- -flown my Faith: 
ere? Nothing remains but Ceremonial Charms, 
ce of Graciana' s fix'd th Circle of my Arms. 
h Sir Fred. Then y'are a happy Man for a Seaſon. 14 
N. For ever. | £ | 


Sir Fred 
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16 Lo VE h A Tus. 
Sir Fred. I miſtruſt your Miftreſs's Divinity, you'l 
Find her Attributes but mortal : Women, like Juglers 


Tricks,appear Miracles to the Tgnorant;| but in themſelves | 


Th' are mere Cheats. 
 Beauf. Well, well, Couſin; 1 have Gt that you 
This Day ſhall be my Gueſt at my Lord Bevill's Table; 
Pray make me Maſter of my Promiſe once. 
Sir Fred. Faith I have engag'd to dine with my Dear 
Log v poor Girl, I have lately given her occaſion to 
Suſpe& my Kindneſs, yet for your Sake I'll venture to 


Break my Word, upon Condition you'll excuſe my Errors? 


You know my Converſation has not been among 
Beauf. All modeſt Freedom you will RT allow 3 
Formality is baniſh'd thence. 
Sir Fred. This Virtue is enough to wikis me bear with 
| All the Inconveniences of honeſt Company. 


Beauf. The Freeneſs of your Humour is your Friend. I 


Have ſuch News to tell thee, that I fear thoult ind thy 
Breaſt too narrow for thy Joy. 
Sir Fred. Gently, my Lord, left I ST ihe "Gly 8p 
Little for my ExpeQation. 

Beauf.- Know that thy careleſs Carriage has done more 
| Thanallfhe Skill and Diligence of Love could e er effect. 

Sir Fred. What, has the Widow ome kind Thoughts 
Of my Body ? 

Beauf. She loves you, and dines on . at her 
Brother's Houſe this Day, in Hopes of ſeeing you. 

Sir Fred. Some Women, like Fiſhes, deſpiſe the Bait, 
Or elſe ſuſpect it, whilſt ill it's bobbing at their Mouths ; 
But ſubtilly wav'd by the Angler's. Hand, greedily hang 
Themſelves upon the Hook. There are many ſo critically 
Wiſe, they'll ſuffer none to deceive them but 0 

Beauf. S tis time Jes preparing for your 
NMiſtreſs. 

Sir Fred. Well, ace tis my Pen PII about it. 

every 
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Widow, thy Ruin lye on thy own Head ; faith, my Lord, 
You cap 1 87 80 twas none of ny an  [Exeunt. 


$ © E N E III. 
ul: Lodging, | wn 


8 Wheadle ind ane 
Whead. Come, bear thy Loſſes patiently. 
Palm. A Pox confound all Ordinaries, enn 
In an Ordinary agen — [Bites his Thumb. 
Head. Thou' lt loſe thy Money: thou haſt no Power 


9 To forbear ; I will as ſoon undertake to reclaim a Horſe 


ee era 22905 ee er rer Nr n 
From worry ing of Sheep. | 
Palm. Ay, ay, there is nothing will do i but Hemp. 
WWhead. Want of Money may do much. * 
Palm. I proteſt I had rather ſtill be vicious than owe 
My Virtue to-Neceſlity. How commendable is Chaſtity 
In an Eunuch ? I am grown more than half Virtuous of 


Late: I have laid the dangerous Pad now quite afide ; I 


Walk within the Purlieus of the Law. Could I but leave 


| This Ordinary, this Square, I were the moſt a lid 


Man in Town. 

Whead. Tis pity, thou art Maſter of thy Art: ſuch a 
Nimble Hand, ſuch neat Conveyance: 

Palm. Nay, I ſhould have made an excellent Jugter, 
Faith. 

Mead. Come be Gen. I've lodg'd a Deer ſhall 
Make amends for all ; I lack'd a Man to help me tel 
Toils, and thou art come moſt happily. 

Palm. My dear Wheadle, who is it ? 

Whead. My new Friend and Patron, Sir Nicholas Cully. 

Palm. He's fat, and will ſay well, I promiſe you, 
I'll do his Buſineſs moſt dextrouſly, elſe let me ever loſe 
The Honour of ſerving a Friend in the like Nature. 

I bead. 


| 18 LO YR in 2 Tux. 
bead. No more Words, but haſte, — 
Deben ; habit your ſelf like a good thrifty Country-man 
Gee La Dice and Money br te purpoſe E 
* the Devil about Three exactly. | 
Enter Boy. 
Bey. Sir, Sir Nioholas Cully is without. | 
Whead. Defire him to walk in. Here Palmer, the 
Back-way, quickly, and be ſure 
. Enough, enough, III warrantthee. {9 Pal m. 
' +, 2... Enter Sir Nicholas Cully. 
© head. Sir Nicholas, this Lift is too greats Favour : I 
Intended one e een your if Els 
nad | 
Cad. Faith mack che drier” for the laſt Night's wenting, | 
Mead. Like thirſty Earth, which Gapes the more for 
 Ataalt Sante; well Gok pourhrngtly co Dhy;) I 
Cul. Excuſe me, faith I am engag d. IN I 
I bead. eee ene p 
Y 


| Good Forume.: But ſince it cannot be 

©, Cid; What? what good Fortune? „ 
Whead. Nay mA but your gas $0:Knoyv it, inc yo 

A ns Ea e 

Cul. Dear Wheadle pr ythee tell me. 

I bead. P 
Juſt as you came in at that Door, went out at this a Z 
Waiting-Gentlewoman, ſent with a civil Meſlage from 

Her Lady, to deſire the Happineſs of my Company this W . 
Afternoon, where I ſhould have the opportunity of ſeeing 
Another lovely briſk Woman, newly married to a fooliſh MW £ 


Citizen, who will be apt enough to hear Reaſon from | 
One that can ſpeak it better than her Husband: I return d I 
My humble Thanks for the Honour ſhe did me, and that 
I could not do my ſelf ſo great an Injury to 1 her 
Will; this is th Adventure; but ſince y ave Buſineſe. i 1 
Cul. A pox on Bus neſs. I'll defert, | 
C N 5 | Whead. 
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Whead, By no- means fora filly Woman; ourÞleafures 
Muſt be Slaves to our Affairs. i 
þ Gul. Were it otake Poſſeſſion of an Eſtate, bara 
It. Are the Ladies Cavaliers ? E 4 45 | 
Ahead. Oh, moſt Loyalhearted Ladies, | 
Cul. How merry will we be then! 
Mead. I ſay mind your Bus neſs. 
Cul. Tl go and put it off immediaely. Where fall 
Meet you in the Afternoon? . .... - 
bead. You Il 6nd me atche Denit about Thee: a 


: 4 * 


| Clock, where I expeRt a ſecond Summons as r 


Toward the City. 

Cul. Thither i come without fail; — * vou 7 
Wait ſor me.. 5 [Exit Cully. | 
Whead. Wait for thee, 28 a Catdoes for a Mouſe ſhe 
Intends to play with, and then prey upon. How eagerly 

Did this half. witted Fellow chap up the Bait ? like a 

Ravenous Fiſh, that will not give the Angler leave to 

Sink his Line, but t 90 darts up and meets it half 
| . F942 . e 


5 SCENE _ = 
© The Lord BevilPs Houſe. 


A* Graciana, . Aurelia dars n Ber, with 
1 2 Letter in ler Hand. | ; 


© 3h The Sun's grown lazy; 'tis a — ſpace - 
Since he ſet forth, and yet's not half his Race. 
1 wonder Beaufort does not yet appear; 
Love never loiters, Love ſure brings him here. 
Aur. Brought on the Wings of Lov, here I preſent 
[Preſenting the Letter. 
His Soul, whoſe Body Priſons yet prevent; | 
The noble Bruce, whoſe Virtues are his Crimes. | 
[Grac. rejeds the Letter. 
Are yours fut and cruel as the Times . 
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— Lo VE ina TV B. 
Will you not read the Stories of his Grief 
But wilfully refuſe to give Relief? 
SGrac. Siſter, n me ut: 
Gun you fees ſuch Vices in my Heart? 80 
His Virtues I, as well as you, adm ire: 
I never ſcorn'd, but pity d much his Fire 
Ar. If youdid pi, you wou'd not rejett 
| | [Grac. rejects the Letter again. 
This Meſſenger of Love: This is Neglect. 
Grac. Tis Cruelty to gane on Wounds I'm ſure, 
When we want Balſam to effect their Cure. 6 
Aur. Tis only want of Will in you, you have | 
Beauty to kill, and Virtue'too to fave. 
See. ee ous Gives en e le de Ka 
Heav' does reſerve ͤ to guide our Fate.” ni 
| Enter Lord Bevil, Lovis, and the Widew. 
Grac. Siſter, forbear 5 my Father's here, _ 
L. Bev. 80 Girl; what, no News of your Lover yet? 
Our Dinner's ready, and I am afraid He will go nigh to 
Incur the Cook's Anger. 
il. Ibelieve as undertook 4 hard Taſk; ; SirFrederick, 
They ſay, is no eaſie Man to be perſuaded to come Sm 
Amang n Women. Yo 
Lov; Sir. [Lovis and Lord Bevil aer. Yo 
L. Bev. What now? © | An 
Wid. Lam as impatient as thou rt, Gul: [7% Grac. W. 
I long to ſee Sir Frederick here. 
L. Bev. Forbear, I charge you on my Blefling : Not It 
One Word more of Colonel Bruce. 
Lev. You gave Encouragement, Sir, to his Love; 
'The Honour of our Houſe now lies at Stake. 
L. Bev. Youfind by your Siſter's Inclinations Heav'n 
Has decreed her otherwiſe. 
Low. But Si,. 4 
I. Bev. Forbear wheak, o or elſe fear th Re N. 0 


in, 


Not 


„ 21 


Lev. This Ican obey, but not the oder. n e 
Later Foot. Bey. | 

Bes- B. Sir, my Lord Beasfort's come. 

L. Bev. Tis well. 

Wid. D- are there not twa ( men | 

Foot-B. Yes Madam, there is another proper handſome 


Gentleman. ; F Ex. Foor-Boy. 
L. Bev. Come, ler wall in and give them 
Entertainment. wats 01660) : 


Wid. Now Couſin, for Sir redevich, this Man of Men; 
There's nothing like him. [Excunt all\but Aurelia. 
' Aur. With curious Diligence I fil havÞ fore 

; | [Holding the Letter in ber Hand. 
During your Abſence, Bruce, to breath your Love 


Into my Siſter's Boſom, but the Fire 


Wants force; Fate does againſt my Breath conſpire 
I have obey'd, though I cannot fulfil, - 
Againſt my ſelf, the DiBates of your Will ; [vo 2 
My Love to yours does yield; fince you joint, 

I hourly,court my Rival to be kind; TIT, f 
With Paſſion too, as great as you can do, , 
Tanght by thoſe Wounds I have receiv'd from you. 
Small is the difference that's between our Grief; - 
Yours finds no Cure, and mine ſeeks no Relief. 


You unſucceſsfully your Love reveal; 
And I for ever muſt my Love conceal: - 
Within my Boſom Til your Letter wear, 
[Putting the Letter in her Boker 


It s a Tomb thats proper for Naa a TEX 
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ACT IL SCENE r 
_ The 1 Lord Bars Houſe, 


8333 err 


32 8 88828 


-” 


: D B. ve. ave e it bede Wounds dat my 
Metis dl give me Jopy ago. 
Clark. What ome pre feelin Lady! $ rept into 
Your Heart? 
Di. No, but damn d Hitle Ebglih Whore is creeps 
Into my Bone begar, me cou'd ml dat de EE * 
Take her vid all my Harte. 
Clark. You have nant yu Bus nel il, Monſieur 
Duf. It vas the Raſcal Cyrugin Engliſh dat did 
Manage de Buſineſs illẽ; me did putte my Buſineſſẽ into 
His Haunde : he did ſtop de Tape, and de Liquor did 
| Vark&, yarns, vouke; up intode Heade, and de Shoulder, 


* . 4 
* 


Clark. Like Sep app under a Sadie, 
Ki _ come 9 Matré; holde your Peace. 
| Ex. Clark. 
. 1 * $iv Frederick, Widow and Maid. ; 
5 - Sir Bulk Whither, whither do ye draw me, Widow? 

+ What's your Defign ? gh 

I. To vals dam in the Garden, nd then repoſe 
In a cool Arbour. OSD. 4 f 
Sir Fred. Widow. L dare not n nin thoſe | 
Amorous Shades; ; you have a mind to be talking of Love 


I perceive, and my Heart's too tender to be truſted with 
Such nee | Vid. 


| Tan 1 
Vid. I did not imagine you were ſo fooliſhly conceited ; 

s it your Wit or your Perſon; Sir, that is fo taking? 
Sir Fred. Truly you are much miſtaken, T have no ſuch 
reat Thoughts of the young Man you fee ; who ever 
new a Woman have ſo much Reaſon to build her Love | 
pon Merit? Have we not daily of great 
ortunes, that fling themſelves into the Arms of vain idle 
ellows ? Can you blame me then for ſtanding upon my 
uard ? No, let us fit down here, have each on's a Bottle 
Of Wine at our Elbows; 18 
Diſcourſe with you. 

Vid. Won d you have me fit and drink Hand toit 


With you, as if we were in the Fleece, or ſome other of 
our beloved Taverns ? - 


Sir Fred. . 2 
df 1 have been us d to 


ſe with, that I niay the better know hows 
Intertain thee. 


Wd. Pray which of cht nike doch 
With, cou'd you fancy me to-look like e and 


3 * 
N 911 
: 


Tell me. 
no . Sir Fred. *Twere too great a Sin Wen 5 5 
0 Any of them; and yet th aſt ſo incens d me, I can hardly 


Forbear to wiſh thee one of em. Ho Dufoy !- Widow, I 
Sad in awe of this Gentleman; I muſt have his Advice 
Before I dare keep you Company any further. How 
Do you approve the ſpending of my time with this Lady ? 
Duf. Ver vel, begar; L could viſh I had never ſpend | 
My time in de vorſe Compaignie. | 
ig: poke berill Manfeur; have you been fick 
Dif. Thave de ver great Afli8icn in n my Minds, 


5 Aa. Wh 1 COR 5 
e Paion wer dis 

Il Jentel-Wyoinan, and ſhe have no Compaſſion at all vor me; 
ith Se de refuſe all my Amoure and my Addrefle. Mid. 


T « * 
2 3x "4 


2& © "Ly; E in a T v B. 


id. Iideed; Betty, you ae to blame. 

Maid. Out upon him ſor a French Bar, I 
News ſpake to me in his Life, Madam 
Da b n he urns we vor hr 
Seryiteür. irt 

Maid. Pray, when did you make any of your French 
Love to me? | 5 

be kei br my lens o remember d: ine ve 
Von did refals me. 1 
Vid. Will you permit me w ſerve you in ths Buſnc 

Montur; * 

Def, Madam, it bed'Honour vor & King a de France 

Via. Betty, whither run you? fl 

© Maid. PU not ſay to be jeer d by. a 
Valet de n TII be ay ret if I re, Monifieur. 

W 7 ee my 

Vid. Eu tike fame. an; 1 Ingl: 1315 

Di. Ven you have de leiſure, Madame. 

Sir Ferd. By thoſe r — N wel 

Vid. Nay, pray forbear;: Gi... b 
Sir Fred. Who's conceited now, ; Widow? cou'd You 
Imaging I-was ſo fond to kiſs them? 

Mid. Von — me for Banding on my Guard 
4 not Enemy. g 
Sir Fred. ea Widow, let's ſee 
What Guard wou'd you chuſe to be at, ſhou'd the 
Trumpet ſound a Charge to this dreadful Foe? 
Vid. It is an idle Queſtion amongſt experienc'd 

Soldiers ; but if we ever have a War, we'll never trouble 
The Trumpet; the Bells ſhall proclaim our Quarrel. 

Sir Fred. cp e . e g 
Fe, 297 2% 278 N 

Wid. Why lo, Sir? ” E263 

Sir Fred. [ll have all the helps that may be wall 2 
Dangerous Fire 3 Widows muſt needs have furious 


. rhe n 0 SET em up, 


—— 


' 


ven 


* ä , | 
Ni. You grow too rude, Sir: I will have my 
umour, a Walk i' th Garden; and afterwards we'll take 
e Air in the Park. 7s 
Sir Na. Let d n Kinde chen Widow. 
Mid. Without the dangerous help of a Parſon, Ido not 
WE Sit [Ex. Sir Fred. andWid. 
Daf::Begar I dono cars two Souls ifde Shamber-Maid 
er hangE3 be it not great deal better pretends 
Affection to her, dan to telle de hole Varlde I do take 
e Mediclte vor de we Begar it be de ver great deal 


u r. 
l | 


A Garden "Woe to my Lord Bait. 
Houſe. 


„Ban Beaufort and Graciana. 


Beauf. Graciana, Why do you, condemn yo Lone? 
our Beauty without that, alas! would” prove + 
ut my Dectruction, an unlueky Starr © 1 7 
rognoſticating Ruin and Deſpair. 
Grac. Sir, you miſtake; tis not my Love I bans, 
ut my "Diſcretion 3 *Here the active Flame F * gym 
ou'dyet alonger timehavebeen conceal'd, & 
oo ſoon, too ſoon I fear it rt ena 
Jur weaker Sex glories in a Surprize, 
e boaſt the ſudden Conqueſts of our Eyes; 
* eſteem a Foe that dares contend, 
2 that with noble Courage does defend = 
enk Heart; the Victories they gain 
Prize by | their own Harard, and ter Pin, 
o have our Happineſs againſt us icht; 
r that ſuch Goodneſs ſhou'd us Men diſpleaſe, 
u does afford e one caſe { 


- diner 


— * 
% 
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Pens, 


fre ' Bn ner Labels walkin di vi 
See Niere your Brother comes 


His Carr'age has been ſtrange of late mes 
1 never gave him cauſe of Diſcontent : 
He takes no notice of our being here; 
I will falute him. 
- Grac. By no means: 

Bann ſerious Thoughts you ſee pl his Mind. 
Beach. I muſt be civil. Your Servant, Sir. 
| Low. You are my Siſter's Servant, Sir; go fawn 

Upon your Miſtreſs : Fare-you-well, © [Ex. Lo 
Beauf. Fare- you- well, if you are no better Compan 

Heav'ns! What is the Matter [é34rac. we 

What ſawcy Sorrow dares peck your Heart ? 

Waſte not thoſe precious Tears! Oh, weep no more, 

Shou'd Heav'n frown, the World would be too poor G 

{Robb'd of the ſacred Treaſure of your Eyes) 

To pay for Mercy one fit Sacrifice. 

2 Grace. My Brother, Sir, is growing mad, I fear. | He 
Beauf. Your Broder ' isa Man, RO noble Mind He 


Was to ſevereſt Virtue ſtill inclin'd ; | You 
He in the School of Honour has ae bred, K f 
And all her ſubtle Laws with heed has read: Tis 
'There is ſome hidden Cauſe, I fain wou'd know 4 
From whence theſe ſtrange Diſorders in him flow. But 
Graciana, ſhall'I beg you to diſpel 6 
Theſe Miſts which round my troubled Reaſon dwell? ¶ But 

Grac. It is a Story I could wiſh you'd learn, In 
From one whom it does not ſo much concern : Th 
J am th' unhappy Cauſe of what y'ave ſeen; Th 
My Brother's Paſſion does proceed from mine. Sou 

Beauf. This does confound me more: it cannot be M. 
Vou are the Joy of all your Family: 


Dares he condemn you for a noble Love, 


Which Honour and your * both approve? | 
Grat 


— 


* 


LoveimaTys. 27 


Orac. My Lord, thoſe Errors merit our Excuſe 

hich an Exceſs of Virtue does produce. _ 

Beauf. I know that Envy is too baſe a Gueſt 

o have a Lodging in his gen'rous Breaſt ; 

is ſome Extream of Honour, or of Love, 

Ir both, that thus his Indignation move, 

Grac. Fer I begin, you my ſad Story end; 

ou are a Rival to his deareſt Friend. | 

Beauf. Graciana, though you have ſo great a Sharg 

Df Beauty, all that ſee you Rivals are ; 

Vet during this ſmall Space I did proclaim 

To you, and to the World, my purer Flame, 

never ſaw the Man that durſt draw near, 

ith his ambitious Love t'afſault your Ear. 

hat Providence has kept us thus aſunder? 

Grac. When I have ſpoke, you'll find it is no Wonder: 

He has a Miſtreſs more renown'd than me, 

Whom he does court, his dearer Loyalty, 

He on his Legs does now her Favour wear; 

He is confin'd by her foul Raviſher : 

You may not know his Perſon ; but his Name 

Is ſtrange to none that have convers'd with Fame. 

"Tis Bruce. 

, Beauf. The Man indeed I neer did ſee, 

wy But have heard Wonders of his Gallantry. | 
Grac. This gallant Man my Brother ever loy' " Mb 

well? But his Heroick Virtues ſo improv'd 

In time thoſe Seeds of Love which firſt were ſown, 

That to the higheſt Friendſhip they are grown. 

This Friendſhip firſt, and not his Love to me, 

Sought an Alliance with our Family. 

My Siſter and my ſelf were newly come 

From learning how to live, to live at home : 

When barren of Diſcourſe one Day, and free 

Wilts F riend, my Brother chanc d to talk of me; 


"Fs. ED Unlucky 


* 


ot be; 


Gra 


le long had wifffd their Blood might be ally'd; 


To give an Approbation to his Love: 
His Perſon and his Merits were ſo great, 


_ — r en Boe doi EE Ds eee e RICE 
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23 Lo E ina Tos. 
Unlucky Actident! His Friend reply'd, 


Then prefs'd him that they might my Father move Vin 


He granted faſter than they cou d entreat; 1 
He wiſh'd the Fates that govern Hearts would be love 
So kind to him, to make our Hearts agree, ** 
But told them he had made a ſacred Vow, 12 
Never to force what Love ſhou'd difallow. | 

Enter Sir Frederick and Widow. lig 
But ſee, Sir Frederick and my Aunt. Fo 
My Lord, ſome other time I will relate ** 
The Story of his Love, and of its Fate. Let 


Sir Fred. How now my Lord ? So gravea Countenan lay 
In the Prefence of your Miſtreſs? Widow, what wou'd N 
You give your Eyes had Power to make me ſuch ugh 
Melancholy Gentleman ? 

Mid. J have ſeen een as merry a Man as your elf, 


Ove 


Sir Frederick, brought to ſtand with folded Arms, and 


Enter a Foot-Boy, and whiſpers Sir Frederick. 
Sir Fred. The Devil owes ſome Men a Shame; the 
Coach is ready : Widow, I know you are ambitious to 
Be feen in my Company. 3 
Vid. My Lord, and Couſin, will you honour me "ER 
With yours to the Park; that may take off the Scandal ⁰ν. 


Hi 
Lei 
Witn a triſtſul Look tell a mournful Tale to a Lady. 
eth 
Au 
ow 


Of his? | Au 
Enter Aurelia and Leticia. Lei 

Beauf. Madam, we'll wait upon you; but we muſt ¶ hop 

/ Nie lawe this Lady de ws.” Theſe 
Hd. Couſin Aurelia Au 


Aur. Madam, I beg you will excuſe me, and you, eat 
My Lord; I feel a little Indiſpoſition, and dare not 10 


Venture into fo ſharp an Air. | We'll 


Bearf. Your Servant, Madam. Ex. all but Aur, and Let. Nhe 
3 Au. 


5 LovE a Tun 29 
Air. Retire: I wou'd not have you ſtay with me, 
have too great a 'Train of Miſery. 
Virtuous Love in none be Cauſe of Shame, 
Vhy ſhould: it be a Crime to own the Flame? 
ut we by Cuſtom, net by Nature led, 
ſuſt in the beaten Paths of Honour tread. 
love thee Bruce; but Heav'n, what have I done 
zticia, did I not command you hence? 7 

Let. Madam, I hope my Care is no Offence : 
am afflicted thus to ſee you take 
delight to keep your Miſeries awake. - 
Aur. Since you have heard me, ſwear you will be true 
ticia, none muſt know I love but you. 
Let. If I at any. time your Love declare, 
fay I of Heav'n and ſerving you deſpair. 
Though I am young, yet I have felt this Smart; 
ove once was buſy with my tender Heart. 

Aur. Wert thou in Love ? 

Let. I was. 
| Aur. Pr'ythee, with whom? 

Let. With one that like my ſelf did newly bloom: 
ethoughts his Actions were above his Years. [She aweeps. 
Aur. Leticia, You confirm me by your Tears: 
ow I believe you lov'd; did he love you? 

Let. That had been more than to my Love was due; 
ewas ſo much above my humble Birth, 
dal, Paſſion had been fitter for his Mirth. 
Aur. And does your Love continue ſtill the fame? 
Let. Some Sparks remain, but time has quench'd the 
aut WF hope twill prove as kind to you, and cure [ Flame; 
Theſe greater Griefs which (Madam) you endure. 
Aur. Time to my bleeding Heart brings no Relief; 
Death there muſt heal the fatal Wounds of Grief. 
icia, come, within this ſhady Bower 
| We'll join our mournful Voices, and repeat 

Let. BThe ſaddeſt Tales we ever learu'd of Love. 
Aur. . Aurelia 


du, 


1 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 30 1.6 in Tos, | 


Quan yet your faded Love cauſe ſuch freſh Showers ? 


SIN 5 N g 
J N 


— 55 — 


Aurelia and Leticia walk into an Arbor, oped 2 thi 
Ste, An EON. ee 


8 0 N G. 3 ve 
W H E N Phillis watch] 21 harmleſs Sheep 


Not one poor Lamb was made a Prey ; z 4 
Yet ſhe had Cauſe enough to weep, _ n 
Her filly Heart did £0 aſtray. is 75 


Then flying to the neighb'ring Grove, © 
Spe left the tender Flock to ro 
And to the Winds did breathe ber Love. 
She fought in vain 
Jo eaſe her Pain; 
The Beal Minds did fan ber Fires 
: Venting her Grief 
| Gawe no Relief; 
But rather did increaſe Deſire. 
Den fitting wvith her Arms a- croſ i, 
Her Sorrows fircaming from each TR 2 
Sde fix'd her Thoughts upon her Loſi, 
* SER in r refold to 2. 


ercel 


SK) 
Aur. by ſhou'd you weep, Leticia, whilſt we e fing! 


| [Walking out of the Arbour 
rel me from whence thoſe gentle Currents ſpring. 


This Water is too good ſor dying Flowers. | 
Let. Madam, it is ſuch Love commands this Dew) 
As cannot fade; it is my Love to you. 

Aur. Leticia, Tam weary of this Place; 
And yet I know not whither I ſhou'd go. 

Let. Will you be pleas'd to try if you can ſleep? 
'That may deceive you of your Cares a while. 


Aur. I will: There's nothing here does give me Eaſe. 1 
But i in the end will nouriſh wy Diſeaſe. [Exeun 
S8 CEN . 


Lov * i 4 'T . Jr 


40 c E N E m. a © Tavern.” ei 


* 9 21 


nter Wheadle, and 1 er him @ Foy: 1 


Inpead. Ihe Houris come; where” 1 mne 
Falch. He'll be here immediately, Sir. EDEN 
Whead.” Is he neatly dreſsddꝰ· 
Fiot-b. In the very Suit he won th'other Day of the 
uckingham/hire Grafier.- 

Whead. Take this Letter, and give it me when you - 
erceive me talking with Sir Nicholas Cully, with 
ecommendations from a Lady; lurk in ſomeſegret Place 
[ill he's come, that he may not PO you at his 
ntrance. Oh, here's Palmer. [Exit Foot: bx. 
m, What's the Price of a Score of fat 

Vethers ? 4 Enter Palmer. 
Palm. Do they not well become me, Boy? | 
bend. Nature doubtleſs: intended thee for a Rogue, 
he has ſo well a che thes far Diſguiles Here comes 
ir Nicholas.” x Enter Sir Nicholas. 
ir Nrobolas, G cant; this is an-tioneſt neh nnd 


7 


duntryman of mine. 
| Sir Aa. Your Servant, Sir e not the Lady come 
Val Ile, 1 expect her every Moment por Fl here's her 
boy. Well, what News? [Enter Boy, 
, 22. My Lady n = Service to you, Sir, and 
| + van this. [bei vers a Letter. 
low [ Wheadle reads, and ſeems much di tal d. 
vir Neb. What is the matter, Man? | 
dead. Read, read, I want [Gives Cul. the How: 
atience to tell you. Fortune ſtill . me in all my 
> xpeQtations. - | 
5 Sir Nich. (reaaing * Thad The Citizen 5 W; ife, foro d 
Eaſe, L go 70 Greenwich with a. Husband, will meet fome 
leu, Wine next Week. 


B 4 i Come, 


32 Lovriñ a Tus. 
Come, come, Wen, e ee be not 
Paſſionate, Man. | | 
dead. 7 muſt abuſe an Friend upon an il ith 
Woman's Word! Fx 15h oy Pa 
Sir Nieb. Fiſh, us an Accident: . ppoi 
Glaſs of Wine, to put theſe Women out of our Heads. 
Palm, Women ? ho Boyn, Women, where aro the entl 


Women? W: 
Whead. ; Heros your merry on. — 
Ha 28. n 
eee 1 

But ai he wound her to bin, n 

5 The Arn ring dd rut. bu 

7 Enter Drawer «with Wine. | 

| Sir Nd. as 5, Sir, 8 of 


Top. * /. [Drinks to P 
Pala. Thank you, Sir. "Dos Mr. Wheadle, 
Ri ay Landbkird, Te won d he were een W 
Among us now. Come be merry Man. Lend [ To dir N. 8 
Me your Hand, Sir; you look like an honeſt Man; 
He's» grod hell ier fo D « To 
| (Gives Sir Nicholas the Glaj 
en Mid. Mr. Wheadl:, to you. 
[ Drinks, „ we 
>a. Tul notabate you an Ace. 'Slid, y are not ſo 
Honeſt s, I wok you or. rote $6 Ir OP DIM 


„ e 
But feng a Pſalm there vb ib Vitar, | 


Or die in à Dirty Ale bouſe. 5 


ov ma Tus. 33 


; Enter Drawer. 5 
E mage x Comryman belowdefres ohe 
pal. So, ſo, thank che Lad; it is my Man, I 
ppointed him to call here; Was ſold the Cattle I'll 
farrant you: PH wait upon you again preſently, 
xentlemen. [Exit Palmer. 
bead. Is not this a very pleaſant Fellow? : 
Sir Nich. The pleaſanteſt I ever met with; what is he? 
Whead. He's a Buckinghamſhire Graſier, very rich; 
e has the fat Oxen, and fat Acres in the Vale: 9 
im here by chance, and cou d not avoid drir | 
laſs o'Wine with him. I believe he's . 
ceive Money ; twere an excellent Deſign to bubble him. 
Sir Nieb. How twou'd change his mary Note; will 
ou try him? 
Mead. Do you; I cannot appear int, becauſe he takes” 
le for his Friend. 
Sir Nich. How neatly Tcon'd ade dias ein? * 
Whead. All things will paſs upon him; TY 2070005 
alf: Talk of Dice, you'll perceive if he's commu” 
hat Money have you about 28 | | 
Sir Mb. Ten Pieces. . | 
Head. Fave d d Quiet ib hh talte It. 
be ſhou'd run us out of our ready Money be fare you 
8 him deep upon Tick, if he'll be at you, that we 
y recover it; for well not pay a Farthing of what we 
ole that Way. Huſh, here he comes. 
Enter Palmer with a Bag of Money under his Arm, 
and flings it upon the Table.” h 
Pale. r 
entlemen 
Whead. Their Greaſe is well try'd, Sir.” 
Sir N;ch. Come, Sir, for all your Riches, you are in 
ar here. [Offers him a Glaſs. 
Pala, Tune foon out of your Ds: nan: © 
5 2 


not 


Ent 


34 Lovr.ina Tus... 
To you, Sir, [Drinks.] Wou'd I had you both in 


Buckinghamſhire, and a Pipe of this Canary in my Cellar P 
We WIR enen nd we not, Boy 5 
COD ITS 1 _ M8 55 
W E'd ag, "ane! we'd laugh, and aue d drink all U 
Day; 
Our rea on ae baniſh, our Senſes S d fway ; 
Aud every Pegs. our Wi Il ſoou'd bey. 


Pali. Coms, drink to me a brimmer if you dare nov 
Sir Nich. Nay, if you provoke me you'll find me a 
Bold Man: Give me a bigger Glaſs, Boy: So, this is 
Fit for Men of Worſhip : Hang your retail Drinkers ; 
Have at thee, my brave Countryman. [Drink 
Palm. I'Il do all I can for my Guts to pledge thee. 
Ho, brave Boys! that's he, that's he, faith ; how L 
Cou'd hug thee now ! Mr. Wheadle, to you: -. - 
Whead. I proteſt, Gentlemen, you'll fright me out: 
Four Company. Sir Nicholas, ſhall we have other 
Round? 
N Nick. Let's pauſe a hls What ſay you, 
3 if to paſs away the time and to refreſh us, 
ſhou'd, have a Box and Dice, and fling a r 
Mali among our ſelves in Sport? 


Whead. Twill Company ; by no means, 
Sir Nicholas. 11 e 28 


Palm. yy 28 among Friends; + let's havea Wend 


"$SINGS. 


| YT D Jenny was all my „ Tim, 7 
1 She bad my Heart at her Wills 


But I 215 her and her Toy : 
I ben once Thad got” my Fill. 


(6 72-2 


wha ox you, ſtall we have ber? 
a Sir Nich 


7 " - > nt 1 4 2 4 * * 9 * 3 4 FR * _ 2 9 - * , A _ _ 
— n W as yg a DE - Rory 5 et ta eds thts» LA tt OW AA IRE gt — n R U Ov * * , * 3 * - I pw * 1 F'Y * * * 6 
8. 4 bed * 4 * * 1 ? : 3 A 2 end 4 * 
* N * 8 1 f "It MO Fx rs. - n - a 
" n * N 1 1 o « a 23 i * ve, — r — 
o / 2 M — 5 . mr ee CIS — 5 5 — — — en ee. * — 2 a 
6 a : * 9 F ” N , * a N , 7 * : N * v 
9 I L 
LEY £ N " F 
7 ; x * ; * 
- 
Fa 


Ms Ms 17 35 
Sir Nich. bal, are.not drunk enough. for a Wench. _ 
Palm. Let's ſing CO ne... 1 
Whead. Cull. Agreed, ge t. 
Whead. Begin, Mr. Palmer. eee i a a de * 

almers 5, Landing in the idle, with a Gla i. 
K 1. 45 ding in his Hand. 2 
Palm. 1 . no defign here, 

| But drinking * Wi ne here. 

Whead. Nor 1, Bey. 

Sir Nich. Nor 1, Bey. 


$1.43 


uk Whead. Tart 1 "5 
4 Sir Nich. Mart my Buy. 


is 0 All * Our Head: are t airy af Plots + on 
5; = Let us hug then all Three, 8 8 
„ . Since our Virtues agree, 

. N oll bollow and caſt up our Hats. 5 
or 9 hollow whilſt Palmer drinks, and then 


change 'till it has gone round. 
Sir Nich. Enough, enough, © 
Palm. Very good Boys alt, very good fil « all. Give 
Me a Glaſs of Wine chere; fill a Brimmer: Sir Nicholas, 
our Lady. | 
Sir Nich. Pray, Sir, forbear ; I muſt be oro d to | 
Leave your Company elle. Pr. ythee, OT, let's have 
\ Box and Dice. 
Whead. We ſhall grow 4ull. Mr. Palin, what fay 
ou to the Bus'neſs ? | 
Tenc) Palm. I do not underſtand Dice : I underſtand good 
Paſture and Drink Hang the Devil's Bones. 
[Wheadle whiſpers Cully jo ſend for Dice, Cully + 
whiſpers the Drawer. | 
Palmer frgs. 
E that leaves his Wine for Bin and Dice, 
Or his Wench for ftar of Miſhaps, 
May be bes all his Days, cracking of Lice, 
: And die in concluſion Y Claps. 
FN" B 6 Evter 


36 Lo VE i a Tun. 
Enter Drawer dub Dice. 
Palm. Come, come, Gentlemen, this is the harm leſt 

Sport of the two; a merry Glaſs round. 5 FE 3 

Sir Nic. Excuſeme, Sir, I'll pledge you here. [Takes Dia 

Come, come, Sir, on Six; Six is the Main. 

Palm. The Main? what's the Main? 
Sir Nich. Do not you underſtand Hazard? 
Palm. T Underſtand Dice, or 3 


Sir Mb. Can you play at Paſſage ? 

Palm. You paſs my underſtanding: I can Aing mol 
At a Throw, for a Shot, err 

- Sir Nich. Paſſage is eafily learn'd : The Uaſter wins! 

He flings above Ten with 3 

Palm. How Doublets? _ 

Sir Nich. Iwo of a fort ; evo Cinque, two Tre's, 
Or the like. 

Palm. Ho, ho; I have you. 

Sir Nich. Come, et then. 

Palm. I ſet you this Rooks 

Sir Nich. Nay, nay, ſet LI 

Palm. Is it a fair Play, Mr adle ? Tinto 

Mead. Upon my Word a very fair ſquare Play ; bu 
This Table is ſo wet, there's no playing upon it. 

Drawer. Will you be pleasd to remove into the n 
Room, Gentlemen ? Ep 

Sir Nich. I think "twill not be amils. | 

Mead. Much better. Come Mr. Palmer. 

Palm. I'll follow, Sir. 


=. 1 lind as fair, 
But peeviſh and unhandy, 
Leave her, ſhe's only worth the Care 
Of ſome ſpruce Fack-a-dandy. 


7 


Le vr rh Tus. 37 
Tun not havt thee fach an ,,, 
Hadi thou ne er fo much beifure, 


4 an dalle for fuck: & Loft 
ut Pass abwor ber Phafare. . 


Sir Nick. Hove be. 
Palm. yOu on, march on. 


8 IN G8. 
much ef ry Buxome Girl, 


AKE 
M Which needs but little Caurtingg; 
Her Value is above the Pearl, 


That takes Delight Hu | pci 


act III. SCENE 1. 
5 SCENE, 1 Tavern... 
Fu, Sir Nicholas Cully, Wheadle, Palmer, „ 


Drawer. 
Pain. N AY, Sir Nicholas, hell frat heals; Ua 
Thouſand Pounds you owe me. 12 


Have a Note under your Hand for the | 

Whead. This maſt not be among Friends, Mr. Pabmer ; 
Sir Nicholas ſhall not pay the Money. 

Sir Meß. 1 had been a Mad-man to play at ſuch a 
Rate, if I had ever intended to pay. 

Palm. Tho' I am but a poor Countryman, 
Scorn to be chous d: I have Frietids in Town. 
Mead. But Hark you, Mr. Palmer. | 

Palm. Hark tne to hatks; I'll have my Money. 


fir AF; aa. wats 
I wou' wag: Wha. 


38 Lovmine Tos. 


But now I perceive what en 8 
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I bead. Laughing ] Farewel, Sir haſte inc the Country 


© To mind your Cattle: - 


Packs But hark you, S e 
Mead. Ay indeed; fare you well, Sn 
Palm. I took you for my Friend, Mr. Wheadle ; 


* Your Ear, Sir. 15 4p 75 Cully. 
IWhead. Never fear him; 1 dares oo jo into the Field, 
Without it be among his Sheep: / 
Cul. Agreed ; to neon o Eight in tha Morning, 


Near Pancridge. . 
Whead. Iwill bien the Suing toſerve. you, Sir Nic la 


Provide your ſelf a Second, Mr. Palmer. 


[Exeunt Sir Nich. and Wheadle laughing. 
Palm. So, * ! is * FRO I mult 


6 Mares: 8 NR Exit. 


8 CE NE II. Gwent-Garden. 


E ner Sir F rederick Frolick, with Fidlers before him, 
and fix or eight Link-boys,. Dancing and Singing. 
Sir Fred. Here, here, this 1 is che Window ; ; mg 25 


Selves here. 


Enter . Bell man. 
Balles Good-morrow, Gentlemen. 
Sir Fred. Honeſt Bell. man, pr re lend x me ne thy Bel 
Bell-m. With all my Heart, 'Maſfter., 
| [Sir Fred. rings the Bell, and then repeats theſe 2 


Sin V OU Widow, thai 4 Lee Deg fees, 


And now for your dead Huſband weep, 
Perceiuing well, what want ou; have 
Of that poor Worm has eat in Grau, 
Riſe out of Bed, and abe the Dar; a Id _ 
Here's that will all your Foys reftare,. 


W ny M. Areſs dear nt 
"OE -morrow, Widow, 6:09 5 


= 


: 


Love in a TVB. 39 


try 1 of [He rings the Bell again. 
a The Chamber-maid comes ts the Window unlac'd, W 
ſt ? ber Petticoats in her Hand. = 
Maid. Who's that comes at this unſeaſonable Hour, ts 
Diſturb my Lady's Quiet? 


Sir Fred. An honeſt Bell-man to mind her other Frailty. 
lly, Maid. Sir Frederick; I wonder you will offer this; * 
eld, Will loſe her Favour for ever. | | 

Sis Fred. Y'are miſtaken ; now's the timeto crepinto 
ing, Her Favour, 

Maid. Tam ſure y'ave wak'd me out of the Frectſt 
at. sleep: Hey bo ö 5 
vir Fred. Poor Girl! let me in, Tt ok thee i into 
ing. A ſweeter. 
Maid. J hear a ſtirring in my Miſtreſs s Chamber; I 


Believe y'*ave frighted -her. [Exit Maid. 
Sir Fred. Sound a freſh Alarm; the Enemy's at Hand. 
[Fidlers Play. 


The Widow comes to the Windew in ber Night-Gown. 

Wid. Whoſe Inſolence i 1s s this, that dares affront me 
Thus ? 

Sir Fred. in 2 If there be Infolence in Love, tis I 
a Canting Tone. I Havedone you this unwilling Injury, 

Mid. What pitiful rhiming Fellow's that? He 7 as, 
If he were prompted by the Fidlers.. 

Sir Fred. Alas; what Pains I take thus to uncole* | 
Thoſe pretty Eye-lids which lock'd up my Foes! «4 5 
Mid. A godly Book wou d become that Tone a great 
Deal better: He might get a pretty Living by reading 
p Mother Ship:on's Propheſies, or ſome Pious Exhortation 
bo At the Corner of a Street: His mournful Voice, 1 vow, 

Has mov'd my Compaſſion.” 
sir Fred. Ay, ay, we ſhou'd haye : a Fellow-feeling of 
P One another indeed, Widow. © | 
5 Ni Sir Frederick, is it you? - 
Sir _ Yes 1 17 ane can you bann. Laty? 
Have 


[He 
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a1 Li ne partes 
— nowꝰ/ 
M Ves, bot it has been by one that has had a 
 Cortiiifffon+ for what he did: Pm afraid ſhou'd it once 
Become your Duty, vou wou d ſoon grow weary of the 
Sir Fed. Widow, I hate this diſtance ; tis not the 
k/ Faſhion, pr'ythee let's come tot Hand to Fift. 
74. I give no Entertainment to ſuch lewd Perſons. 
Farewel, Sir. [Exit Wid. 
Sir Prof. PN fetch thee again, or-conjure the whole 
OY: Sing the Catch I taught you at the Roſe. 


[Fillers fing. 


SONG: 


— a ns Heart 
Muft bear up brichly to her:: 
| Be boa i Latter even rs, 


* Widow us to the Window again, with hes Maid. 

Nd. Hold, hold, Sir Frederick ; what do you imagine 
The Neighbours will think ? for 

Sir Fred. So ill, I hope, of thee, wou be farced t 
Think the better of me. 

Mid. I am much beholden to you 
Have of my Reputation. 
Sir Frell. Talk no more, W e 
Or elſe Fidler 

Wid. Pray hold ; what Security hal T have for your 
Good Behaviour. ? | 7285 

Sir Fred. My Word. 


Wid. Thats bannt at the Tavem from bene you | 
Came. 


Sir Frs. "Thy own Honefy then buster, 


E 


ce 
he 


2 


[Entrance, Betty. Tx. Widow and her Maid. 


Thou been about? 


Dangerous Jeſting with ane Aan 


Love in 2 TE. : 4 
Vid. Ithink that will go nigh to ſecure me. Give em 


Emer Palmer, with a Link before bin. 
Sir Fred Ha! who goes there? | 
Palin. An humble Creature of yours, Sir. | 
Sir Fred. Palmer in a Diſguiſe! what . bat 


Pam. Out of my Loyal Inclinations doing Service ta 6. 


His Majeſty. : 


Sir Fred.. What 2 a plotting ? _ Ter 

Palm. 9 emic! s, Mr, Wheadle ang I 
Are very vigilant. 
Sir Fred. In ; of forns Bod, on my Life. 
Palm. We do not uſe to boaſt our Services, nor do w 
Seek Rewards ; good Actions recompenſe themſelves. | 

Sir Fred. Ho the Door opens; farewel, Sirrah.. - 
Gentlemen, wait you without, and be ready when Lcall. 
Honeſt BeJl-man drink this. [Giwes the Bell mam Money. 
Bell-m. Thank you, noble Maſter. [Exit Bell man. 
Sir Fred. ae a u thy Month 


Meid: One upon you, bir bricks ei rover la, 
Your old Tricks. Leut. 


-SCENE m. The Widew's Hoſe 


Enter Sir Fred. leading the Widew, fallew'd by her Maid. 
Sir Fred. Little did I think I ſnou'd have been brought. 
To this paſs: Love never had the Pow ti rob ma of. a 
My Reſt before. 

Wid. Alas poor Gentleman! re. 
Theſe late Hours. 
Sir Fred. Widow, do . pen be peerith now, tis 


313 


And muſt be humour d. 1 71 


Sir. 
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42 "OY i MIT, in '2 „ 8. | 
Sir Fred. itt with Kites And fuch Pe lite 
Dalliances; No, thus. [KiJſes ber. pit 


Ma. Hold, hold „Sir; if k be fo Seder Put it out 
To Nurſe; I am not i. fond of i it as you imagine; Pray 
How haye you diſp $d of your brave Comrades? > Hate 

You left them to the Mercy of the Beadle? G 
Sir Fred. No, you mult be Acquainted” with their 

Virtues. Enter Gentlemen. © 

Enter the Fidlers, and a Maſque of the Link boyd 8 are 

* Dancing Maſters, di Euis d Ft the Frolick. 

Vid, Theſe are Men of Sicill.” [After the Maſque 
Sir Fred. I diſguis'd em for your Entertainment. 

: Wa. Well, Si now Thopetyou' leave me 0 
Keſt. lee en "7 J ©) it Oh: 

Sir Fred. Can you in Conſcience turn oo Man 
| Qut of Doors at this time o'th* Night, Widow? n fie, 
| The very Thought on't will keep you waking. 

Win. 'So pretty, ts wellfavour'd a Cog Man; on Ha; 
loves WE 1206 Hon tov Slit 

A Fel, Ny ins d hives 50d. n e 16 

Ni. Truly tis a very hard- hearted oa 2 aka 

Sir Hed. Come, come, be mollify'd. | You may go 
Gentlemen, and leave me here; you may go. 
[To the 3 4. 
vn Vo may flay; Gentlemen; you may ſtay; and 

Take your Captain along with you; Tor fad rod 

rters in ſome warm Hay-loft.-- 

"Sir Hed. Mercileſs Woman! both lend te 
Maid; faith Pll uſe her very tenderly and lovingly, even 
As I'd uſe thy ſelf, dear hg * how: wouktÞ but 
Make proof of my Affection. 

Vid. If the Conſtable carry your r lupe Perfon to 

The r Pray * me Ine ser it; an ſend 

Sir Fred. Go, go to Bed, | and bb, Widow that" 


Woe than ado Misfortune 7 can meet with. Strike up, 
And 
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her. 


| out 


pray 
ive 


as | 
it x 


SCE NE IW. 8 Prederich's Lodging. | 


e ee 
Clark. I wonder Sir Frederick ſtays out ſo late. 
Daf. Dis is noting ; fix, eee e 
s ver good Hour. 

Clark. 1 hope he does not uſe theſe Hours oſten- 
Du. Some fix, ſeven time a Veek ; no oftiner. _ 
Clark. eee e pt 
Dey. Matre Clark, to divertiſe you, J vil tell you 
How Idid get be acquainted vid dis Bedlam Matré. 


\bout two, tree Year ago me had for my conveniance 
fe, PDiſchargè my ſelf from attending [Enter Foet boy. 


is Marrs D'otel to a Perſon of Condition in Paries it t 
Hapen after de diſpatch of my little A ire — # 
Fot-b. That is, after h'ad ſpent his Money, Sir 

Duf. Jan foutre de Lacque ; eve 
De Belle vor your Breeck, Rogue. |; 

PFeot-b.” Sir, in a Word, n Padding ton 
Mountebank, and turn'd off for want of Wit: My 
Maſt . him up before a Puppit-ſhow, mumbling a 
* W e ee 


ol Pe 

* | Duf Morbleu, fe, ae of de Foot-boy | 
7. Engliſh, c N you lie, 8 557 vil euttẽ your 
even Troate. 4 Exit Foot-boy. 


but Clark, He's a Hager; on with your Story, Monſieur. 
Da Matre Clark, I am your ver humble Serviteur ; 
But begar me have no patience to be abuſe. As I did 
day, after de diſpatche of my Afﬀaire;- van Day being 
Idele, vich does produce de Mellancholique, I did valke 
Dyer de new Bridge in Parie, and to devertiſe de Time, 
ind my more hon Thoughts, me did look to ſee de 
| Marrionete 


Pity thy ela Condition. tees 2 rig 


* 


— rr rn nn — —prcn_: ä Ps + — — — — "2 
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Marrionets and de Jack-puddinge, vich did play hundred 
Pretty Tricks, time de Collation vas come; and vor! 
Had no Company, I vas unvilling to go to de Cabarets. 
But did buy a Darriolẽ, lit Cyſtarde vich did fatisfic 
My Apetite ver vel. In dis time young Monſieur de 
Grandvil (a Jentleman of ver great Quality, van dat vas 
My ver good Friende, and has done me ver great and 
Infignal Faveure) come by in his Caroche, vid dis 
Sir Frollick, who did Pention at the ſame Academy, to 
Many oder, Trike: Monſieur ſeeing me did make de 
Bowe, and did beken, beken me come to him ! He did 
Poſte, and did entreate_ me if I had de-oppertunity) 
To ſee de-Letre deliver: He did telle me too, it vold be 
Ver great Obligation: De Memory of de Faveur I had 
Receive from his Famelye, befide the Inclination I 
Naturally have. to ſerve de Strangers, made me return 


De Complemen vid ver great Civility, and ſo I did t 


De Leire, and ſee it delivere. "Sit Fullick perociving 
(By de Management. of dis Aﬀaire) dat I va a Man 
Deſprit, and of Vitts, eee 
Me did take d Affection to his Perſone, and vas c | 
To live vid him, to counſel and to adviſe him. Youſ X 
Now de lie of de Bougre de Lacque Engliſhe, 


Enter a Footman. 
Dom. Monſieur, the Apothecary is without. 
Df. Dat News be na ver velcome, begar. Matre 
Clank, gp and fit you down I vil but ſwal my 
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c Dear Wheadl, this is too dangerous a Teſtimon 
at thy Kindneſs. | 4 Wheai 
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| het, een be angry wick-you if you thought ©: 
t makes you fo ſerious? 
| Cul. Tam forry I dh ne provide for both our Safes, 
Mead. How fo? 

Cul. Colonel Heu is my Neighbour, and veay gool 
a ee e Lie wth ABA fe, 
id got him with a File of Muſketeers to ſecure us all. 
deere. But this wou'd not ſecure your Honour. 

t wou'd the World have judg'd ? 

£7 Let the World have judg d what it wou'd : Have 
We not had many Precedents of late, and the World 
NOV not what to judge? ps 

Whead. But you ſee there was no need to hazard your 
Reputation ; here's no Enemy appears. 

Cul. We have done our Duty, lers be going then. 
Whead. We ought to wait a while. 

Cul. The Air is fo bleak, I vow I can no longer | 
indure it. 

Whead, Hove « He Nees, methinks I ſee two 
aking towards us in the next Cloſe. 

Cal. Where, where? "Tis them. 

wy Bear up bravely now like a Man. 

I proteſt I am the worſt Diſſembler in Caſes of 
al — 
Whead. Along; ogy, Lis a Man of Reſolution. 
itt 5 whither g0.you 
Cul. DS Os kd wat, for 
latte of the worſt: Tell them Tl be here again preſently, 
ad. By no means; if you give em the leaſt occaſion 
o ſuſpect you, they'll appear like Lions. 

5 Well i but giving Secarity for the Money 3 
at will bring me off at laſt. 

Enter Palmer and his Second. 

Palm. I ſee you ride the Fore-horſe, Gentlemen. 

[47 firip but-Cully, who fumbles oith his Doublet. 


rbleu 
Exeunt 


Sec. 


T 12 a 
2 
Rk 


„„ 


ger. Come, Sir, let us match the Swords. [To Wheadle. 
F N Heart. [ya e 1 


| 4 


Kh Palais fagr ONT Sei 
H' and « goid right Bilbo B, FE; 
Wherewith he us'd to vapour; i 

. ee o 
Dy wwince and cut a Caper. | Fo 
Sar. Here's your Sword, Sir. s Peine, 
Palm. Come, Sir, are you ready for this Sport! [ZoCully | 


Cul. By and by, Sir; Iwill not rend the Buttons fro 
My Doublet for no Man's Pleafare. 
Whead. Death, y ave ſpoil'd all; make haſte. 


Cul. Hang em, the Devil eggs em on, they will fig) 
Palm. What, will you never have done ſumbling Not! 
Sec. This is a ſhame; fight him with his Doublet a P, 
There's no foul play under it. 
Palm. Come, Sir, have at you. [Making to Cul 73 
Sec. Here, here, Sir. | [To Whead 0. 


Vhead. I am for you, Sir. - 
I Wheadle and the Second e to fi 
"Ca Hold, hold, T beſeech you, Mr. Palmer, 24 
Me, hear me. 
Whead. What's the matter ? 
e My Conſcience will not let me fight in a 
Cauſe; I will pay the Money, I have fairly loſt it: 
| Whead. How contemptible is Man, overcome by 
Worſt of Paffions, Fear! it makes him as much belc 
"Beaſts as Reaſon raiſes him above them. I will my W 
| Fight you both; come on, if you dare.mom— 
Cul. Pr'ythee, dear Wheadle, do but hear me. 
Whead. I diſown all the Kindneſs I ever had for ) Vn 
Where are theſe Men of Valour, which owe their: | Pal 
Virtue to this Man's Vice? Let me go, I will chaſtiſ Sec. 
| Tha Inſolence my ſelf. . Lully hol 4 Pal, 
3 „ 
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Cul. Dear Wheadle, bear with the Frailties of thy | 
Friends. ? 

Whead. Death! Sek rod" have me do ? * = 
Serve you with any thing more dear chan u 

Cul. Let us give them Securit 7. 

Mead. Do you know what i It is bee do? Have 
You confider'd what a Thouſand Pounds is? Tis a 
Fortune for any one Man. 

Cul. I will pay it all, thou ſhalt be no Loſer. 

Whead. Do you hear, Shepherd? How do you. expe 
This Money ? 

Palm, I expet ſuch Security for i it as my Friend ſhall 
Adviſe. _ 

Sec. A Warrant to confeſs a E gen you both. 

Whead. You ſhall be damn'd firſt; you ſhall have 
Nothing. | 

Palm. and Sec. We'll have your Bloods. 
[ They proffer to Habe; „, holds Wheadle. 
Whead. Let me go. 
Cul. Dear Wheadle, let it be ſo. You ſhall have a 
|. way Gentlemen. 
Aead. J will take care hereafter with whom I engage. 
4 Ie Second pulls Papers out of his Pocket. 
What! you have your Tacklings about you. 

Sec. We have Articles for Peace, as well as s Weapons 
or War. 
t it: bead. Diſpatch, diſpatch then, bet me 0 no more 
orment with delays. * 

Sec. Come Sir Nicholas to the Book; you ſee we are 
WFavourable, we grant you the Benefit of your Clergy. 
{Cul. Subſcribes on Palmer's Back, and then Wheadle. 
our helping Hand good Mr.Whzadle, to finiſh theWork. 
Whead. Take that into the Bargain. [Kicks him. 
Palm. Vou ſhall have another, if youpleaſe, at the Price. 
Sec. We ſeldom; quarrel under a thouſand Pound. 
Palm. and Sec. wy wiſh * merry, Gentlemen. 


Palmer 


dle. 


Lon „ „ 


T1 SOME. W ape, 
„ 
E 25 more for the Bload oi Grabe 
for the Blod of Mar. 
Eo) [Event Palmer ani Second 


Whead. eee 
Cu. F e 5 

Mead. I am in ſuch a Re 
Lets nt fand gun hr; I wou d not have this 
Known for a Kingdom. 3 

Cul. AH nor I neither. 2 . ; kran 


$CENE. M. 
| The Lend Dire he. 


Eier my Tori Bevill and Lors. 
Lov. "Tis. yet within your Pow'r, Sir, to maintain 
Our Honour, and prevent this threatning Stain. 
L. Bev. Forbear this witked Inſblence: Once more 
I charge you think on your Obedience. [ Ex, L. Bevil 
Low. Beauty, what art thou, we ſo much ane! 
Thou art no real, but a ſeeming Fire, 
Which, like the e only a a I. 1 
To them whoſe Reaſon Paſſion does benight.” © 
Thou art a Meteor, which but blazing es 1 
Made of ſuch Vapours as from us arife. 
Within thy guilty Beams lurk cruel Hes, 15 
To peaceful Families, and warring States, 
Unhappy Friend, to doat on what we ku 8 — 
3 Enter a Servant... 5 
Se. Sir, Colonel Brace, g 


Love in a Tos. 7 4 


Lov. What ſhall I do ? Ye Powers above be kind, 
e Counſel give to my Diſtracted Mind: 

—————— fy cats, 

cnc meer. 


| FTuater Bruce. 
Bruce. Wiki ily yrs Fiji þ Oh noble Youth? 
long have been rob'd of thisContent? era 


oweh BY ogh Deprivation be the greateſt Pain, 

: n Heav'n reſtores our Happineſs again 
* ike gant” re br £11. Wi 6 46 
ok ting that which it did once f b 18.1 
a ar Friend, ny” Lars ae ah BREE Bs d 2H 


an mult divide my Heart with you: 

duct me to your Siſter, where I maß 

this my Morn of Joy 3 glorious Day. Rv 
vs. How can we chile bu with Oonfalion gre 


i 
4 
"> 
<= 


Xeunt. 


I”; 


) ; I your Joys with equal Sorrows meet. 
Bruce. O Heav'n! muſt my Afflictions have no end! 
ap'd my Foe, to periſh by my Friend : | 


un Wat ſtrange Diſaſter can produce this Grief ! 
es fprakk; be brief. 
more eu, She lives, but I could wiſh her dead. 
erh. eee 
ute! wiſh the World this great Calamity ? 

Wh the whole Frame of Nature vere diffolv'd, 


at all things 6 L900 ery OY. ' 
Were is more Charity in this Deſire: ; 5 
8 non Le eren yo tis, 8 


a _ Enter Aurelia. 
— font for my Reticf: 
. ks dr le e . Gi 


1 


+ her, and you ſhall find ere long - 
4 60 a zoreng, i an de your W. Os 
_ | SC 2a 3702 4, os 
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Au. His Paſſionis.ſo.nohle and ſo juſt, - 


Ss 
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My Soul is wrelt d with: ane — 70 

2 [After a Po 
Tour Silence and res Aurelia, ſhow - 
As if your Kindneſs made you bear a: part 
Of thoſe great, Sorrows. 3 


No gen' rous Soul can know. it but it mult. 
Lay claim unto a Portion, as its due: 


Brace. Kind Maid, reveal what my 3 
Friendſhip muſt not engroſs them, though it ſhare, |'þ 
I wou'd not BOT DE mute pt 21M 1 
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From r is els : 
nn by Paſſion preſt. 
has took Shelter in another's Breaſt. | 

5 wu Fate, chou haſt done thy worſt, FRO 
Now thou haſt ſtung ſo home, th'aſt loſt thy Sting 
I have not Pow'r, Graciana, to exclaim [After at 
- Againſt y our Fault ; indeed you are to blame. 

Lov. Tell me, dad the her Promiſe plight, or gi 
Your Love Encouragement enough to live? | 

Bruce. It was her Pity ſure, and not her Love, 
That made her ſeem my Paſſion to approve : | 
My Story was unpleaſant to her Ear . 
At firſt ; bat tins hd mad rae os Kar 
My Love: She told me that it grew her Grief, 
As much as mine, my Fain found no Relief: | 
Then promis d ſhe'd: endeavour the decreaſe 
Of that in her hich den gart my Pence. 
T was in this joyful Spring of Love that 1 
Was raviſt'd from her WERE ny 2 
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2 Hopes grew ftrong, I baniſh'd all Deſpair : 
„ glowing Sparks I then left to the care 
this Fair Maid, thinking ſhe might inſpire 

y Paſſion, and blow up the kindling Fire. 

Lov. Al hg wy cg has hoon tems 4 
mt go ney hve ene that ſhe cou'd for you. 
When you were forc d to end, I did 

1 with Succeſs the catching Fire did feed : 
noble Beaufort one unlucky Day bis 
ifit to our Family did pay ; 5 

ay arrivd from Foreign Courts, and fraught 
th all thoſe Virtues that in Courts are taught: 
with his am'rous Tales ſo charm'd her Ear, 
it ſhe of Love from none but him wou'd hear. ; 
race. That Heart which I ſo long with Toil * 
ig d, and us d all Stratagems to gain, 

Enter a Servant, and whiſpers with lob. 
7 become within a trice we ſee 

Triamph of another's Victory. 

De le 


e, though leſs careful, more ſucceſsful are. 
ng. Mov. Do not this Opportunity withſtand;  . - . 
- al & Lovers now are walking Hand in Hand | 


Garden ; fight him there, and ſacrifice 

Heart to that falſe Woman's Cruelties: 

ute be ſo unjuſt to make thee fall, 

Blood or dine hall wan thy Namn. et 
race, Young Man, . 
We 'tis your Friendſhip does your Fault produce; 

Pos above did not this Paſſion ſway, 
chat our Love our Reaſon did obey, 

r Sister I with Juſtice might accuſe, - 

wou'd'T this Occaſion then refuſe. 

. Does Bruce reſolve thus tamely to decline 
| her, —S namith 


os © 


9 


1 Or elſe my Heart ſhall be your Sacrifice. 


. r 
3 


With wand'ring Thoughts too often iains his Vows hich « 


Lovreina Tu. 


Can that great Heart which in your Breaſt does dys 
Let your fond Griefs above your Courage ſwell > |: 
Bryce. My Paſſions grow unruly, and I find 
Too ſoon they'll raiſe a Tempeſt in my Mind. 
Graciana, like fond Parents, y'are to blame | 
You did not in its Youth correct my Flame; 


*Tis now ſo head - ſtrong, and fo wild a Fire, Grat. 
J fear to both our Ruins twill conſpire : re 
I grow impatient, Friend, come lead me where ou are 
I may to her my injur'd Love declare. 0 


Graciana, yet your Heart ſhall be my Prize, 


Deſpair s the Iſſue of ignoble Minds, 


Excunt Lovis and il 


f i Aur. Heav'n grant ſome Moderation to this ] pe houf 


That Reaſon their ſwell'd Paſſions may aſſwage. 
Oh Bruce! thou little think'ſ the Fates in mne 


Have to the full reveng'd thy Injury. 18 = 
RE RS CE Nis you 


A Garden belonging to my Lord Z nd ie! 


Enter Beaufort and Graciana. 


Beasf Madam, what you have told ſo much muſt i 
All that have ſenſe of Honour or of Love, Pu frig 
That for my Rival I cou'd ſhed a Tear, . 
If Grief had any Pow'r when you are near. 17 

Grac. Leave this Diſcourſe ; your Miſtreſs you neff ds 's 1 
And to your Rival all your Thoughts direct. n. 
Enter Bruce and Lovis, and fland undiſcoverell ©. 
Beauf. Forgive me, dear Graciana, I have been Bruce 

By my Compaſſion ſooth'd into a sin. here ſ 
The holieſt Man that to the Altar bows, - Il leave 


B : 
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rare. Graciana, you are alter'd much, I find, 
4 [ Surprifing ber by the Hand 
i ace I was here y'ave learn d how to be Kind. | 
ie God of Love, which ſubt ly let you ſway, 

Jas ſtol'n your Heart, and taught you to obey. 

Coat. Heav'ns! what ſtrange Surprize is this! 
I Bruce. Hither I'm come to make my lawful Caim; 

Jau are my Miſtreſs, and muſt own my Flame. 
IV. Forbear, bold Man, and do not tempt thy F ate; 

on haſt no Right; her Love does Right create: 
a [Taking her by the other Hand. 
of jy Claim muſt to my Title here give place; 

Fis not who loves, but whom ſhe's pleas'd to grace. 
Ins Grac. Hear me but ſpeak. Bruce, you divide my Care; 
bough not my Love, you my Compaſſion ſhare ; 
| ly Heart does a double Duty ; it does mourn 
er you brave Bruce; for you brave Beaufort burn. 

1 Brace Your Pity but deſtroys ; if you wou'd lave, 
is your Love, Graciana, I muſt have. _ 

II. Her Love is mine, ſhe did it now declare; 

me it no more, but vaniſh and deſpair. 

Inte. Death, do yc think to conjure me away ! 
NA Fam no Devil chat am ſorcd tobe: be 
* ſo good at here are ſuch Charms 

[Laying his Hand on his Sword. 
an fright y into the Circle of her Arms. 
; | [Graciana takes Beaufort in ber Arms. 
; p ah Here is a Sword more fit for my Defence ; 
This is not Courage, Bruce, but Inſolence. h 
7 Fraciana, let me go, my Heart wants rooin. 
Aurel Crac. My Arms till now were ne der thought troubleſome, 
en Bruce. Beaufort, 1 hope y'ave Courage . 

W There ſacred Sanctuary is not near. 


vs 


2 n 3 
Br x. Bruce and Lovis, 
3 C 3 Gras, 


l leave you now within that happy State, n 
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Grae. You muſt not meet him in the Field, to prow 
A doubtful Combat for my certain Love. ; 
Beſide, your Heart is mine; will you expoſe _ 
The Heart you gave me to its raging Foes ? -, +} 
Thoſe Men want Honour who ſtake that at Play,, 
Which to their Friends their Kindneſs gave away, | 

. Beauf. Graciana, why did you,confine me ſo _ dir 


Within your Arms? You ſhou'd have let me go: FVicar 


We ſoon had finiſh'd this our hot Debate, 4 nad b 
Which now mult wait a longer time on Fate. 3 
Grac. None in Combuſtions blame ſuch as De "Tis A 


Io fave their precious Goods from raging Fire. Hong 
- Baniſh this Paſſion now, my Lord, and prore I | Toh: 


Your Anger cannot over- cloud your Love. 1 Sir. 

Beauf. Vour glorious Preſence can this Rage co u Mitre 
And make a Calm in my tempeſtuous Soul; Ale hi 
But yet there muſt be time; the Sun does bear ] Dares 
A while with the fierce Tempeſts of the Air, 4 Comm 
Before he makes thoſe ſtormy Conflicts ceaſe, I dbe w. 
And wich his en n prockime a Peace, I Young 


| . Bea 
2 9 e 89 3 


ACT IV. SCENE 8 


E nter Lord Beaufort and Lovis, 1 . rs ; 


Lov. 11 my Lord, I'll to my Friend deu 3, 
How gen'rous you in your Acceptance J 
Beauf. My Honour is as forward as my Lon Jy , 
On equal Wings of Jealouſy they move: Did v 
I to my Rival will in neither yield ; Eh af iy 
Pre won Os Chamber, and Il win the F ield. 
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pron Lov. Your Emulation, Sir, is n Ws "SS, 
I vou may be worthy of his Victory; 


\ You'll meet with Honour blown, A in the Bud, 


Ino Root was fel vin xa . of Rod. 
| 4 * 722 11 1B Ws 


Fi; . 
1 "Enter g "Frederick. * ape 

4 Gi Bed, What, 5 my Lord, as ſtudious as a + Coun 0 3 1 
I Vicar on a Saturday in the Afternoon ? 1 We you 


Io hare it. D 

3 "Sr Fred. © my Lit, a Pe play's for your 3 

nim Miſtreſs: I Notice. of your an which AK 125 
IIe hither ſo early with my Sword to ſervę you... Bux 
2 Dares ſo zealous a Lover as your Lordſhi break the x 
[Commandment of your Miſtreſs? 1 N poor Lady, 

I sbe wept, and charg'd you to fleep in a whole Skin ? but 

ice. Young Men never know when th ate Well. wat 

3.4%. Couſin, my Love to her cannot make me forget 

I Wy Duty to my Familiy 
WF Cir Prod. Pray Whoſe Body muſt I exerCiſe my Skill 


IId been ready for the Pulpit. . n 
%% Lam nat adying af Speechexfor my; Miſtreſs 
fire Jis Action that I now am thinking op, wherein there's 
Honour to be ga A5 „% n OL 55 h v0 Hume, eluckily 
{KEY 


Upon ? 
Beauf. You met the Man;  Gracians? Brother. 

ir Fred. An expert Gentleman, and I have not 

: J Fenc'd of late, unleſs ; it were with my Widow? 8 Maids; 

And they are een too hard for me at my own Weapon, 

2 7 * Coufin, ' gi. "tis time we were preparing | for the 
I Fiel 

Gir Fred. I wait to ſerve you, Sir. 

8 Peavf. But yet with Grief, Graciana, 1 muſt go, | 

"" Since I your Brother there ſhall meet my Fox. © 
y Fate too near reſembles theirs, where Lo 
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4 or wound himſelf that hurt his Enemy. teu 
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Enter Wheadle, and Palmer .f like the Lora h 


Mead. So, my Proteus, exactly drefs'd ! Dexterg Wher 
Rogue | Is Grace ready in her Geers, and feel 0 7 
y DawbwelPs Houſe ? ea 
"Palm. Every Trap is baited f ben 
 Whead. Pil watrant thee then we catch our Culhz 2 
He's gone to put himſelf into a fantaſtick Garb, in 
Imitation of Sir Frederick Frollick 3 he's almoſt f | 
With the very Conceit of gaining the rich Widow. 
But hark, I hear him coming; lip donn the baer 
And to your Charge. N [Exit Fr me Pa 
Enter Cully. of 
Sir Meb. 1headle, and what think you of this " Was 
bs it not very modiſh? 
 Whead. As any Man need wear: How did you fun 
Your ſelf fo ſuddenly? _ | ok 
Sir Nich. Suddenly? I proteſt I was atleaſt at bun Pal 
Brokers, before I coo'd pat my felf exafly into f, A thi 
Faſhion; but now I defy Sir Frederick ; I am as fine 65 
He, and will be as mad as he, if that will mn Pal 
Widow, I'll warrant thee. 1 0 
Whead. Is it not better puſhing thus for a Forty Yo 
Before your Reputation's bloted with the infamous Wl es 
Of Coward and Gameſter » and ſo become able to pa | Ten 
The Thouſand Pounds without noiſe, than ging Pal 
Country, ſelling your Land, making a havock amo 
Your Woods, or Mortaging your Eſtate to a ſcrupy 4 5 
Scrivener, that will whiſper it into the Ears of the f 1% 
Town, by enquiring of your good Behaviour? buy 
Sir Nich. Excellent Wheadle! And will my Lai 
Bevill ſyeak my Commendations to his Siſter? J 
Mead. She i i impatient till ſhe ſees you, Sir; for fs 
Le, * upon * ent I gave him of you, 


EY | 
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fold her you were the prettieſt, wittieſt, wildeſt 
Gentleman about the Town ; and a Cavalier i in your 
Heart; the only things that take her. 5 
Sir Nich. Wheadle, come I will N 
ud ſwallow two whole Quarts of Wine inſtantly, and 
1 ee e 
| 7head. Some leſs Frolick to begin with. 


| SirNich. I will cut three Drawers over the Pate 
ben, and go with a Tavern-Lanthorn before me at 
Von day. Come away. [Exeunt Cully ſoging, 
1 SCENE III. ' 
Enter Palmer and Grace. . : 
Palm. Do not] look like a very Reverend Lord, Grace? 
Grace. And TI like a very fine Lady, Mr. Palmer? 
Pan. Yes in good Faith, Grace; what a Rogue is that 
8 /teadle, to have kept ſuch a Treaſure to himſelf, without 
- 2& Communicating a little to his Friends? [Oftrs to ti ber. 
"3 Grace. Forbear ; you'll ral ark we; my Lord, 
Wen Sir Nicholas comes. 
Pala. The Truth is, my Lady I am better prepard 
At this time to act a Lover than a Relation. 
Grace. That grave Dreſs is very amorous indeed. 
| Palm. My Virtues, like thoſe of Plants in the Winter, 
Are retir'd; your warm Spring wou'd fetch em out with 
tk 1 = 


Enter Jenny. in haſte. 
Fenny., Mr. Wheadle and Sir Nicholas are come. 


| Palm. Away, away then, Siſter expect your bn? 
Eater Wheadle, and Sir Nicholas kicking a Tavern-boy 
before him, ⁊ubo has three ater en 4 _ 
4 banging at his Back. 
* ſinging. Then march along Boys 3 
9 Valiant and frong 229. 


Pres. 
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Read. My Lord. this is the una 0 


T teld you was ambitious to be your Siſter's Servant. 1 © 
Cul. Hither am T come, my Lord, to drink y your” | Stav 
Sifter's Health, without Offetice, I hope. ell. 
Palm. You are heartily welcome, Sir. 1 1 Apa. 
Cuil. Here's a Brimmer then to her, and all the f 05 
About her. 1 Sir 
Palm. Sir, Til call her to pledge it. 0 


Cul. Stay, lay, my Lord, chat you may be wi] "IT 
Tell her you have drank it. [Palmer drinks and 


Wheadle, how do you lke'this! [Draws bis du Siſter 
Shall I break the Windows? o 
Mead. Hold, hold; you are not in a Houſe of a Gr 
Reputation. | 155 Cu 
3 Wwe admoniſh'd, Sir Frederic Frollick. © 4 ; Body 
Enter Palmer and Grace. © 9 Way 

Pala. "This i is Sir Nicholas, Siſter. Their 


Cul. I Mae, T am Sir Nicholas, and how do 


A 


Like me? : 5 0 
Grace. A — Gn Pray, Sir, are you Drin 
Au wiimlich, that 8 — Wine wich you? Whey 
Stop your Mouth. CHEF LN Cu 
FHither I am come to be drunk, that you may ſee ts Ha, U 
Drunk; and Here's a health to. your Flannel | N 
Petticoat. [Dh ; & The 
Grace. Mr. Wheadle, my Service to you ; | Heu Will! 
Sir Mebelass great Grand-father's Beard brum.. w y 
Iss. A F 

Cul. aw pledge me; ha Wh, 


Grace. You are not quarrelſome in your Drink. Lay = 


| Hope, Sir. | Pal 
Cul. Ne, Faith; 1 am weak 6 Lie Wh 
Grace. You are a very bold Lover. A Ban 


Cul. Widow let you andi u che Ramble 
Night. f * N 
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* | Grace. Do you take me for a Night-walker, Sir ? 
Cn. Thou ſhalt be witneſs how many Conſtables 
1 | Staves I break about the Watch mens Ears; How many 
bell-men I'Il rob of their Verſes, to furniſh-a little 
Apartment in the back: ſide of my Lodging. 
* Grace: T before yen ire an excellent Mili at Quarter- 
Sr. | Iſtaff, 
2 Cul. The odds was on my Head againſt any Warren 
bp all our Country; but I have left it off this two 
Tear. My Lord, what ſay you, Do you think your 
iter and I ſhov'd not furniſh a'Bed-Chamber as well as 
Two foberer People? What think you, my nen 
| Grace. Ay, and a Nurſery too, I hope, Sir- 
Cu. Well ſaid, Widow, i'faich: I will — thy 
body a Generation of wild Cats, Children that ſhall ' 
a, waw, {cratch r _— —_ _ _—_ Wn. | 
* | Whead, Brave Fir Nicholas, - ven 64 
Cul. Wheadle, give me a Brimmer; the Widow Bl | 
1 N | Drink. i it to Our Progeny. FEW © f . rn 
Wbere, where is De gone? © tin Na 4798 207 
Pan. You have frighted her —— Sir.. — 
Cul. PU fright her worſe, If I ſind her in al. 
Ha, Widow, Pllfollow you, I'll bllow you, ha. | Ex.Cul. 
Mead. The Wine makes the Rogue witty; he over. acts 
nl The Part I gave him; Sir Frederick is not half ſo mad: I 
Win keep him thus elevated till he has marired Grace, 
X a we . the beſt part of his Eſtate at our Mercy. 
11 | Palm. Moſt ingenious Wheadle! © 
" | Whead. I was not born to Eaſe nor Acres; Induſtry is 
k, i | Al my Stock of Living. [The Women Series within. 
Palm. Hark, he puts them to the {queek. 5 
| Whead. We muſt go and take him off; he's as fierce as 
ble | 


N Bandog that has nel broke his Chain. N 4. rbb. 


* 85 SCENE 


Purſue his Life? nnn; 


2 my Revenge. Svike 


Lov in Tun. 


SCENE I. 4 Had. A 1 
Bar hae and Lois cn ref th Sig. 


Them enter Four 1 Men in Diſaiſar. 


| 1 Mar. 'This way they went ; i ur you ll th 
Villain: rr 

2 Man. We have 0 e ame guat 
Will Computing. ** | 
3 Man. But why, Colonel, Ad you {6 ge 


1 Man. He murdered my Father. 

3 Man. I have heard he Kid him Girly in the Pl 
Ar Naſty. 

1 Man. Hekilld him, that's enough and I ml 
Was Witneſs ; I accus'd him to the Protector, and 
Suborn'd Witneſs to have taken away his Life by Farm 
Of Law; but my Plot was diſcover'd, and he Yeſh terdynfs 
Releas'd, fince which Ive watch'dan 


3 Man. We are your hired Slaves; and fince 


Our own.  _[Exeunt, drawing their8% 
Enter Beaufort and Sir Frederick, ext row} eh 
Enter Bruce and Lovis at azother Door. © 


ne Your Friendſhip, noble Youth, *s too 21 
or one already loſt you venture all; 


our preſent Happineſs, your future Joy; 


Vos ſor the hopeleſs your great Hopes deſtroy. 


Lev. What can I rentare fir © brave a Priank 


Lhave no Hopes but what on you depend. = | 
Shou d I your Friendſhip and my Honour rate 
| Relow the value of a poor Eſtate, 


youll | | 
Have it ſo, we'll ſhed his Blood, and never ſpare _- 


* = J<O' ,yTH 


# 
H. 


Tl 
Cc 


EE 


the b Brave Men! this Action makes it well appear 


R Sock Villains rob us of our Viͤäory. 
4 Wed wrong d our ſelves had we not righted you. 


W. in your Conſe we won't have: dons for you. 


Lo'va ie Tos. 


A leap of Dirt? Our Family has been 7 . 
To blame, my Blood muſt here atone the gin. 
Enter the Five J. illains with drawn — 
Heav'ns ! what is there an Ambuſcado laid! 
Draw, deareſt Friend, I tear we are betray'd. © 
1 Fil. Bruce, logk on ms, and then prepare to de. 
N 
Bruce. O treach'rous Villain! e 
1 Fil. Mane ee N | 
Lov, mmm. 


bel. 

Rater: Raue ind Be: Frederick... ; 

Beauf, Heav'ns! what's this I bel Sir Frederick, ra, 

Their Blood's too good to grace ſuch Villains Swords. 

Courage, brave Men; now we can match their Force. 

Le. Well make von Slaves repent this Troachery. 
| Beanf.. 80. 


Bruce. They av not wor pri te them 


'Tis Honour, and not Envy brings you here. 
. Beauf. We come to Conquer, Bruce, and not 9 fe 


Your Lives our fatal Swords claim as thai Due? x 


Bruce. Fr gon'rovs Conmge has abſigierus o. 
That to your Succour we our Safety owe. 
Lov. Vave done what Men of Honour ougft to do; 


Beanf. You ſpeak the Truth, we'ave but our Duty done: 
2 Duty's no Obligation. LES 7 fride. 
ruce. 


My Honour is diſſatisf/ d; I muſt, 
Fo [Lori and Sr Frederick fr 
My Lord, conſider whether it be juſt + _ : 
Todraw my Sword againſt the Life which gave 
Mine but e en now, Protection from the Grave. 


— 


+: 


Beau. 


— 


6 LOV I HA Tus. - 


This eee but for Fight: ot 
Diſpatch. - ET OOTY een 


Bruce. I am-refolv# T-will not fight. 2 *. Leg” 244 
Beauf. Did I come hither then is ght 22 


bv. Pt # 
Sv * 4A 


A Company of fearful Slaves away? 
My ee: 
— Bruce, I hither come to ſhed thy Blood. 

Bruce. Open this Boſom, and route Wb 

Bean. I come to conquer bravely in the Field, + 
Notto take poor Revenge on ſuch as yield. 

Has nothing Pow'r, too backward Man to move 

Thy Courage ? Think on thy neglected Love : 
Think on the Beauteous Graciana's Eyes: | 
Tis J have robb'd thee of that glorious Prize. 


My een Honour muſt obey my Flame: 
My lazy Courage I with Shame condemn :- & 
No Thoughts have Power Streams of Blood ew 
Sir Fred. Come, Sir, out of Kindneſs to our Ten 
You and I mou paſs berry e nn on each other, 
[They all öl. 
Beaufort after mam Paſſes clojes with Bruce. Ko 
Full; Beaufort diſarms him. 


Bange et live. [Giving Bruce his — 


Bruce. My Lord, y'ave gain'd a Parſer ee Ys 
Vave vanquiſt'd-and oblig'd your ne "OY 
Bean. Hold, gallant Men. 


[Bruce and Beauſort part Lovis and Sir Frederic, l 


Lev. Before we bleed: Do we here fight a Prize, 

ä Where handſome Proffers may for Wounds. ſuffice ? 
 Tamamazd! what means this bloodleſs Field! o 
Bruce. The ſtouteſt Heart muſt to his Fortune Yield, 
Brave Youth!'here Honour did with Courage ne 51 Beau. 


3 


* 


1 


Bear. None come into the Field to weigh what's av | 


mm OOGgGLSSWwOo,s,Ww 


Bruce. There are ſuch Charms in Graciana's Name, 2 
led BY ** Ke 


Heavn | 
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it, Heav'n does with ee ee 3 23% 
I *'Tis eafier to deſtroy than to ſubdue. 1 ade 
Our Bodies may by brutiſh Force be kill; K 701 
Bist noble Minds alone to Virtus yield; | * 
ꝓ My Lord, Pve twice receiv'd . 
Much is to both thoſe gen'rous Actions due; 

The noble Giver I muſt highly prize, 

Though I the Gift, Heav'n knows, as much ait 

Can I deſire to live, when all the Joy 

Of my poor Life its Ranſom does deſtroy ! | 85 

No, no, Graciana's Loſs T Il ne'er ſurvive: Saas | oe 


I pay too dear for this unſought Reprieve. th 
: [Falls on bis Sword, and is Aaſperateh au. 
1 Beauf. Hold gallant Man ! Honour her {elf does bleed ; 
3 | [running to him, takes him in his Arms. 
I All. gen'rous Hearts are wounded by this Deed. _ 
ih. | Lov. He does his Blood for a loſt Miſtreſs ſpend ;* 
And ſhall not I bleed for ſo brave a Friend? 
1 755 [Lovis offers to fall on bis Savord, Gut i is "bindred 


| by Sir Frederick. 

+ Sir Fred. Fotbear, Sir, the Frolick's rot to 8⁰ round, 
er. As J take it. "en 
bt. | Beauf. Tete greater Friendſhip to aflift me jap; 

3 I hope the Wound's not mortal, though T Fruits 


| Bruce. My Sword, I doubt, has fail'd in my Relief; 
„T, has made a vent for Blood, but not for Grief. 
* | [Bruce ftruggling, Levis and Sir F rederick wt held bees 
| Let me once more the unkind Weapon try: 
Will you prolong my Pain? oh Cruelty ! 
k, Lov. Ah deareſt Bruce, can you thus careleſs be 

* | Ofour great Friendſhip, and your Loyalty) TT?! 
Look on your Friend; your drooping Country view, | 

And think how much they both expect ms: ot gy 
1 Vou fora Miſtreſs waſte that precious Blood, 
n, | Which fhou' d be ſpent but for our Maſter's | 
"| Sir Fred Expence of Blood already 2 = 
* 2 t's 


* , 4 þ : 7 
; I « FRAY £ 
9 py 7 2 : * 
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a 


* 


= r 
Let's carry him to the next Houſe, till we can procure: 


Chair to convey him to my Lord Bevill's, the beſt -plac || 
For Accommodation. [They all take him vg, 


Beauf. Honour has plaid an After-Game ; this Field 
The Gage ror does unto the Conquer yield. Zea: 


SCENE v. 


1 Enter Graciana wveeping. 
Grac. Farewel all Thoughts of Happineſs, farewel: 
My Fears together with my Sorrows ſwell : 
While from my Eyes there flows this Chryſtal Flood, 
From their brave Hearts there flow ſuch Streams of Blood. 
Here I am loſt, while both for me contend ; 

With what Succeſs can this ſtrange Combat end # 
Honour with Honour fights for Victory, 

And Love is made the common Enemy. 

> Enter Lord Bevill. 

L. Bev. Weeping! Ah Child! | 
Grace. Kill me not with Expectation, Sir. 
L. Bev. The gen'rous Bruce has kill'd himſelffor you: 
Being diſarm'd, and at his Rival's Mercy; 

His Life and Sword were giv'n him by the 

Noble Youth ; he made a brave Acknowledgment 

For both; but then conſid'ring you were loſt, 

He ſcorn'd to live; and, falling on his Sword, 

Has giv n himſelf a Mortal Wound, [Exit IL. evil! 
Enter Aurelia weeping. 

Aur. Cruel Graciaza, go but in and ſee 
The fatal Triumph of your Viftory. 

The Noble Bruce, to your Eternal Shame, 
With his own Blood has quench'd his raging Flame. 

Gr.auerping.My Carriage ſhallin theſe Misfortunes prove 
That I have Honour too, as well as Love. 


Aur. | Afide. ] Thy Sorrows, fad Aurelia, will declare 


— 


. 
— 


eme 2 yg 


En 
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| Theſe Streams of Grief iraight to a Flood will riſe ; | = 
BW I can command my Tongue, but not my Eyes. Ex. Aur. 
Grac. In what a Maze, Graciaza, doſt thou tread! 
Which is the Path that doth to Honour lead 7 * 
I in this Lab rinth ſo reſolve to move, 
e 5 5 recon 
Ester Beaufort. 
Beauf. Here Conqu'rors muſt forget their Viera, 
[+ And Homage pay to your Victorious Eyes. 
IE Graciana, hither your Poor Slave is come, 
| After his Conqueſt to receive his Doom : 
od Smile on his Vic ry; had he prov'd untrue 
I To Honour, he had then prov'd falſe to you. 8 
Grac. Perfidious Man, can you expeR from 2 
| An Approbation of your Treachery ! - Bl 
When I, diſtracted with Prophetick Fears, 
| Blaſted with Sighs, and almot drown'd in Telrs, 
Begg d you to moderate your Rage laſt Night, 
Did you not promiſe me you wou'd not fight? 
98: rere. 
Into the Field you went my Enemy. - 
And are return'd the only Man I hate, 
| The wicked Inſtrument of my fad Fate. 5 
My Love has but diſſembled been to thee, ö 
To try my gen rous Lover's Exit Graeiana. 
ill. Vea. Oh Heav'n! how ſtrange and cruel is my Fate? 
Preſerv'd by Love, to be ee - rn (Ex. 1 


SCENE VI. The Widews Houſe.” 


Enter Betty and Lettice, the rwo Chamber: -maids, ſeverally. 
| Betty. Oh, Lettice, we have ſtaid for you. 
Lali. What haſt thou done to the Frenchman, Girl ? 

MI noone payne: ood ane. Found We 

Knoves what to make of bi. 


ove 
re 


eſe 


66 Lees in a Tos 


He'll come to himſelf, never fear. him: Hane you nor 
| Obſerv'd how. ſeurvily_h*as look'd of late? 

7 55 Yes; and he proteſſs it is for 1 

Betty. Out upon him, Pr a diſſambling Raſcal; bu 

Got the foul Diſeaſe, our Coachmen diſcover'd it bya 
Bottle of Dict-Drink be brought and hid behind the 
Stairs, into which I infus d a little Opium. 

Een. What dolt intend to do with l 

Betty. You ſhall ſe. = 

Enter Coach-man, with. a ee 1 at 
Lb be Top to be bockd,' and à bali 0 nnn 

made eaſy lu hs horn, on-ones Sbuuld ti. 

Coach-m. Here s the Tub; where's the Rub ? 

Ben. He lyes behind the Stairs 3 haſte and bring hin 
In, that he may take quiet Poſſeſſion of his I 
Tenement; for tis near his time of 


Nannen Due, al 


put bim into the Tub. + 
Is the Filler a enen bre the Blind 
Ale houſe? * {7005s e 
| Coach-m. He's ready. ef 907 . Xe 223 © 
—— iklr': 
Betty. Well, lers hear now what horrible Noi ſe you 
Can make to wake thus Gentleman. [ Fidler plays a Tun, 


Len, He wants # helping Hand; his Eye-lids are fx 


Up ſee how the Wax ſticka '[Dufoy' begins wok. 
Upou em. — — eê * iS | 

Duf. Vat are you? Jernie! vat is dis! am Jackins 
Box? begar, who did put me here?: 

Betty. Good-morrow, Monſieur ; wil you be plea 
To ke your Pills this Morning? 

Daf. Not; but I vod have de Diable take yous; it 
Vas you® that did abuſẽ me dus, vas it note ? beer! I yi 
Kille ale de Shamber-maid in 5 — 7 
Let. Will you be pleaſed to drink, Moi ear? Ther 
Kae your Ditiink within * 


p 


Dey Webb tes pen ed eit m6? 
Morbleu! vas ever Man afronte in dis Naturen 
„Beih. Methinks he has fourbor Mine. Monſieur, now 
1 you pleaſe to make your little Addrefſe, and your 

® BW Amoure, you will not find me ſo coy. 


Diable. | 
Lett. What ſhou'd he do with a Wiſe? he s 
Houſe-room for her. 


t Betty. Why do you not keep your Head within — 


at, Monſieur? 

| Lett. Now there's ſuch a Storm abroad. 
rf Daf. T 
um WE In Door? Begar; tellé me date. 

Coach-m. Have you any fine French Comiinoditive. to 

Sell, Gloves and Ribbands ? * ave got a oy convenient 
an Shop, Monſieur. © 
DD, I do hope you vil have vert convenient Halters, 
N Beger. Jerny, can I not tare dis tings in de pices: 
Betty. You begin to ſweat, waer the Tb 
Proper for you. 

Dry. e ee eben en 
you Or I vil breaks my Neks, and ye ſhall ale be hangẽ. 
une. =» [Struggles to get = 
al'd Lett. He begins to Rave; bleſs the poor Man. 
ali. Betty. Some Muſick quickly, ente bid Mind.) 
a {The Mufick plays, and = 
ina ¶ How prettily the Snail carries his Tenement on 

His Back! [He walks ith the Tab on his Back 
asd I'm ſorry I am but his Miſtreſs : If I had been your. 
Wie, Monſieur, I had made your complear Snail 3 your 
; it Horns ſhou'd have appear de. 

Ivilh D%/ I vil have de patience; dere b ro der remadifs 
I Lou be ale de Raſcale Whore neee 
eres And I vil ſay no more begar. HT 

: Betty. This is a vary fas Veil, and ud im well, 
Dif Lers to the Horſe-pond with him. Lett. 
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* Lett. Come, come, he looks as fullenly as a Hare in fer 


| Form ; ; let's leave him. 
Sub Your Serviteur tres humble, Monſieur. 


| [Exeunt all but Dofoy. 
/ 8 dernen ten Ge begar I canno 


Drowne my ſelfé; I vil go hide my ſelfe, and ſtarve to 

Dye: I vllns be de ge eee Engliſhe, 

Morbleu. * 1 
SCENE vIL 


vs Frederick i is brought in upen a Bier, with a ee 
Cloth over him, attended by a Gentleman in a Mourning 


Chak: Four Fidlers carry the Corps, with atm : 


Area tat e 


Enter the Widow uni- 
Maurer Na dam, you muſt expect a bloody Conſeq 
When Men of ſueh prodigious Courage fight. 
The young Lord Beaufort was the firſt. that fell, 
After his Sword too deeply had engag d | 

His Rival not to ſtay behind him long. 

Sir Frederick with your Nephew bravely fought ; 

Death long did-keep his diſtance, as if he 

Had ard exceſs of Valor ; but when they, 
Oer. loaded with their Wounde, began to faint, 

He with his Terrors did invade their Breaſts. 

Fame ſoon brought many to the Tragick place, 
Where I found my deareſt Friend, Sir Frederick, 
Almoſt as poor in Breath as Blood : 

He took me by the Hand, and- all the Stock he'ad left 
He ſpent, Madam, in calling upon you. 

He firſt proclaim'd your Virtues, then his Love; 
And having charg d me to convey his Corps hither, 
To wait on n his Iatelk Breath n 
The Command. 


Wl 


Lev E H 4a Tu. „5 

Wid. The World's too poor to recompenſe this Los. 

Unhappy Woman ! why ſhou'd I ſurvive 

The only Man in whom my Joys did live? _ 

My dreadful Grief ! [The Fidlers prepare. = 

y. 8 Enter Dufoy in his Tub. 1 
no Daf. Oh my Matre, my Matre ; who has kill my 
to Matre? Morbleu, vil [The Widow foricks and runs 
he, out: All the Fidlers run out in a fright. 
it. Oh, de Diable, de Diable! 

| [Sir Frederick farts ap, which frights Dufoy. 

Sir Fred. What deviliſh Accident is this? Or hass 
The Widow undermin'd me ? | 
rin Enter the Widow and her Maid laxghing. 
ing I ſhall belaugh'd to Death now indeed y Chamber. -maids; 
rs 8 Why have you. no Pity, Widow? 
Nia. None at all for the living: Ha, ha, ha. You ſee 
Ware provided for your Froalick, Sir; ha, ha. 
Sir Fred. Laugh but one Minute longer, I will forſwear 
nee thy Company, kill thy Tabby Cat, and make thee weep 
Por ever after. 

Wid. Farewel, Sir; expect at Night to ſee the old 
Man, with his Paper Lanthorn, and crack'd SpeQacles, 
| Singing your woful Tragedy to Kitchen-maids and 
Coblers Prentices. i 

[Widow offers to go, Sir Frederick Bolds ber by the Arm. 

Sir Fred. Hark you, hark you, Widow: By all thole 
Devils that have hitherto poſſeſs'd thy 8e 

Wid. No ſwearing, good Sir Frederick. 

Sir Fred. Set thy Face then; let me not ſee the remains 
Of one poor Smile: So now I will Kiſs thee, and be 
Friends, [Widow fall; out a Laughing. 
Not all thy Wealth ſhall hire me to come within ſmell of 
Thy Breath again. Jealouſy, and which will be worſe for 
Thee, Widow, Impotence light upon me, if 1 ſtay one 
SK TO ee PTY [Offers 0 ge. 
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NM. Do you hear, Sir; can you beſo angry with ons 

That loves you ſo paſſionately ſhe cannot ſurvive you? | 
Sir Fred. Widow, may the Defire of Man keep thee if 

Waking "till thou art as Mad as I am. [Ex. Sir Fred, 
Wid.. How lucky was this Accident! How he wou 

Have inſulted over my Weakneſs elle ! 

Sir Frederick, fince I've warning, you ſhall prove 

More ſubtil ways, before I own my Love. [ Exxeum 
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ACTY. SCENBI. 
| The Lord Bevil's Houſe, | 


Ear Lov a Chirurgeon, 1 50 carrying Brace in 
Chair. 


65 brave Sir; do not miſtruſt my Art 
Bruce. Tell me, did'ſ thou e er cure a woundel 
Thy! Skill fond Man, thou here employ ſt in vain; [Heart 
The Eaſe thou giv'ſt does but increaſe my Pain. 
: Low. Dear Bruce, my Life does on your Life depend; 
Though you diſdain to live, yet ſave your Friend. 

Bruce. Do what you pleaſe ; but are not thoſe-unkind 
That eaſe the Naar, to afflict the Mind ? 

[The Chirurgeon dreſſes hin. 

Oh'eruel Love! thou ſhoot'ſt with ſuch ſtrange Skill, 


SS & = ISR. 


No! 


The Wounds. thou mak' will neither heal nor kill; MW Whi 
Thy flaming Arrows kindle ſuch a Fire | With 
obs wil pas wells hp Ts nor expire! By 

Enter Aurelia. | That 
: * Is the Wound Mortal ? tell me, [To the Chirurgen. That 
Or may we cheriſh Hopes of his Recovery ? And 


LovE H 4 TB. 0 
Chir. The Danger isnotimiinene: Vet ny 
Boads a ſad Rvent : For though there be no Vela 
Diſſected, yet I have Cauſe to fear that the 
Of the right Lobe of the Lungs, near ene large B Branch 
Of the Aſperu Arteria, is perforated; ©» 
Lov: Tell me in Engliſh, will he live or die? | 
Chir. Truly I deſpair of his Recovery. [Ex. Chir, 
Aur. { 4fide.) Forgive me, Ladies, i Exceſsof Love 
Me beyond Rules of Modeſty does move, 
And, againſt Cuſtom une; the bor cheat * 
Thoſe Flames my torturd Breaſt did long conceal; 
'Tis ſome Excuſe, that I my Love declare 
When „ e to cure Deſpair. 
| [Weeps by the Chair fade 
Bruce. Oh Have; can fair Aurelia F for mel 
This is ſome Comfort to my Miſery. 
Kind Maid, thoſe Eyes hond only Pity take 
Of ſuch as ſeel no Wounds 'buf what they make: 
Who for another in your fight does mourn,  — 
Deſerves not your Compaſſion, but your Scorn. 


one 
? 
thee 
red, 
ou'd 


un, 


Aur. I come not here with Tears to pity you; 
de) WIT for your Pity with this Paffion ſue. 
eart Bruce. My Pity ! tell nde the Grief, 


That from the Miſerable hopes Relief! 
Aur. Before you know this Grief, you feel the fag 
| Bruce." You cannot love, and not be lov'd _ 
Where ſo much Beauty does with Love conſpire, 
No Mortal can reſiſt that double Fire. © 
Aur. When proud Graciana wounded your brave Heart, 
On poor Aurelia's you revenge the Smart: 
| While you in vain did ſeek thoſe Wounds to cure, 
Wich Patience I their Torture did endure. 
Bruce. My Happineſs has been ſo long conceal'd, 
That it becomes my Miſery reveaPd: 
geen. That which ſhou'd prove my Joy, now proves price, 
and that brings Pain, which known had brought Relief. 
Chir Aurelia, 
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Aurelia, why wou'd you not let me know, 
While I had Power to pay the Debt I owe? 
Tis now too late; yet all I can I'll do; 
Tu figh away the Breath Tue left for you. 
Aur. You yet have Pow'r to grant me all I crave; 
"Tis not your Love I court, I court your Grave. 
I with my Flame ſeek not to warm your Breaſt, 
But beg my Aſhes in your Urn may reſt: 
For ſince Graciana's Loſs you ſcorn out- live, 
I am reſolv'd Tl not your Death ſurvive. Ku 
Bruce. Hold, you too gen'rous are; . 
Heav'n for your ſake may grant me a Reprieve. 
Aur. Oh no; Heav'n has decreed, alas, that we 
Shou'd in our Fates, not in our Loves agree. 
ruce. Dear Friend, my Raſhneſs I too late repent; 
I veer thought Death till now a Puniſhment.. len 
Enter Graciana. . 
Grac. 7 | 
Once more will give my Heart a mortal Wound: 
Here on my Knees I've ſinn d I muſt confeſs - - 
Againſt your Love and my own Happineſs; 
I, like the Child, whoſe Folly proves his Loſs, 
Refuſs'd tho Gold, and did accept the Droſs, 
Bruce. You have in Beaufort made ſo good a Choice, 
His Virtue's ſuch, he has his Rival's Voice; 
Graciana, none but his great Soul cou cou'd prove 
Worthy to be the Centre of your Love. 
Grac. You to anther wor'd in Virwe give 
Brave Sir, as in your ſelf does only live. 
If to the moſt deſerving I am due, 

He muſt reſign his weaker Claim to uu. 
Bruce. This is but Flatt ry; for Im ſure you can 
2 OR TS Gruen. v6 
By Honeur you aqpllt--> Wo, 15 

How mach I your gairow Paſfon ene; 
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u bleed for me; and if for me you die, N 
ur Lofs I'll mourn with vow'd Virginity. < 
Bruce. Can you be mindful of fo ſmall a Debt, 
Wed that which you to Beaufort owe forget? 
Wat will not Honour but Injuſtice be; 
nor with Juſtice always does agree. 
is gen'rous Pity which for me you ſhow, 
mo than you to my Misfortunes owe : | 
ſe Tears, Graciana, which for me you ſhed, 
prize the Blood which I for you have bled : 
t now I can no more ; 
(vn eee 
v. Siſter Siler, iin fit you give him leave to raft. 
[Emer Servants; 


Ic wink 
ith Care convey him to his Bed. 
Bruce. Hold= — 
Wareſt Aurelia, een 
0 jill ut enceavour not to grieve. 
v Brave Man! The Wonder of this Age thou'lt prove, 
matchleſs Gratitude and gen'rous Love. 5 
[Exeunt all bat Graciana: 
rac, How ſtrangely is my Soul perplex'd by Fate 

e Man I love I muſt pretend to hate; 
= diſſembled Scorn his Preſence fly, 

once 1 is my greateſt Miſery ! 


' Enter Beaufort. 

. Hear me, upon my Knees I beg you'll bear 
3 gone. | [Exit Graciana. 
re was no need, falſe Woman; to encreaſe | 
Mifery with hopes of Happineſs. 

b Scorn at firſt had to my Love and me | 

Juſtice been ; now it is Cruelty. 

there no way his Conſtancy to prove, 

by your own Inconſtancy in Love ? 
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Becauſe my Honour diſobey d her Will, 


I need 10 Wound to Kill me, if he d gon 0 


Enter Cully Dent with a ; blind Fellow, hd. ITE 
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Graciana, to your own an Enemy 2. 1 ef 24] * 
Sure tia hut Paſſion which the thus do 5 od 
Blown up with Anger and with e 3 


And Bruce ſor Love of her his Blood „ 
T once more in her Eyes will read my Fate; | 


Fan 
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playing on a Cymbal, follew'd ” a number 4 ON 
- Jowwing, and Pan bim. 1 


Cul. Villains, Sons of unkkhoun Fathers, 1 me 
More. [The Boys hout at Bim, be draws his Sg | 
I will make a young Generation of Cripples to ſac 
In Lincols-Inn- Fields and Cour. Garden. The bai 5 
Breeding of theſe London Boys! Trabis 'the Boys oi 
Boy that has the 8 "Whither do you intend| 
Go, Sir! ? 12 

Cul. To be the n Widow, Mrs. Rich. 

| Buy. Where does the well; Sir ? © | 

Cul. Hereabouts ; e T will Serenade er ˖ 


Enter the Widow, and et Maid Betty. 
id. Where is this poor French-man, Girl? beast 
Me good Service. 
Betty. The Butler has got him down into the CE 


His empty Ce. ole bt bel £1 1 
Wid. Pray, 2 rh dat x ran be pleat] ofl 


e — "un your Seryants too ſevet 
e Oe! plays = 75 
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rer - 0 


| bark, what ridiculous Noiſe is that? It ſets my Teeth an 
| e den the Scraping of Trenchers. s. 
Enter a Servant. ' ; 
Serv, Madam, a rude drunken Fellow witha Oymbal 
fore him, and his Sword in his Hand, is preſs'd into 
four Houſe. 
Enter Cully and Cymbal: The Women rieb. 
Cul. Sirrah, play me a Bawdy Tune; to rout! tho 
dow: Have at thee, Widow. : 
| Betty. Tis one of Oliver's Knights, VV IMG 183 10 
r RS Te bs Ode way CO 
Niry⸗ 8 5 
nter Servants, they by Hands « on 4 and take away: 
- Cul. Let me go; I am not ſo drunk but I can ftand 
ithout your help, | Gentlemen. Widow, here is 


uſck ; ſend for a Parſon, and we will Dance | 
ithin this half Hour. * 


Vid. I will ſend for a Conſtable, Sir. | He A 
Cal. Haſt a mind to ſee me beat him? How thoſe 
ppues dread me! Did not Vheadle tell theeupon what 
nditions I wou'd condeſcend to make thee my | 
a. ellow, Widow, ſpeak? ? | To 
Mid. this is ſome drunken Mine, ana with him, 

ruſt him out of Door. 

ner a Servant: Claſbing of Swords and Noiſe auler 
Serv. Help, help, for Sir Frederick. 
Mid. What's the matter: 
Serv. He is fighting, Madam, Vith a Company of. 

fs, that wou'd Arreſt him at the Door. 
fs. Haſte are and and. ens: him quickly. _. 

. | Exeunt all but Cully. 

Cul. Widow, come 3 1 ay, Widow, I will not 

© Ow oy . aun Nockbhaghes Iſay, Widow. 


ruin: [Falls dewn de 


S 


; — 
—— — 9 w — — 
2 — 7 oc 


ry — : 7 — 
. — - — . 
. — nee <P . — 23 TT 
— — e —— < 
ins cata": Fe n L 
r 


— "4 r — 
— — 
9 
— Lo > Rb OO 
ws . r 


— by r 
— p = — 
— — 
* — OT TIES. : — — 


D 2 Tui 


Bring him to my Houſe as their Pris'ner: Diſpatch. 


. Lo E in a Tus, 
Enter Dufoy. 

"Dur: Vat de Diobd be da Mars? wb ve 

Strange Varge in dis Houſe; de Vermen day do cry, u 

Ha, ha; de Men day do run, day do take de Batton, ; ; 

Dung-vorke, and de Vire-vorke ; vat is here, Van kill 


( Looking on Culhil 
Enter Betty. 


Betty. You are a truſty Servant indeed : Here you a 
Lock'd up, while your poor Maſter is Arreſted, and 
Dragg d away by unmerciful Bailiffs. 

Def. My Matre? Jernie! Metres Ber, letté me go; 
Begar I vil kill alle de bogre de Bailis, and recover m 
Matre. Rs Tn 

Betty. So „ make all the haſte you can. 

[be helps him out of the Th, 

Das Morblen ! bogre de Bailis: I vil go prepare ts 
Killa touſand Anis begar: Bogre de Bailie. [Fxi 

Enter the Widow and Servant feverally. 

Wid. Well, what News? 

Serv. Madam, they have arreſted him upon an 
Execution for two hundred Pounds, and carried him ui 
Bailiff's Houſe hard by. 
Mi. If that be all, Betty, take my Key, and give hi 
The Money in Gold; do you content the Bailiffs, but | 
Sir Frederick know nothing of it; and then let them 


[ Exeunt Betty and Servus 
Enter a Foot-boy. By. 

Foot-b. Pray, Madam, i chere note fleny Gentle Py 
Here, miſ-led by Drink ? 

mid. There lies the Beaſt you look for? you had bali 
Remove him quickly, or I ſhall cauſe him to be put iu eſore 
'The Pound. [Exit Wido 

Foot-b. IT I do not get this Fool clear off before he 
Comes to himſelß our Plot is quite ſpoiPd ; This 
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buminer-Livery may chance to hover over my ſhivering 
W.imbsnext Winter. Yonder ſits honeſt Palmer, my poor 
Maſter, in a Coach, qualcing for fear; all that ſee him in 
W hat Reverend Diſguiſe, will {wear he has got the 
Pally, Ho, Sir Nicholas. [Pulls bim. 
| Cul. I will drink three Beer- glaſſes to the Widow's 
ealth before I £0. 
Foot-b. The Widow ſtays for you, to wait upon her to 
The Exchange. 
Cal. Let her go into her Bed- Chamber and meditate; 
am not drunk. enough to be ſeen in her Company. 
Fot-b. I mult carry him away upon my Back ; but 
ince things may go ill, tis good to make ſure of 
Something : III examine his Pockets firſt : So, for this I 1 
hank my own Ingenuity 3 in this way of plain Dealing 
| can live without the Help of my Maſter, 
| Enter a Servant. 
ray, Sir, will you help me up with my Burden ? 
Serv. I am ſure your Maſter has his Load already. 

| [They Ji lift him up. 
Cal Carry me to my Widow, Boy : Where i is my 
ufick ? 


Inter Sir Frederick ewith the Bail 72 who are Fidler, 
diſguin d, with their Fiddles under their . at one 
Door, and the Widow at another. 


By. There is no hopes now; TI ſhiſt * my fell. 

[ Exit Bey. | 
vir Fred. Widow, theſe are old Acquaintance of mine, 
ad bad them welcome: I was coming to wait upon you 
iueſore; but meeting them by the way, they preſs'd me 
0 drin [Cully reeli againſt Sir Frederick. 
Cul. Sir Frederick ! Widow, bid him welcome ; he is 
very good Friend of mine, and as mad a Fellow as my 
1 K Kiſs, kiſs the Widow, nul ſhe has a plump 


D 3 dir Fredo 
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Sir Bad. Whats here? Cul Drunk, transform d in 


A Gallant, and acquainted) with the Spring and Proportia 
0 the Widows Lips! 


Cul. I, I am Prunk, sir; am 1 not Widow ? I far 
To be ſoberer than your ſelf, I will Drink with you, 
Swear with you, break Windows with you, and ſofort 

Sir Fred. Widow, is this your Champion? 

Vid. You have no Exceptions againſt him, I hope; K 
Hal challeng'd you at your own Weapons. 

Cul. Widow, Sir Frederick ſhall be one of out 
Bride-men ; I will have none but ſuch mad Fellows at 
Qur ann but tel marry thee I will conſider 

De [He fits down and f 
Sir Fred. Pray, Widow, how long have you been 
Acquainted with this Mirrour of Enighthood? ? 

Wid. Long enough you hear, Sir, to treat of Marriay 
Sir Fred. What! you intend me for a reſerve then 
You will have two Strings to your Bow, Widow, I 1 
Pereeive your Cunning ; and Faith I think J ſhall do j 
The heartier Service, if thou employ ſt me by the by. 
Mid. You are an excellent Gallant indeed; ſhaked 
Theſe lowſy Companions ; come carry your Miftrek u 
The Park, and treat her at the Mulberry: * this 
Glorious Evening. 
Sir Fred. Widow, I am a Man of ones that 4 
Ceremonyꝰs to be perform d by idle Fellows. 
Mid. What wou'd you give to ſuch a Friend as ſhol 
Diſpatch this Buſineſs . and make you one of thoſe 
Idle Fellows. | 

Sir Fred. Faith, pick and chuſe; I carry all my 
Wealth about me; do it; and I: am all at thy Service 
Widow. | 
Wid. Well, I have done i it, "8 ; you are at Liberty 
And a Leg now will fatisfy me. 
Sir Fred. Good Faith, thou art too reaſonable, der 


bel oh 3 Modeſty will 1 thee. . ; C3 
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. ater Dufoy, with. E Helmet peg Head, and; a agreat 
| Sword in his Hand. | 


Dy: n nen Bailié? Tetibleu, le. 
[He falls upon the Fidlers. 
Fil Help, help, Sir Frederick, Marder, Murder! ea, 
, weare not Bailiffs: you may ſee we are Men of . 

1 honeſter Vocation. [They gero their e 
dir Fred. Hold, hold, thou mighty Man at Arms. 
Daf. Morbleu, de Fidler! and is my Matre at Liberty ? 
yy me de Trichate, or de Jegg Engliſhe, quicklie, or 
vil make you all Dance vidout your Fidle; quicke. 
Mid. lamover-reach'd, I perceive. [Dutoy dances a Fig. 
Sir Fred. Kind Widow, thank thee for this Releaſe. 
ugh, Widow; [Shakes his Pockets. 
„ ha, ha; where is your Counterplot, Widow? 

a, ha, ha. Laugh at her, Dey. Come, be not ſo 
anche. z We Il to the Park: I Care wot if I foend a 
3% or two upon thee in Tarts and Cheeſecakes. Piſh 
dow, why ſo much out of Humour! Tis no hams 
love ſuch a likely young FellowW. 

Mid. I cou d almoſt find in my Heart to puniſh my 
f to afflict thee, and marry that drunken oc 1 never 
before. by 
Sir Fred. How came be hither n 
Mid. Enquire elſewhere; I will not anſwer thee one 
teſtion ; nor let thee ſee me out of a Maſk any more 

bis Fortnight. 
Sir Fred. Go, go into thy Cloſet, look over thy old | 
xipts, and talk wantonly now and then with thy 4 
amber-maid ; I ſhall not trouble thee much till this is 
nt ; and by that time thy © [Shakes 4 bis Pockets, 
a Vow will be near over. 

* 4 m. 
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Abundance. e [Shakes bis Puli 


Di. Begar, Matre, haye you not de ver faitful 
Serviteur ? you do never take noticeof my Merit. 


Wil. I wane unn. n 

ity rewarded thus? 

ir Fred. Pious Widow, call you this Charity? m 

Get thee little hereafter ; thou muſt anſwer for every 
It occaſions : Here is Wine and Women in 


Wid. Avoid my Houſe, and never more come nearny 
Sir Fred. But hark you, hark you, nn. do you 
Think this can laſt always? | 
VMid. Ungrateful Man! [Exit Wida 
Sir Fred. She's gone; Impatience for theſe two Ha 
Poſſeſs her, and then I ſhall be pretty well revengd 


Sir Fred. Dufoy, thou art a Man of Courage, and h 
Done bravely; I will caſt off this Suit a Week ſooner 
Than I intended, to reward thy Service. 

Duf. Begar I have ſeveral time given you ver ake d: 
Dangerous Teſtimoniẽ of Affection. 
Enter a Servant, and takes up Cully in his PM 
Sir Fred. Whither do you carry him ? 1 
Serv. Sir, there is an old Gentleman below in a Cod 
Very like my Lord Bevill, who, hearing what a Conditi 
Sir Nicholas was in, deſired me to Waun him to him in 


My Arms. dir Fr 
Cul. Let me go, where is the Widow? | Dif. 
Sir Fred. What Widow? ure 5 
Cul.” Mrs. Rich; ſhe is to be my Wit. Pain. 
Sir Fred. But do you hear, Sir Nicholas? how log: | 

Have you courted this Widow ? vir Fr 


Cul. Mr. Wheadle can tell you; Trouble me not vi e Plot 


Ille Qveſtions, Sir Frederick, you ſhall be welcome u ated 


Any time; ſhe loves Men that will Roar, w_ Drink, 
And Serenade her, mn 13 


S 
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Sir Fred. This is ſome ſtrange Miſtake ; ſure Wheadle 
ntending to chouſe him, has ſhew'd him ſome 
wilounterfeit Widow, and he being drunk, has been 
7 WWfeuided to the true Widow's Houſe. The Fellow in 
he Coach may diſcover all; I will ſtep and ſee who it 
: Hold him here, Dgfoy, till I return: Gentlemen, 
ame you with me. [ Ex. Sir Frederick and Fidler;. 
Cul. Where is my Miſtreſs ? 

Duf. Vat Metres ? 

Cul. The Widow. 

Dry. She be de Metres of my Matre. 
| Cul. You lie, Sirrah. © 
Duf. Begar you be de e with me I'do 18. 
Cul. You are a French Raſcal, and I will blow your 
loſe without an Handkerchief. [ He pulli Duf. by the Nose. 

Def. Helpe, helpe me; Morbleu; I vil beat you vid 
y Fiſte and my Foote, telle you aſke me de Pardon 3 
ake dat and date ; and aske me de Pardon. 

{Cully falls down, and Dufoy beats bim. 
Cal. I aſk your Pardon, Sirrah. 
Dy. Sirrah ! Tettibleu. [Offers to frike. 


Enter Sir Frederick au Fidlers, *.. in Palmer 


trembling. 

dr Fred. Hold, hold, Dafoy. 

Diff Begar he do merite to be heats; he ſware he vi! 
ure youre Metres. 

Pain. I beſeech you, Sir Frederick. 

Cul. My Lord Bewill ! | 

dir Fred. So he takes him for my kak Bevill; now 
e Plot will out. Tis fit this Raſcal ſhou'd be 

lated ; but theſe Rogues will deal too unmercifully 
ith him: I'll take Compaſſion upon him, and uſe him 
Wore Gvourably my ſelf. 

We. My Lord, where is the mail Wench your Sifter ?* | 
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ta [Sir Frederick pulls of Palmer's Diga 


Sir Fred. Look you,. Sin Nicholas, where i is my _ 
Bevwill now ?:' . 


Cul. My merry Gloria; Mr. Palmer } I thong 
You had been in Buckinghamſhire.” Th [Sin 
And he took her by the Apron, 

To bring her to his Bact. 


Never a Catch now, my merry Countryman ? 
Sir Frederick, I owe this Gentleman a thouſand rw 
Sir Fred. Howſ@®: by 2s 

Cul. He won it of me at Dice, Wheadle went my 
Halves ; and we have given him a Judgment for it. Cul. 
 _ Sir Fred. This was the Roguery you had been abo Sir F 

'The other Night, when I met you in Diſguiſe, Palna ou fro 
You'll never leave your Cheating and your Robbing 
How many Robberies do I know of your —_— 

Palm. The Truth is, Sir, you know enough to h 
Me; but you are a worthy tend, and a Lover 
| Ingenuity. 

Sir Fred. This will not paſs : Produce the Bags 

Palm. Alas, Sir, Mr. Wheadle has it. 

Sir Fred. Produce it, or ==—Fetch the Conſtable, Boy 

Palm. Sir Frederick, be merciful to a ſorrowful Raſc 
Here 1 is a copy of the Judgment, as it is enter'd. 

Sir Fred. Well, who is this counterfeit Widow 2 
Confeſs. vir F 

Palm. Truly twas Wheadle's Contrivance ; ; a Pox N Gul. 
Him: Never no good comes on't when Men are ſo 
_ Unconſcionable in their Dealings. 

Cul. What, am I cheated, Sir Frederick ? Sir, L 
Will have you hang'd. = 
Sir Frea: Speak, who is this Widow > .. / 106.4 

Palm. Tis Grace, Sir, Wheadle's Miftreſs, whom! 
Has plac'd in my Lady: Dawbwe/'s Houſe ; +I am buti 
Poor Inſtrume nt, abus'd by that Raſcal, 


\ 
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Sir * Fred: You ſee, Sir Nicholas, what Villains theſe 
re: theyhive:dicted i you of a thouſand Pounds, and 
ou d have married you to u Wench? bad I not 
Discover d their Villany. 
Cul. I am beholden to you, Sir Frederick: thayds > 
Rogues, Villainous Rogues: But where is the Widow ? 
| Gin: Why, you ſaw the aan here a little 


ai 
an 


. 

Cul. The Truth i is, eee ſhe was 2 
domelier than my Miſtreſs; * . not this Wido ß 
lay me? | f 
Sir Fred. She is my Miſtreſs, 2 2275 
t. I will have none of her then, 
bon Sir Fred. Well, I have diſcover'd this Cheat, hovt . 
[ou from marrying a Wench, and will ſave you the 
houſand Pounds too. Now if you have a Mind to 
larry, what think you of my Siſter? She is a plain: 
own Girl, and has a good Portion; but not out 
wenty thouſand Pounds: This Offer proves, I have a a 
erſect Kindneſs for you. 
Cul. T have heard ſhe is Sy fine Gehen m; I 
Fill marry her forthwith, and be your Brother-in-Law. 
dir Fred. Come then, I'll carry you where you may ſee 
er, and ask her Conſent. Palmer, you muſt go along 
Vich us, and by the way aſſign this Judgment to me. 
Vo you guard him, Gentlemen. 1 the Fidlers. 
dir Fred. Oome, Sir Mb. 2 
pox Cl. How came I hither? | : 
o ir Fred. Vou will be farisfied ! in that hereafter: 
Palm. What curſed Accident was this? What - 
iſchievous Stars have the managing of my Fortune? 
ere's a turn with all wy Heart like an after-game at 
mn” | 

de Alon marché; Sbentlemen ſhete ; marché: Ybu 
ake de Mouthe of de honeſt Shentlemen: Begar you * 
1 make de Wry Mouthe ven you be Hangs. ¶ Exeunt. 
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SCENE TY 4 Garde, 


Enter Quads and Leticia ftuerally; Leticia ail 
Nofegay in ber Hand. 


G 

Grace. Londa, what haſt thou been doing here? B 

. Let. Cropping the Beauty of the youthful Vear. 1 wi 

Grac. How innocently doſt thou ſpend thy Hours, The 
Selecting from the Crowd the choiceſt Flowers! | 
Whereis thy Miſtreſs ? 3» 

Let. Madam, ſhe's with the wounded Colonel. G 
Grac. Come then into this Arbour, Girl, and No Sure 
With thy _ Voice refreſh my wearied Soul. Wit 

[They walkinto an Ark Whe 

Leticia ji . 

Love 

8 O N G. The! 
Deſt 

| Adi , though to your Conga? ring Eyes G, 

Love owes his chiefeſt Viftories, Wou 

And borrows thoſe bright Arms from you L 

| With aubich he does the World ſubdue : Ladi 

Tit you yourſelues are nat above But 1 

2 Empire nor the Grisf . Cou' 
| G. 
Then wrack not 8 avith Diſdain, Thot 

Left Love on you revenge their Pain: Le 

You are not free becauſe ye're Fair; vou! 
The Boy did not his Mother ſpare. You 
Beauty's but an offenſive Dart; | Leſt t 
dt is no Armour far the Heart. Gy 

: et 

Grac. Dear Girl, thou art my little Confident ; = | 


I oft to thee have breath'd my Diſcontent ; 
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And thy ſweet Voice as oft has eas d my Care: 
| But now thy Breath is like inſectious Air. ¶ Enter Beauf. 
It feeds the ſecret Cauſe of my Diſeaſe, TW 2 
And does enrage what it did uſe appeaſe. 
Beauf. Harting. Hark, that vu Graciaza's Voice, 
Grac. Oh Beaufort! | 
Beauf. She calls on me, ee wap | 
| I will conceal my ſelf within this Bower; ſhe may 
F | 
[Beaufort goes into an Arbour, and Graciana and 
Leticia come upon the Stage. 
—. Too rigidly my Honour I purſue; 
oy Sure ſomething from me to my Love is due: 
Within theſe private Shades for him Ill mourn, 
Whom ] in publick am oblig'd to ſcorn. 5 
Let. Why ſhou'd you, Madam, thus indulge your Grief ? 
Love never yet in Sorrow found Relief: | 
Theſe Sighs, like Northern Winds to th' early * 
Deſtruction to your blooming Beauty bring. 
Grac. Leticia, peace; my Beauty I deſpiſe: 
Wou'd you have me preſerve theſe fatal Eyes? 
Let. Had you leſs beauteous been, vad known leſs Care: 
Ladies are happieſt moderately Fair: 
But now ſhou'd you your Beauty waſte, which way 
Cou'd you the Debt it has contracted pay? 
| © Grac., Beaufort, didſt thou but know I weep for thee, 
Thou wou'dſt not blame my Scorn, but pity me. 
Let. When Honour firſt made you your Love decline, 
You from the Centre drew a crooked Line: 
You were to Beaufart too ſevere, I fear, | 
Leſt to your Love you might appear. 
Grac. OL wine in Honour ought to do: 
I yet to Beaufort and my Love am true; 
And if his Rival live, I'll be his Bride, 
aan from. Grief does now divide: 


* 
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But if for Love of me brave Bruce does die, | 
J am contraRted'to his Memory. aa hah nk 
Oh Beaufirt! - kJ tore oh 1 
Beauf. Oh, Graciana | 5 here am 7 2 
(By what I've heard) fix'd in an Eeſtaſe. 
Grac. We are ſurpriz d: unlucky Accident! 1 
Freſh Sorrow's added to my Diſcontent. A 
[Exeunt:Graciana and Leticia leifurely: babe, 
Beayf. Graciana, ſtay, yon Eih no more contend, 
Since Fortune" joins"with* Love to be my Friene 
There is no Fear bf Bruce his "Death ; = e Wound 
By abler Surgeons is N e Wund. 
She will not ſtay. 1 05 
My Joys, like Waters — into « Flood; 
ear _ ey their protege: e 


e627 8 0 * * * ly. 
** Lady DanbuelPs Hou: 
* i Wheadle and Grace, 


Whead. I 3 we have yet no Tidings of our 
Knight, nor Palmer, Fortune ſtill croſſes the. 
Induſtrious, Gitl; when we recover him you muſt begin 
Fo le a little openerward; tis dangerous Keeping the 
Fool too Tong at Bay, Teſt ſome old Wood-man_ drop it 

By Chance, And dilcbber thou art but 4 Raſcal Deer. 
I have counterfeited half a Dozen Mortgages, a Dozen. 
Bonds, and two · Scriveners to vouch all; that will {atishe 
Him in thy Ettates he has ſent” into the ountr) for his 
Writings? But fed, here” he comes. + nga Fog 


ee 13 2 * * 


Enter dir Nicholas. ee 0 
Sir Nicholas, I muſt chide you, indeed 1 — vou 
Neglect your Duty . : Nay, Madam, never bluſh; 
"WY Faith 


ters, 


fort, 


* 


Lackieſt time for Mirth ; 
Will yon but lend me your Ear? Dee 
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Faith Til veal al. V are the happieſt, the luckieſt Man 
Enter Sir Frederick. 

Ware td; Death, what makes him here FAN 

Sir Frederick, your humble e yare come in the 

[To Sin Erocotick. 


Sir Nicholas. and Grace? Yonder, look, 1 
Sir Fred. Ves. 1 1 


Whead. Thabo ior. 8 


Deſereing Girl faith; Let us draw off a while, and 


Laugh among our ſelves, for fear of Totes! 725 me 


Wench's Market; let us, let us. 


Sir Fred. Vith all my Heart. 


Bailiffs meet Wheadle at the Dior, and dre Þ him. | 


- Bailiffs.*We Arreſt you, Sir. 1 
Whead. Arreſt me? Sir Frederick, Sir Nicholas. 4 
dir Fred: We are not provided for a n at 
Preſent, Sir. f N 11 154 
Whead.:\ At whoſe Suit * Nel R 24 1 4 
Bailffs. At Sir Frederick FrolicÞs, N of 
' Whead. Sir Frederick Frolick's Tone him never # * 
Farhing | 
Sir Fred. Vare miſtaken, Sir; you owe me a thouſand 


Pounds: Look you, do.you know Mr. re emp 


He has affign'd ſuch a ename FL 
Enter Palmer and Jenny. 1414 

Meal. How was I bewitch'd to truſt fuck, a Villain! 
Oh Rogue, Dog, Coward, Palme. 

Palm. Oh thai unconſcionable I ; a thouſand 
Pounds was too ſmall a Bubble! 

Sir Fred. Away with him, away * Aha 42 

Mead. Nay, Sir Frederick, tis Puniſhment n to 
Fall from my 1 Do not ruin a e Man. 

Sir Fred. Thou haſt . me, * nas Do not 
Tremble, Chuck ; I love thy Profeſſion too well to wg 
Thee, 
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Thee. Look you, Bir, what think youofa Rich Widow) 
T Proſfering him the When, 
— to abebs; Wheadle, but my Miſtreſz 
No Man to bubble but your Friend and Patron, 
Sir Nicholas ? but let this paſs ; Sir | Nicholas is ſatisfy; 
Take Grace. Here, marry her, we are all ſatisſy'd ; She' 
A pretty deſerving Girl, and a Fortune now in earneſt 
I'll give her a thouſand Pounds: . 
Mead. Pray, Sir, do but conſider 
Sir Fred. No Conſideration, diſpatch, or to Limbo. 
Whead. Was there ever ſuch a Dilemma? I ſhall rot in 
Priſon. Come hither, Grace ; I did but make bold, like 
A young Heir, with his Eſtate, before it came into his 
Hands: Little did I think, Grace; that this Paſty, 
[Seroking her Belly.) when we firſt cut it up, ſhou'd have 
Been preſerv'd for my Wedding-Feafſt. 
Sir Nich. You are the happieſt, the luckieſt Man, 
Mr. Wheadle. 
Palm. Much Joy, Mr. Wheadle, n 
Widow. 
Whead. Sir Frederick, ſhall that Rogue Palmer laugh 
At me? 
Sir Fred. No, no; Jenny, come hither; I'll make thee 
Amends, as well as thy Miſtreſs, for the Injury I did 
Thee th'other Night: Here is a Huſband for thee too. 
Mr. Palmer, where are you? | 
Palm. Alas, Sir Frederick, I am notable to maintain her 
Sir Fred. She ſhall maintain you Sir. Do not you 
Underſtand the Myſtery of Stiponie, Fenny? © 
Maid. I know how to make Democuana, Sir. 
Sir Fred. Thou art richly endow'd, i' faith: Here, here, 
Palmer; no ſhall I, ha 1, This or that, which you | 
Palm. This is buta thortReprieve the Gallows will 
Be my . 155 


5 5 Sir Ful 


Aurelia, here, 
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Sir Fred. Sir Nicholas, now we muſt haſte to a better 
Solemnity ; my Siſter expects us. Gentlemen, meet us 
At the Roſe ; I'll beſtow a Wedding Dinner upon you, 
And there releaſe your Judgment, Mr. Wheadle. Bailiffs, 
Wait upon them thither. 


Sir Nich. I wiſh you much Joy with your Fair Bride, 
Gentlemen. 


Whead. A Pox on your Aſſignment, Palmer. 
Palm. A Pox on your rich Widow, Npeadle; come, 


MN 7M He. | [Exeunt, | 


| SCENE v. 
The Lord BevilPs Houſe, | 


Enter Lord Beril, Bruce led in, Lovis, Beaufort, Cnc 


and Aurelia. 


3 eee ey e 66 ou; 


And now my Heart's become Aurelia s Due; 
She all this while within her tender Breaſt 
The Flame of Love has carefully ſuppreſt, 


Courting for me, and ſtriving to deftroy 


Her own Contentment to advance my Joy. 

Aur. I did no more than Honour preſs'd . 

I wiſh Tad woo'd ſucceſsfully for you. 

Bruce. You ſo excel in Honour and in Love, 

ou both my Shame and Admiration move. 

accept that Life from me, 

nich Heav'n ſo kindly has preſerv'd for thee. 

My Lord, I hope you will my Choice allow, [To L. Beril. 
And with your Approbation ſeal our Vow. | 

I. Bev. In gen'rous Minds this to theWorld will prove, 

Ih at Gratitude has Pow r to conquer Love. 5 
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It were, brave Man, Impiety in me 0 75 
Not to approve that which the Heavn ns deere, 
Bruce. Graciana, on my gen'rous Rival | you | ON 
Muſt now beſtow what to his Merit's due. an eke be. 
Grac. Since you recovering, Bruce, your WR de cling 
To him with Honour I my Heart reſign. © * 
Beauf. Such Honour and ſuch Love as you have ſhown 
Are not in the Records of Virtue known. 
My Lord, you muſt aſſiſt us here once more ; ; [To E, Berl, 
The God of Love does your Conſent implore. 
L. Bev. May Love in you fall feed your mutual Fire, 
od JL [DF apning their Hand. 
Beauf. And may that Flame "or withour Breaths expire, 
Lov. My Lord, our Quarrellis nowat àh end; 
You are not Bruce's Rival, but his Friend. 
Beauf, In this brave Strife your Friendſhi ip ſoar d abore 
The active Flames of our aſpiring Love. 
Bruce. Dear Friend, thy Merits Fame cannot expreſs 
Lov. They are rewarded: in, your Happineſs: .. 
Bruce Came all into my. Arms before: n ne 
Let's breathe our. Joys into ep gag b iis off 
Thus Mariners rejoice when, Winds decreaſe, _ 


And falling Wayes ſeem wearied into Peace. 
* Sir Frederick and Duſpy at one Dor, and the 
21 Widow and Betty at another. bb 
q Sir Fred Haſte, Defy, N What I commandal 
ou. _ 8 4 
Duf. I il bever quick begar Iamm ) ve den bal & 
Mercurie. 8 
Sir Fred. Ho, Widow, the Noiſe of theſe Nuptial 
Hrought you hither ; I perceive your Mouth waters. 
2 Were I in a Longing Co le ik hes 
h to put my ſelf upon you, Sir.. | 
1 red. Nay, I know tWart ſpiteful, and 1. wow dl 
pain marry me in Revenge ; but fo long as I have theſe 
1 about me, I defie thee and all thy 
Charms: 


e | 91 
Pharmns : : Do cilfal Faulkners thus reward theis Hawks 


1 fore they fly the Quarry? 
-þ | Wid. N48 your Gorge is empty you'll, come to the 

- ure again: 

ns; WF Sir Fed. "After I have had a little more 888 of 


The Vanity of this World, in a og e ng. Humour 


wi, BN may be careleſs of my ſelf. 

N Mid. And marry forme diftreſied Lady, chat has had 
vill. No leſs Experience of that Vanity. 

1 Sir Fred. Widow, I profeſs the contrary :I wou'd 
"re, Not have the Sin to anſwer for of Debauching any mo 


uch worthy Principles. Let me ſee ; if I ſhowd be. 
ood-natur'd now, and conſent to give thee a Title o 

Thy own Wealth again, you wau'd be ſtubborn, and 
Not eſteem the Favcur, Widow. . 7 
Mid. Is it poſſible you can have Thoughts of _ 


n venture all at play, .ta recaver one inconſiderable 
war 


= K Fred.” I told you how 'twou'd be, Widow: Less 
oodence attend thee, elle I ſhall do no good upon a 
8 mee: Farewel. 

Vi. Stay, Sir; Let us ſhake hands at parting. 
be ir Fred. Nay, if thou once art acquainted with my 


Conſtitution, thou'lt. never let me go; Widow, here, 
Examine, examine. [ Holding out his Hand. 
L. Bev. Sifter, I long have known your Inclinations; 
ive me leave to ſerve you. Sir Frederick here, take 
er; and may you make each other happy. 
Mid. Now I have receiv'd you into my Family, I 
Hope you will let my Maids go quietly about their ; 
Buſineſs, Sir, 


Sir Fred, Upon Condition there be no Twits of "2s 


theſe FW Cuſtoms on the Wedding Night. Widow, what old 
| „ aha T have coupled no leſs than a 
Pair- 


2242; Do you imagine me ſo fooliſh as your elf, who g 


— \ 
REES ONT WRGPIET Vp 
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Pair- royal my ſelf. This Day, my Lord, I hope you! 
Excuſe the Liberty I have taken to ſend for them: the 
Sight will much encreaſe your Mirth this joyful Day, 
LI. Bev. I ſhou'd have blam'd you, Sir, if you had 
Reftrain'd your Humour here, Theſe maſt needs be 
F 


Enter Duſoy. 
Sir Fred. What, are they come ? 
Duf. Day be all at de Doore, begar; every Man v 
His pret Metres, Brid, Whore. Entre Jentlemen, vil 
Your Lady, entre vid your great Fortune ; Ha, ha, hu 
Enter Sir Nicholas and his Bri de, Wheadle and his ** 
Palmer and his Bride. 


Sir Meb. W do you ſee how ſneakingly bt 8 
Looks vonder, with his Rich Widow ? _ 


Nid. Brother! is this Fellow your Brother! | BY 
Sir Mich. Ay, that I am. yy Mi 
Sir Fred. No, no, Sir Nicholas. _ 


Sir Nich. Did not I marry your Siſter, Sir? 
Sir Fred. Fie, fie, Sir Nicholas ; 1 nit N ben 

A modeſter Man. 

Sir Nich. D Sir? 

Sir Fred. Not your Wife ; but your Son and Heir 
May, if it prove ſo. * Joy be with thee, [ Jo Luc 
Old Acquaintance. Widow, reſolving to lead a Virtua 
Life, and keep Houſe altogether with thee, I have 
Diſpos d of my own Houſhold-ftuff, my dear Mrs. Lug, 
To this Gentleman. 

Whead. and Palm. We wiſh you Joy with your Fair 
Bride, Sir Nicholas. 

Sir Mich. I will go and complain, and have you al 
Clapp'd up for a Plot immediately... _ 

Sir Fred, Hold, hold, Sir Nicholas; there are certain 


Catch-poles without: You cannnot ſcape without y'ave! 
Thouſand Pounds 1 in your Pocket: Carry her into the 
Country 
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antrys come, your Neighbours Wives will viſit her 
Ac 4 vow ſhe's a Virtuous well bred Lady: And, give 
Jer her due, faith ſhe was a very honeſt Wench to me, 
id I believe will make a very honeft Wife to you. 

Sir Nich. If I diſcover this I am loſt; I'll be 
diculous even to our own Party. a 
Sir Fred. You are in the right: t une his ic 
luch of her, ſhe ſhall ave you a thouſand Pounds. 
sir Nich. Well, Lucy, if thou can't but deceive my 
d Mother, and my Neighbours in the Country, I 

bear my Fortune patiently. 


ce can diſſemble Virtue. 

Def. Fie, fie, make de much of your Lady, 
jentlemen ; begar you vil find dem ver civil. 

call Sir Fred. Dufoy. I had almoſt forgot thee. | 
Df. Begar my Merit is ver ſeldom in your Memoriẽ. 
dir Fred. e e fanibact, here, enjoy 
y Miſtreſs. . 

Dif. Ver vel, begar; you will give me two tree oldẽ 
owne vor all my Diligence. 

Betty. Marry come up; Is that a deſpicable Portion 
dr your greaſie Pantaloons ? 

Dy: Peace, peace, Metres Ber; ve vil be ver good 
nd upon occaſion; but ve vil no marrie: Dat be ver 
ach better, begar. 

dir Fred. Did you bring the Bailiffs with you ? 

Daf. Day be vidout : Begar, Shentlemen, you have 
1 made ver fad; and now you Rel be made ver mer 
d de Fidler. - 

Whead. Ha! cozen'd with Fidlers for Bailiffs ! I durſt 
aveſworn falſe Dice might as ſoon have paſs'd upon me. 


rid 


o to divert theſe melancholy Gentlemen. 
[They Dance. 


L- Bev. 
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Sir Fred. I'll warrant you, Sir; Women ſo {kill'd in 
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dir Fred. Bid them ſtrike up; we will have a Dance, 
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2 Bev. Sir Frederick, = ſhall, command my! How 
This Day; Her the Dow g 
Make all thoſe welcome that ar, pleag'd to flay. 
Sir Fred, Sir Nicholas, and Mr. Wheadle, I nd 
Both of your Judgment, and will give it you under ny 
Hand at any time. Widow for all theſe, bloody 
Preparations, there will be no great Maſſacre of 
; Maiden-heads among us here. Anon I will make; 
Au Laugh with the occaſion of theſe Weddings, 
On, what {mall Accidents depends our Fate. 
While Chance, not Prudence, e us forcanat! 
 IACAH 5 nem 7 » a2. mv 33 ( [Exeunt on om 
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' Spoke by the Widow. 


IR Frederick, w/o wikis yu; 
For all your Frolick Wit, y are couzen'd tos: 
| have made over all my Wealth to theſe 

meſt Gentlemen ; they are my Truſtees. 

1, Gentlemen, if you are pleas'd you may 
ply his Wants, and not your Truft betray. 


Spoke by N beaale. 
our Wheadle hopes has given you all Content, 
irt be proteſts tis that he only meant: 
Yare. diſpleas'd, ware all croſ-bit To-day, 

Ind be bas wheadled us that writ the Play. 
ihe Pris ners conſcious of th offended Law, 
ben Furies after th Evidence withdraw ; 

p awaits our Author between Hope and Fear, 
Intil be does your doubtful Verdict hear. © 
len are more civil than in former Days; 

ew now in Publick hiſs or rail at Plays; 

le bid me therefore mind your Looks with Care, 
nd told me I fou d read your Sentence there ; 
ut I, unſtill d in Faces, cannot gueſs 

y this firſt View what is the Plays Succeſf; 
Nor /hall Teaſe the Author of his Far, 


| 5 I rwwice or thrice, at aft, I've ſeen you bere. 
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Sir Oliver Cockwood, 
Sir Joſlin Jolley, 
Mr. Courtal, Two Bong Sete 
Ar. Freeman, —— 5 _ the Tun. 
My Lady Cockwood. „„ £4 
Ariana. Two young Ladies, Kink 
Gatty, —————— ( nen of Sir Joſlin Jolley! 


T Ü · 0 aur dai 


Ars. Sentry, My — Cock wood Gentlewoman, 


Mrs. Gazette, 
1 Tiink e, HTS Two Exchang Wine, 


Hr. Rakebell, A Knight of the Induftry. | 
Thomas, Sir Oliver Cockwood's Man. 


A Servant belonging to Mr. Courtal. 
* alters, Fi as and other lindau 


ply U-D, if She Coup. 
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* 0 1 * 8 CEN E I. 
5 5 4 Dinivg- Room. 


Eater Courtal and Freeman, and a Servant 2 
nt Courtal. n 


% . 


Sers el s 


o, fo» 'tis well; let the Coach be made 
Ready. | 
Serw. It ſhall, Sir. [Zx.. Servant. 
Court. Well, Frank, what is to be done | 
To Day? 
Free. Faith, I think we mel &en 
aw the old Trade; Eat well, and prepare our ſelves 
ith a Bottle or two of good Burgundy, 
hat our old Acquaintance may look lovely in our Eyes: : 
r, for ought as I ſee, there is no Hopes of new. 
Gave, We Well! this is grown a wicked Town, it was 
wiſe in my Memory; a Gentleman ſhou'd not have 
ne out of his Chamber, but ſome Civil Officer or 
} her of the Game wou'd have been with him, and 
ien him notice where he might have had a 
A "Y Free. 


| 


cl 7 DR * . 
rr K ˙ 3 
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Times, told me, With Tears in her Eyes, that there un 
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Diſencouragement of Trade and [ try, 
Cort. -[know there are ſome wary Merchants, who! 
Never truſt their Buſineſs to a Factor; but for my part, 


8 Speak with you. 


— 


6 She wou D if She COU'D. 


Free. Truly, a good Motherly Woman of y 9 
Acquainthnee other Day, talking of tne Sins bf the 


A Company of Higling Riſcals, who partly for 
Themſel ves, but triore"eſpecially for ſome ſecret Friend 
Daily foreſtall the Markets; nay, and that mary 
Gentlemen 

Who formerly had been Perſons of great Worth and 
Honour, are of late, for ſome pri ts e N 
Their own Purveyors, to the utter Decty tad — 


] hate the Fatigue, and had rather be bohnd to Back ny 
Own Colts, and Man my own Hawks, than endure the 


- Impertinencies of bringing a young Wench to the Lun, 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, there is a Gentle woman below defires 1 


Court. Ha Freeman, this mily be lome lucky Adventu : 
Serv. She ask'd me, if you were alone. 
Court. And did not you ſay, Ay? | 
Serv. I told her, I would go ſee. _ 5 
Court, Go, go down quickly, and tell her Tam, both 
Frank, 00 yrkee let me put tee into this Cloſets while 


Free. Why may not I fee her? 5 wh 

Court. On my Life thou ſtalt fare fie \ 11 5 

' Halfs, if it be a Purchaſe that t may with Honour be = 
Divided ; you may over-hear all: But for Lacan 

Sake, in, in Man 5 MS. 

"Free. Well, good Forthiic attend thee, = 05 

"Enter Mifreſi Sentry, * 

wa hl: Miſtreſs Sentry! this is a; e beyond u toy 

at.on. en 

Sent. "Your hunib1eServint, Sir. . 6 


Court. K Four Lady' s come to Tom? * Tore 


„ unn ; 
7 . £38 4 
* 8 * ; 25 
þ 7 2 
> 
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die WOU'D FS COU'D 7 
Sent. Sir 1 N my Lady, and the whole Family. 
elll we have had a ſad time in the Country: My 
47 o gad, the's come to enjoy the Freedom of bk 
ace again, and I EP ah tons, OY 
your Company. 

Court; Did ſhefend- yon hither? | 

ent, Oh no, if ſhe ſhou'd bat know that I 1 da fach "i 
ndent Trick, ſhe wou d think me a good one i'faith; 
je Zeal 1 have to ſerve-you, made me venture to call 
my Way to the Exchange, to tell you the good _ : 

, and to let you know our 1 
— 22 une whete we he the lat 


ae; Indeed ir very ebllgtugly obe- qe ri 
peut. But 1 mult needs deſire you to tell my Lady, 
at you came to the Knowledge of this by ſome luck 7 
3 wou d not be e | 

N oF {pt 4% 

rt. Let me alone, 1 went thee. 

* Enter Servant. 

ro, dat Oer Cockword, Str, i is come to wait on. 


1. Oh Heav nl my Miſter! my Lady and 1 
.*Sdearh; why did you not tell him I was buſie? 
. er Hea ns fake, Mr. Courral, what ſhall I do? 
* leave trembling, and creep into the 


"= 
2 


2 [She goes into the Maud. how. 
5 Vater Sir Oliver. 
art. Sr Oliver Coc taboo {Embrace bin. 


ir Ole.) Honeſt Ned Courtal, by my troth I think 

do tak ſt me ſor a 80 Wench, thou hug 'ſt me fo. 
t. Only my Joy to ſee you, Sir Oliver, and to 
come you to Town. 

. Methinks, indeed, I have been an Age 

a but Fintend to redeem the Time; and bow, 
924 And, 


8. She WOU'D if She COU'D.. 


And how ſtand Affairs, pr'ythee now? Is the Wine * 
Are the Women kind? Well, Faith, a Man had better 
Be a Vagabond in this Town, than a Juſtice of Peace 
The Country: I was &en grown. a Sot for want of 
Gentleman-like Recreations : if a Man-do but rap out 
An Oath, the People ſtart as if a Gun went off: and if 
One chance but to couple himſelf with his Neighbour 
Daughter, without the help of the Parſon of the Pariſh, 
And leave a little Teſtimony of his Kindneſs, behind 
Him, there is preſently ſuch an uproar, that a poor ll 

Ts fain to fly his Country; as for Nrunkenneſs, tis 
True, i it may be us'd without Scandal, but the Drink is 
So abominable, that a Man would forbear it, for fear d 
Being made out of Love with the Vice. 

Court. I ſee, Sir Oliver, you continue Rill your old 
Humour, and are reſoly'd to break our ſweet Lady's 
Heart. | 
Sir Oliv. You do not think me ſure ſo barbarouſh 
VDnkind, to let her know all this; no, no, theſe are | 
Secrets fit only to be truſted to ſuch honeſt Fellows a 
Thou art. 

Court. Well may I, poor Sinner, be excus A, ſincea 
Woman of ſuch rare Beauty, ſuch incomparable Pam, 
And of ſuch an unblemiſhed Reputation, is not ablets 

Reclaim you from theſe wild Courſes, Sir Oliver. 

Sir Oliv. To fay the Truth, She is a Wife that no 
Man need be aſham'd of, Ned. 

Court. I vow, Sir Oliver, I muſt needs blame you, 
Conſidering how tenderly ſhe loves you. 

Sir Oliv. Ay, ay, the more is her Misfortune and 

Mine too, Ned: I wou'd willingly give thee a pair of 
Beſt, Coach Horſes in my Stable, ſo thou could'K but. 
Perſuade her to love me leſs. 

Court. Her Virtue, and my Friendſhip, ſufficient 
Secure you againſt that, Sir Oliver. 

Sir O/#v. I know thou wert never married; but hu 
Never been thy Misfoxtune to have a Miſtreſs love thet 
Thus entirely 5 : Gu 


8 WOU'D if She COU'D. 5 
Court. It never has been my geod Fortune, * Oliver. 
ut why do yon ask this Queſtion? . 
ir Oliv. Becauſe then, perchance, thou might have 
en a little ſenſible what a damn'd Trouble it is. 
Curt. As how, Sir Oliver? 
Sir OB. Why look thee, thus: For a Man cannot 
e altogether ungrateful, ſometimes one is oblig'd to 
s, and Fawn, and Toy, and lye fooling an Hour or 
Two, when a Man had rather, if it were not for the 
ifgrace ſake, ftand all that while in the Pillory 3 
With Rotten Eggs and Oranges. 

Court. This is a very hard Caſe indeed, Sir Oliver. 
Sir Oũᷣ w. And then the Inconvenience of keeping 
Repular Hours; but above all, that damn'd Fiend 
Jraloufie does fo poſſeſs theſe paſſionate Lovers, that! 
roteſt, Ned, Under the Roſe be it ſpoken, if I chance to be 
little prodigal in my Expences on a private Friend 

Dr ſo, I am call'd to fo ſtrict an Account at Night, 
That for quietneſs ſake I am often forc'd to take a Doſe 
f Cantharides to make up the ſum. 

Court. Indeed, Sir Oliver, every thing conkders, 

0u are not ſo much to be envy'd as one may raſhly \ 
magine. 

dir Oav. Well, a Pox of this tying Men and Women 

| ogether, for better for worſe! Upon my Conſcience, 

˖ r a Trick that the Clergy might have e in 
The Cauſe. 


you, Court. I do not conceive it to be much for their 

rofit, Sir Oliver, fer I dare lay a good Wager, let em 
* ut allow Chriftian Liberty, and they ſhall get ten 
Ir 0 


Times more by Chriſtnings, than they are likely to loſe 
y Marriages. 

dir Oliv. Faith, thou haſt hit it right, Ned; and now 
Thou talk' of Chriſtian Liberty, prythee let us Dine 

| opether to-day, and be ſwingingly ys but with 

ul ſecreſie, | 


ently 


but has 
ve thee 


Gol As Court. 


10 Sbe WOU' Dy Se On. 
Court. I ſhall be We of ar good Company, 0 
Ir Oliver. 

Sir Oliv. I am to call on a very honeſt Fellow, whoy 
1 left here hard by making a Viſit, Sir Tofting Folly; 
A Kinſman of my Wife's, and my Neighbour in the 
Country: We call Brothers, he came up to Town wit 
Me, and lodgeth in the fame Houſe; he has broughty 
A couple of the prettieſt Kinſwomen, Heireſſes of a wy 
Good Fortune: Wou'd thou hadſt the inſtructing of e 
A little. Faith, if 1 am not very much miſtaken, they 
Are very prone to the Study of the Mathematicks, 

Court. I ſhall be beholden to you for ſo good an 
Acquaintance. 

Sir Oliv. This Sir Joſlin is in great Favour with my 
Lady, one that ſhe has an admirable good Opinion of, 
And will truſt me with him any where; but to fay 
Truth, he is an arrant a Sinner as the beſt of us, 4 
Will boggle at nothing that becomes a Man of Honour 
We will go and get leave of my Lady; for it is not ſt 
I ſhou'd break out ſo ſoon without her Approbation, N 

Court. By no means, Sir Oliver. 

Sir Oliv. Where ſhall we meet about an Hour hen 

Court. At the French-houſe, or the Bear. 

Sir Oliv. At the French-houſe by all means. 

Court. Agreed, agreed. | 

Sir Oliv. Wou'd thou coud'ſt bring a fourth Man. 

Court. What think you of Frank Freeman? 

Sir Oliv. There cannot be a better — well—Sem 
Ned. Servant Ned ! Exit Sir Oly 

Court. Your Servant, Sir Oliver. Mrs. Sentry ! 

Sentry in the hole. Is he gone? 

Court. Ay, ay! You may venture to bolt now. 

Sentry crewling out. Oh Heay'ns ! I would not endi 
E another Fright. 

Court. Come, come, pr *ythee be compos d. 

Sentry. 1 ſhall not be my ſelf again this Fortnight; 
Never was in ſuch a Taking all the Days of my Life. 


; 
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o have been found falſe, and to one, who, to ſay Truth, 

; been always very kind and civil te me; but above all, 

was concern d for my Lady's Honour, ——— 

Court. Came, come there's no harm done. 

Sentry. Ah! Mr. Courtal, you do not know Sir O/iver | 

well as I do, he has ſtrange Humours ſometimes, and 

8 it enough in's Nature to play the Tyrant, but that 

y Lady and my ſelf awe him by our Policy. 

Court. Well, well, all's well ; did you not hear what 

taring Blade Sir Oli ver is? 

bent. Ah! tis a vile diſſembling Man. How fairly 

e carries it to my Lady's Face ! but I dare not 

iſcover him, for fear of betraying my ſelf. | 

Court. Well, Miftreſs Sentry, I muſt Dine with 'em, 

nd aſter I have enter d them with a Beer glaſs or two, 

f I can I will flip away, and pay my Reſpects to your 

Sent: You need not queſtion your Welcome I aflure 

u, Sir Your Servant, Sir. 

Court. Your Servant Miftreſs Sentry, Iam very ſenſible 

A this Favour, I aſſure you. 

dent. I am proud it was in my Power to oblige you, 

| [Exit Sentry. - 

Court. Freeman ! Come, come out of thy Hole; 3 how 

aft thou been able to contain? 

Free, Faith much ado, the Scene was very pleaſant: 

* habove all, I admire thy Impudence, I cou'd never 
ave had the Face to have wheadl'd the poor Knight ſo. 

Court. Piſh, piſh, twas both neceſſary and honeſt: we 

Dught to do all we can to confirm a Husband in the 

0d Opinion of his Wife. | 

Free. Pray how long, if without Offence a Man may 

uk you, have you'been in good Grace with this Perſon 

Vf Honour? I never knew you had that commendable 

ali of Secrefie before. 

Curt. You are miſtaken, Freeman, things go nat c 


cu eee * 
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Free. Why, haſt thou loſt all Senſe of Madefty? | 
Thou think to paſs theſe groſs Wheadles on me too? 
Come, come, this good News ſhou'd make thee a lick 
Merrier. *Faith, though ſhe be an old Acquaintance, 
Fas the advantage of four or five Months Abſence. 

I know not how proud you Are, but I have thought 
Self very ſpruce ere now in an old Suit, that has ben 
Bruſh'd and laid up a while. 

Court. Freeman, I know in Caſes of this Nature th 
Art an Infidel ; but yet methinks the Knowledge tho 
Of my ſincere Dealing with my Friends ſhou'd make 
Thee a little more conſiding. 

Free, What deviliſh Oath cou' d ſhe inventto fig 
From a Diſcovery? 

Court. Wilt thou believe me, if I ſwear, the Prefervaj 
Of her Honour has been my Fault, and not hers? 

Free. This is ſomething. 

Court. Why then, know that I have fill been as 
Careful to prevent all Opportunities, as ſhe has been 
Contrive'em ; and ſtill have carried it ſo like a Gentlem 
That ſhe has not had the leaſt ſuſpicion of Unkindne 
She 1s the-very Spirit ef Impertinence, ſo fooliſhly fond 
And troubleſome, that no Man above Sixteen is able u 
Endure her. 

Free. Why did you engage thus far then ? 

Court. Some Conveniences which I had by my 
Acquaintance with the Sot her Husband, made me 
Extraordinary civil to her, which-preſently by her 
Ladyfhip was interpreted after the manner of the mol 
Obliging Women. This Wench came hither by her 
Commiſion to-day. 95 a 

Free. With what Confidence ſhe deny d it! 1 

Court. Nay, that's never wanting. I aſſure you: 
Now is it expected I ſhou d lay by all other Occaſon 
And watch every Opportunity to wait upon her; ſhe 
Wou'd by her Good-will give her Lover no more Bel 
Thak a young Squire that has newly ſet up a Coach, 


WN 
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Does his only pair of Horſes. 
Free. Faith, if it be as thou ſay ſt, I cannot much 

Blame the hardneſs of thy Heart. But did not the Oaf 
Talk of two young Ladies? | 
Court. Well remember'd, Frank : and u now I think 


On't, twill be very neceſſary to carry on my Buſineſs 
With the old one, that we may the better have an 


Opportunity ef.being acquainted with them. Come, let 
Us go and beſpeak Dinner, and by the way conſider of 
Theſe weighty Affairs. 

Free. Well, ſince there is but little ready Mony ſtirring, 
Rather than want Entertainment, I ſhall be contented to 
Play a while upon Tick. 

Court. And I, provided they promiſe fair, and we find 
There's hopes of Payment hereafter, 


Free. Come along, come e along. * æeuxt. 
| DMG AEA Ac Ce Ae. © 
e SSI DSHNE SES 


SCE NE IT. 


Sir Oliver Cockwort 8 e 


Enter Lady Cockwood. 

La. Cock. Tis too late to repent; I ſent her, but yet 
I cannot but be troubled to think ſhe ſtays ſo long: Sure, 

If ſhe has ſo little Gratitude to let him, he has more 
Honour than to attempt any thing to the Prejudice of my- 

Affection Oh —— Seat, are you come? 

Exter Sentry. 

Sent. O Madam ! there has been ſach an Accident! 

La. Cock. Pr'ythee do not fright me, Wench. — 


u: „ Sent. As I was diſcourſing with Mr. Courtal, in came 
caſiony Sir Over. 5 
* La. Cock. Oh! —U'm ruin *J=— undone for ever! 


Sent. You'll Rill be ſending me on theſe deſperate 
Errands, 


| * Cock. 


La. Cocł. Dear Sentry — And what good News ? 


Honour, 


| Over-heard Sir Oliver's Diſcourſe, he would have made 


7 She WOU'D if She COU'D. 
La. Cock. I am betray'd, N by chis falſe — 
What ſhall I call thee? 


Sent. Nay, but Madam haven little Patheich=— 


La. Cech. I have loſt all Patience, and will never more 
Have any. 


Sent. Do but hear me, all is well! 
La. Cock. Nothing can be well, unfortunate Woman. 
| Sent. Mr. Courtal thruſt me into the Wood-hole. 
La. Coct, And did not Sir Oliver ſee thee ? 
Sent. He had not the leaſt glimpſe of me. 


Sent. He intends to wait upon you in the Afternoon | 
Madam. 


La. Cock. I hope you did not let him know I ſent you, 

Sent, No, no, Madam — I'll warrant you I did every 
Thing much to the Advantage of your Honour, 

La. Cock. Ah Sentry! if we could but think of ſome 
Lucky Plot now to get Sir Oliver eut of the way. 
gent. You' need not trouble your ſelf about that, 
Madam, he has engag'd to Dine with Mr. Courtal at the 


French-honſe, and is bringing Sir Join Folley to get your 
Good-will ; when Mr. Courtal has fix d em with a 


Beer-glaſs or two, he intends to ſteal away, and pay his 
Devotion to your Ladyſhip. 
La. Cock, Truly he is a Perſon of much Worth and 


Sent. Hed you been but there, Madam, to have 


Vou bleſs your ſelf; there is not ſuch another wild man 
In the Town; all his Talk was of Wenching, and 
Swearing and Drinking, and Tearing. 

La. Cock. Ay, ay, Sentry, I know he'll talk of ſtrange 
matters behind my Back; but if he be not an abominable 
© Hypocrite at Home, and I am not a Woman eaſily to be 


Deceiv'd, he is not able to play the "OS abroad thus, | 
Aſſure you. 


Enter 


Se WOU'D F She COU'D. 157 
Enter Sir Oliver, and Sir Joſlin; Sir Joſlin fnging. 
My deareſt Dear, this is kindly done of thee to come 

— again thus quickly. 
Sir Ov. Nay, my Dear, thou ſhalt never have any 
Juſt Cauſe to accuſe me of Unkindneſs. : 
La. Cock. Sir Fo/lin, now you are a good Man, and I 
Shall traſt you with Sir O/zver again. 
| Sir Fo. Nay, if ever I break my Word with a Lady, 
I will be detiver'd bound to Mrs. Sentry here, and ſhe 
Shall have leave to Carve me for a Capon. ; 
Sent. Do you think I have a Heart cruel enough for 
Such a bloody Execution? 
Sir o/. Kindly ſpoke faith, Girl; I'll give thee a Buſs 


For that. LX. . Ber. 
La. Cock. Fie, fie, Sir Fo/lin, this is not ſeemly in my 
Preſence. 


| Sir Fof. We have all our Failings, Lady, and this ig 
| Mine: A right bred Grey-hound can as well forbear 
Running after a Hare, when he ſees her, as I can 
Mumbling a pretty Wench when ſhe comes in my way. 

La. Cock. I have heard indeed you are a parlous Man, 
Sir Joſliu. 

Sir Fof. I ſeldom brag, Lady, but for a true Cock 
Of the Game, little Toſlin dares march with the beſt. 
Of 'em. 

Sir Oliv. Sir Feſſin's merry, my Dear. 2 

La. Cork. Ay, ay, if he ſheuld be wicked, I know 

"Thou art too much a Gentleman to offer an Injury to 
att WH Thine own dear Lady. 

Sir Fo. Faith, Madam, you muſt give my Brother 
Cothavood leave to Dine abroad to Day. | 

La. Cock. I proteſt, Sir Jaſin, you begin to make me 
Hite you too; well, you are e'en grown as bad as the 
Worſt of 'em, you are fill robbing me of the ſweet 
Society of Sir Oliver. 


Sir Fo. Come, come, your Diſcipline is too ſevere, 
Thich, Lady, 
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0 Li Cock. 


Dreſs me. 
Strangely fond of this Coxcomb ? 
- Diſcover'd when I do; didſt thou not ſee how her 


Turn'd, and how earneſtly ſhe whiſpered with her 


16 She WOU'D# She COU'D. 
La. Cock. Sir Oliver may do what he pleaſes,” Sir; be W. 
Knows I have ever been his obedient Lady. Wa 
Sir Oliv. Pr'ythee my Dear, be not angry. Sir Foſehb Tn | 
Was ſo earneſt in his Invitation, that none but a Clom 4 
Cou'd have refus d him. Anc 
Sir Fo/. Ay, ay, we Dine at my Uncle Sir Foſeph C 


Folley's, Lady. Ben 


La. Cock. Will you be ſure now to be a good Dea, Of 
And not drink, nor ftay out late? W 
Sir Fo. I'll engage for all, and if there be no harm ii G 


A merry Catch, er a waggiſh Story — Tin 


Enter Ariana, and Miſtreſs Gatty. FE 
Ha, ha ! Slie-girl and Mad-cap, are you got up? I knoy G 


What you have been meditating on; but never trouble I The 
Your Heads, let me alone to bring you Conſolation. Wt Gra 


Gat. We have often been beholden te you, Sir; for Wl Ma) 
Every time he's Drunk, he brings us home a couple of Of: 


Freſh Servants. 4 
Sir Ohw. Well, farewel my Dear, pr'ythee do not ſigh Nim 
Thus, but make thee ready, viſit, aud be merry. Inte: 


La. Cock. I ſhall receive moſt SatisfaRtion in my Sum 
Chamber. 1 

Sir Fo/. Come, come along Brother: Farewel one 
And all, Lady and Slie-girl, Slie-girl and Mad-cap, you Wl Cha. 
3 your Servant. | 

[Exit Sir Oliver, and Sir Joſlin gig 1 

La. Cock. [to Sentry aſide.] Sentry, is the new Post 185 
Bought come home, and is every thing in a readineb 0 

Sent. Every thing, Madam. : 

La. Cock. Come, come up quickly then, Girl, and 
[Ex. Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 
Aria. Doſt not thou wonder, Gatty, ſhe ſhou'd be io 


Gat. Well, if ſhe does not diſſemble, may I fil be 
Countenance chang'd, as ſoon as ever their Backs were 


Womal 
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Woman? There is ſome weighty Affair in Hand, I 
Warrant thee: My dear Ariana, how glad am I we are 


Tn this Town again. 
Aria. But we have left the Benefit of the freſh Air, 


And the Delight of wand'ring in the pleaſant Groves. 


Gat. Very pretty things for a young Gentlewoman to 
Bemoan the loſs of indeed, that's newly come to a relifh 


Of the good things of this World. 


- Aria. Very good, Siſter! | 
Gat. Why, haſt not thou promis ed me a thouſand 


Times, to leave off this Demureneſs? 


Aria. But you are ſo quick. | 
Gat. Why, wou'd it not make any one mad to hear 
Thee bewai! the Loſs of the Country ? Speak but one 


Grave Word more, and it ſhall be my Kaily Pray'rs thou 


May'ſt have a jealous Husband, then you'll have enough . 


Of it I warrant you. 


Aria. It may be, if your Tongue be not altogether ſo. 
Nimble, I may be comformable : But I hope you do not 
Intend we ſhall play ſuch mad Reales as we did laſt 


Summer ? 


Gat. Slife, doſt thou think we come here to be 


Mew'd up, and take only the liberty of going from our 


Chamber to the Dining Room, and from the 
Dining-Room to our Chamber again? And like a Bird in 


| A Cage, with two Perches gnly, to hop up and down, 


Up and down? 

Aria. Well, thou art a mad Wench. 5 

Gat. Would'ſt thou never have us go to a Play but with 
Our grave Relations, never take the Air but with our 
Grave Relations; to feed their Pride, and make the 
World believe it is in their Power to afford ſome Gallant 
Or other a good Bargain? 

Aria. But I am afraid we ſhall be known again. 

Gar. Piſh! the Men were only acquainted with our 


| Vizards, and our Petticoats, and they are worn out long 


ane; How Lenvy that Sex! Well! We cannot Plague em 
Enough 
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Enough when we have it in our Power, for thoſe 

Privileges which Cuſtom has #low'd 'em above us. 

Aria. The Truth is, they can run and ramble here, 

And there, and every where, and we Poor Fools rather 
| Think the better of em. | 
| *Gat. From one Play-houſe, to the other Play-houſe, - 
„ And if they like neither the Play nor the Women, 
They ſeldom ſtay any longer than the Combing of 
Their Periwigs, or a Whiſper or two with a Friend; and 
Then they cock their Caps, and out they ſtrut again. 


- 


Aria. But whatſoever we do, rg now let us 
Reſolve to be mighty honeſt. | 

Gat. There I agree with thee. 

Aria. And if we find the Gallants like laviel 
Subjects, who the more their Princes grant, the more 
They impudently crave — 

Gat, We'll become abſolute Tyrants, and deprive” em 
Of all the Privileges we gave em. 

Aria. Upon theſe Conditions I am contented to Trail 
A Pike under thee — March * Girl, [Exeunt. 


ACT 
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ACT Il, SCENE I. 
The Mulberry- Ganden. 


Enter Courtal and Freeman. 


7 


„ - 
J AS there ever a Couple of Fops better 
Match'd than theſe two Knights are? | 

Free. * are Harp and Violin, Nature has ſo 

und 'em, as if ſhe intended they ſhould always play the 
ool in | Conſort. 
Court. Nowis Sir Oliver ſecure, for he dares not g0 
ome till he's quite Drunk, and then he grows Valiant, 
alults, and defies his ſweet Lady ; for which, with 
nyersand Tears, he's foro d to feign a bitter Repentance 
he next Morning. 

Free, What do we hereidling in the Mulberry-Garden?. 

hy do not we make this Viſit then ? 

Court. Now art thou as Mad ws this Trial, asif we 
Were upon a hot Scent. 

Free. Since we know the Baſh, why do we not ſtart 
[The Game? 

Court. Gently, good Frank : Firſt know that the 
Laws of Honour preſcrib'd in ſuch nice Caſes, will not 
Allow me to carry thee along with me; and next, haſt 
Thou ſo little Wit to think, that a diſcreet Lady that has 
Had the Experience of ſo much Human Frailty, can have 
o good an Opinion of the Conſtancy.of her Servant, as 
To lead him into Temptation ? 1 . 
4 rte. 


% 


nt. 


20. She WOU”'D #if She COU p. 

"of Then we muſt not hope her Ladyſhip fou d 
Make us acquainted with theſe Gentlewomen. 

Court. Thou may'ſt as reaſonably expect, that an ol 
Rook ſhou'd bring a young Snap acquainted with his 
Bubble; but Advantages may be hereafter made, by ny 
Admiſſion into the Fsmily. EF. 

Free. What is to be done then? | . 

Court. Why, look you, thus I heve contriv'd i it: 

Sir Oliver, when I began to grow reſty, that he might 
Incline me a little more to Drunkenneſs, in my Ear 
Diſcover'd to me the Humour of his dear Friend, 

Sir 7o/lin; He aſſur'd me, that when he was in that 
Good-natur'd Condition, to requite their Courteſie, he 
Always carried the Good Company home with him, aud 

Recommended them to his Kinſwomen. 

Free. Very good! 

Court. Now after the freſh Air has breath'd on us | 
A while, and expell'd the Vapours of the Wine we hare 
Drunk, thou ſhalt return to theſe two Sots, whom we 
Left at the French. houſe, according to our Promiſe, and 
Tell em, I am alittle ſtaid by ſome unlucky Bus'nef, 
And will be with em preſently ; thou wilt find em tir 
With long Fight, weak and unable to obſerve their 
Order; charge em briskly, and in a Moment thou {hal 
Rout 'em, and with little or no Damage to thy ſelf, gain 
An abſolute Victory. 

Free. Very well! 

Court. In the mean time, I will ajakes my Viſit 
To the longing Lady, and order my Buſineſs ſo 
Handſomely, that I will be with thee again immediately, 
To make an Experiment of the good Humour of 
Sir Foſlin. 

Free. Let's about it. 

Court. Tis yet too early, we muſt drill away a little 
Time here, that my Excuſes may be more e 
My Perſecution more n 


* 
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Enter Ariana and Gatty with Vizards, and paſs — 
over the Stage. | 
Free. Ha, ha — How wantonly they trip it! There is 
Temptation enough in their very Gate, to ſtir up the 
Courage of an old Alderman; Pr'ythee let us follow 'em. 
Court. I have been fo often balk'd with theſe 
izard-Masks, that I have at leaſt a Dozen times 
Forſworn em; they are a moſt certain ſign of an ill 
| WF ace, or what is worſe, an old Acquaintance. 
Free. The Truth is, nothing but ſome ſuch weig 
Reaſon, is able to make Women deny — the 
Pride they have to be ſeen. 
» WH Court. The Evening's freſh and pleaſant, and yet there 
ul WY: bat little Company. 
Free, Our Courſe will be the better, theſe Deer 
annot Herd: Come, come Man, let's follow. i 
. I find it is a meer Folly to fwear any thing, it 
a but make the Devil the more earneſt in his 
| 3 5 [They go after the Women. 
and Enter Women again, and croſs the Stage. 
tris. Now if theſe ſhould prove two Men of War 
hat are Cruiſing here, to watch for Prizes. 
Gat. Wou'd they had Courage enough to ſet upon us. 
ſhalt long to be engag'd. . 
Aria. Look, look yonder, I proteſt they chaſe us. 
Gat. Let us bear away then: if they betruly Valiant 
bey I quickly make more Sail, and Board ut. 
4 [The Women go out, and go about behind 
the Scenes to the other Door. 
Enter Courtal and Freeman. 
Free 'Sdeath, how fleet they are! whatſoever Faults 
ey have, they cannot be broken-winded. 
Curt. Sure, by that little mincing Step they ſhou'd be 
utry Fillies that have been breath'd a Courſe at Park, 
N Barly-Break : We ſhall never reach 'em. 


Free, Fü follow direRtly, do thou turn the 
„walk and meet em. 


| Been flip'd before. 
Boldly faſten. {They &i/5 their Hands auitb a litth fi 
Intends to beſtow her Heart. 


| Given, for fear we ſhould unluckily break off agau 


For the good of us poor Lovers to deceive the Teal 
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Enter the Women, and after em Courtal at the lower Ny i 
and Freeman at the upper on. the contrary far. 4 
Court. By your leave, Lagies, — 
Gat, I perceive you can make bold enough without 
Free. Your Servant, Ladies. 
Aria. Or any othey Ladies that will give themſeln 
The trouble to entertain you. 
Free. Slife, their Tongues are as nimble as their Ha 
Court, Can you have fo. little Good · nature to dah 
Couple of baſhful young Men out of Countenance, y 
Came out of pure Love to tender you their Service? 
Gat, Twere pity to baulk em, Siſter. 
Aria. Indeed, methinks, they look as if they nevet 


Free. Yes Faith, we have had many a fair Cour 
This Paddock, have been very well fleſh'd, and dat 


Aria. Well, I am not the firſt unfortunate Wona 
That has been forc'd to give her Hand, where ſhe! 


Eat, Now, do you think tis a Bargain, already? 
Court. Faith, wou'd there were ſome luſty Eamel 


Free. Are you fo wild, that you muſt be hooded i 

Court, Fie, fie, put off theſe Scandals to all good: 
Faces, 

Gat. For your Reputation's ſake we ſhall keep en- 
'Slife we ſhould be taken for your Relations, if we d 
Shew our Faces with you thus publickly. 

Aria. And what a Shamethat wou'd be to a coupl 
Young Gallants! Methinks you ſhou'd bluſh to thinks 


Court. Theſe were pretty Toys, invented, firſt, t 


And to blind the Malicious; but the proper uſe i; f 
Wickedly perverted, thatit makes all honeſt Men MH, 
The Faſhion mortally. ey 
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Free. A good Face is as ſeldom cover'd with a 
Vizard-mask,” as a good Hat with an oiPd Caſe ; And yet 
oa my Conſcience, you are both Handſome. 

Court. Do but remove 'em 2 little, to ſatisfy a fooliſh 
Scruple. 

tris This is ajuſt Punithment you have brought 
Upon your ſelves, by that unpardonable Sin of Talking, 

Gat. You can only brag now of your Acquaintance 
With a Farendon-gown, aud a piece of black Velvet. 

Court. The 'Frath is, there are ſome vain Fellows, 
Whoſe looſe Behaviour of late has given great 
iſcouragement to the Honourable Proceedings of all 
irtuous Ladies. 

Free, But I hope you have more Charity, than to 
elieve us of the number of the Wicked. 
Aria. There's not a Man of you to be truſted. : 
Gat. Whata ſhame it is to your whole Sex, that a 
Feman is more fit to be a Privy-Counſellor, than a 
dung Gallant a Lover? 

Coyrt. This is a pretty kind of fooling, Ladies, for 
en that are idle; but you muſt bid a little fairer, if 
(ou intend to keep us from our ſerious Bus neſs, 

Cat, Truly you ſeem to be Men of great Employment, 
lat are every Moment rattling from the Eating-Houſes 
othe Pay- houſes, from the Play-houſes to the ; 
ſulberry-Garden, that live in a perpetual Hurry, and 
ave little Leiſure for fuch an idle Entertainment. 
Court, Now would net I ſee thy Face for the World. 
it ſhou'd be but half ſo goed as thy Humour, thou 

ſor dſt dangerouſly tempt me to dote upon thee, and 
getting all Shame, become Conſtant. 

Free, I perceive, by your fooling here, that Wit and 
bd Humour may make a Man in Love with a 
ickamoor. That the Devil ſhould contrive it ſo, that 
ſhou'd have earneſt Bus'neſs now, 

Court, Wou'd they wou'd but be ſo kind to meet us 

: again to-mor row. 


al 
el 
date 


le fin 
"ma 


Gat. 
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5 Gat. Vou are full of Bus'nefs, and 'tweuld but take 
You off of your Employments. 
Aria. And we are very unwilling to have the Sin to 
Anſwer for, of ruining a couple of * young 
Men. 
Free. Muſt we then deſpair? 
Aria. The Ladies you are going to will not beſo 
Hard hearted. 
Caurt. to Free. On. my Conſcience they love us, al 
Begin to grow Jealous already. 
Free, Who knows but this may prove the luckier, 
Adventure of the two? 
Court. Come, come, we know you have a mind te 
Meet us: We cannot ſee you bluſh, ſpeak it out boldy 
Gat. Will you ſwear then, not to viſit any other 
Women before that time ? 
Aria. Not that we are jealous, but becauſe we wa 
Not have you tired with the impertinent Converſation 
Of our Sex, and come to us dull and out of humour. 
Court. Invent an Oath, and let it be fo horrid two 
| Make an Atheift ſtart to hear it. | 
Free. And I will ſwear it readily, that I will noth 
Much as ſpeak to a Woman, till I ſpeak to you 2 
Gat. But are you troubl'd with. that fooliſh. 0 
Keeping an Oath? 
Free. O moſt religiouſly !. 
Court. And may we not enlarge our Hopes upon: 
Little better Acquaintance ? 
Aria.” You ſeeall the Freedom we allow. 
| Gat. It may be we may be intreated to hear a f 
Or mingle in a Country Dance, or ſo. 
Court. Well! we are in too deſperate a condition 
Stand upon Articles, and are reſolved to. yield onauj 
- Tar. * 
Free. Be ſure you be punctual now! 
Aria. Will you be ſure? 
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furt. Or elſe may we become a couple of credulous 

xcombs. and be Jilted ever after. 

Vour Servants, Ladies. _TEX. Men. 

ia 1 wonder what they think of wy : 

Gat. Y-u may eaſily imagine; for they are not of a FR 

imour ſo little in Faſhion, to believe the beſt: IT aſſure * 

u the moſt favourable Opinion they can have, is that 

eare ſtill a little wild, and ſtand i in need of better 
ming. 

Aria , "WM dear Girl, what doſt think of em? 

Ct. Faith ſo well, that I'm aſham'd to tell thee. 

Aria. Wou'd I had never ſeen em! 

Cat. Ha! Is it;come to that already? 

Aria. Pr'ythee, let's walk A Turn « or two more, and 

d of 'em. 

Gat. Let us take care then we are not too particular 

their Commendations, leſt we ſhou'd diſcover we 

rench upon one anothers Inclinations, and ſo grow 

urrellome. FIG 


e 


 $ C E N E IU. 
| Sir Oliver's Lodgings. 
Enter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 


Seat. Dear Madam, do not affli& your ſelf thus 

Jareaſonably ; I dare lay my life, it is not want 

Devotion, but Opportunity that ſtays him. 

La. Cock. Ingrateful Man! To be fo inſenſible of a 

dy's Paſſion ! 

Int If I thought he were ſo wicked, I ſhou'd hate 

Im ſtrangely — But, Madam | 

La. Cock. Do not ſpeak one Word in his Behalf, T 

n reſolv'd to forget him; perfidious Mortal, to abuſe | 

iweet an Opportunity! % 
B | Sent, 
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Sent. Hark, here i is ſome Body coming up Stain 
"If Cock. Peace, he may yet redeem his Honour as 80 


Enter Courtal. im co 

© Court. Your humble Servant, Madam. or L- 
La, Cock. farting. Mr. Courtal, for Heav'n ſake wiſe: uit 
Came you hither ? Thich ; 
Court. Guided by my good Fartune, Madam La. C 


Your Servant, Miſtreſs Sentry. . Th 
Sent. Your humble Servant, Sir; I proteſt you may niſed 
Me ſtart too, to ſee you come in thus-unexpeRtedly, 
La. Cock. I did not imagine it could be Known I 
In Town yet. | Yi 
Court. Sir Oliver did me the Favour to make me 2 
Viſit, and Dine with me to-day, which brought me to 
'The Knowledge of this Happineſs, Madam; and as{q 
As I could Poſſibly, I got the freedom to come hither * 


And enjoy it. 
La. Cock. You have ever been extream obliging, di. La, C 
Sent. Tis a worthy Gentleman, how punctual he is e 


To my Directions! 22 Curt. 
La. Cock, Will you be pleas'd to repoſe, Sir? dn C 
Set ſome Chairs. [Exit Ser" ven 


Court. With much difficulty, Madam, I broke out off"? 
My Company, and was forc'd by the Importunity of ung 
One Sir Fo/lin Folley, I think they call him, to engage thout 
My Honour I would return again immediately. 

La. Cack.. You muſt not ſo ſoon rob me of ſo ſweet 
Satisfaction. | | 
Court. No Conſideration, Madam, could take me at. 

From you, but.that I know my Stay at this time muſt Court 
Needs endanger your Honour; and how often I have WW" 
Deny'd my felf the greateſt Satisfaction in the World, 
To keep that unblemiſh'd, you your ſelf can witneſs. 

La. Cock. Indeed I have often had great Trials of jou 
Generoſity, in thoſe many. Misfortunes that have attende 
Our innocent Affections. | | 

, Sir Oliver, * before I did wi — Th 
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as got near that pitch of Drunkenneſs which makes 

im come reeling home, and unmanfully inſult over 
bur Lady ſhip; and how ſubject he is then to injure 

bu with an unjuſt Suſpicion, you have often told me; 

hich makes me careful not to be ſurpriz'd here. 

La. Cock. Repoſe your ſelf a little, but a little, dear 

r: Theſe virtuous Principles make you worthy to be 
ruſted with a Lady's Honour: Indeed Sir Oliver has 1 
s Failings; yet I proteſt, Mr. Courtal, I love him 
early, but cannot be altogether unfenfible of your 

nerous Paſſion. 

Curt. Ay, ay, Tama very paſſionate Lover! [Afide. 
led this Eſcape has only given me leiſure to look upon 
y Happineſs. 

la. Cock. Is my Woman retir'd ? 

Court. Moſt dutifully, Madam. 2 

La, Cock. Then let me tell you, Sir —=— yet we may” 
ke very good uſe of it. 

Curt. Now I am going to be drawn in again. [ A/c. 
La, Cock, If Sir Oliver be in that indecent Condition 
| ſpeak of, to-morrow he will be very ſubmiſlive, 
it is meet for ſo great a Miſdemeanor; then can I, 
ging a deſperate Diſcontent, take my own Freedom 
thout the leaſt ſuſpicion. 

Curt, This is very luckily and obligingly thought on, 
Coed. Now if you will be pleas'd to make an 
bonation, Sir. b 

Curt. To Morrow about Ten a Clock in the 

er- walk of the New E xchange, out of which we can 
y pop into my Coach. 

5 . Cock. But Tam ſtill fo peſter'd with my Woman, 
of youſſſ®"* not go without her; on my Conſcience ſhe's very 
rende ere, but it is not good to truſt our Reputations too 

ch to the Frailty of a Servant. 

ve it, t. L will bring my Chariot, Madam, that will | 


B 2 . Ia. 
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La. Cock. O moſt ingeniouſly imagin'd, dear Sir! 

By that means I ſhall have a juſt Excuſe to give her | 

Leave to ſee a Relation, and * her ſtay there till! | 
Call her. 

Court. Tt grieves me mach to leave you ſo ſoon, 
Madam; but I ſhall comfort my ſelf with the Thong 
Of the Happineſs you have made me hope for. 

La. Cock. I wiſh. it were in my Power exeraall 

Oblige you, dear Sir, | 

Court. Your humble Servant, un * 

La. Cock. Your humble Servant, ſweet Sir. Ex. C 
Sentry — Why Sentry —— Where are you? 

Enter Sentry. 

Sent. Here, Madam. ; 

La Cock, What a ſtrange thing is this! Will you net 
Take warning, but ſtill be leaving ib! in thes 
Suſpicious Occaſions? _ 

Cent. I was but in the next Room, Madam. 

La. Cock. What may Mr: Courta/think of my inno 
Intentions? I proteſt if you ſerve me fo again, I ſhall be 
Strangely angry: You ſhou'd have more regard to you 
Lady's Honour. 

Sent. If I ſtay in the Room ſhewill not ſpeak kind) 
To me in a Week after; and if T go out, ſhe always 
Chides me thus: This is a ſtrange Infirmity ſhe has, bit 

J muſt bear with it; for on my Conſcience, Cuſtom ha 
Made i it ſo natural, ſhe cannot help it. 

La. Cock. Are my Couſins come home 1 

Sent. Not yet, Madam. 

La. Cock. Doſt thou know whither they went this 

| Evening? _ 

in Sent. I heard them ſay they would go takethe Ai 

| Madam. 

4 Loa. Cock. Well, I ſee i it is ; impoſble ys virtuous 
; Counſel to reclaim them; truly they are ſo careleſot 
Their own, I could wiſh Sir 7o//in would remove em, 
For fear they ſhould bring an * Imputation on mJ 

Honour. ) 


x ww 
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Sent. Heav'ns forbid, Madam! | 
Enter Ariana and Gatty. 
La. Cock. Your. Servant, Coulins. 
Anb. Your Servant, Madam. 
La. Cock. How have you ſpent the Cool of "I 
yening ? | 
oF As the Cuſtom i is, Madam, breathing the ſren 
ir in the Park and Mulberry- Garden. | 
La. Cock, Without the Company of a Relation, or 
me diſcreet Body to juſtify your Reputations to the 
World - Vou are young, aud may be yet inſenſible of 
; but this is a rn cenſorious Age. I aſſure you. 
[Noiſe of mufick without. 

Aria. Hark! what Muſick's this ? 
Cat. I'll lay my Life my Uncle's drunk, and hath 
ick'd us up a couple of worthy Servants, and — 
tem home with him in Triumph. 
nter the Muſick playing, Sir Oliver ftrutring and favay- 
gering, Sir Jolling ſinging and dancing with Mi. Courtal 
ard My. Freeman in each Hand: Gatty and Ariana, 
ſeeing Courtal and Freeman, friek and Exeunt. 
dir 79. Hey day! I told you they were a couple 
nd Vf kittiſn Filles, but I never knew 'em boggle at a 

in before : PI! fetch em again I warrant you, Boys. 


2 xit after them. 

Free. to Court. Theſe are che very lame Gowns and: 
etticoats. 

Court. Their Surpriſe confirms us it muſt be them: 

Free. 'Slife, we have betray'd our ſelves very pleaſantly. 

Court. Now am I undone to all Intents and Purpoſes, 
or they wil innocently diſcover all to * Lady, and 

tle will have no Mero. 

dir Oliv. Dan, Dan, Da ra, 8 . [Struting 
id my Preſence, the very ſight of that Face makes 
e more impotent than an Eunuch. 

La. Cock. Dear Sir Oliver! [Offering to embrace bim. 

dir Oliv. Forbear your n Clippings, I will my 


A Wench, thou ſhalt fetch me a Wench, Sentry! 


To my Lady. 


Buter Sir Joſlin, with Ariana and Gatty in each Ha 
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Sent. Can you beſo inhuman to my dear Lady 
Sir Oliv. Peace, Envy, or I will have thee executi 
For petty Treaſon ;. thy Skin flay'd off, ſtuff d, and iy 


Up in my Hall in the Country, as a Terror to my 
Whole Family. 


Court. What Crime can deſerve this n Punt hm 
Sir Of. LI tell thee, Ned: *T'was my Fortune 


T' other Day to have an Intrigue with a Tinker's M 
In the Country, and this malicious Slut betray'd the 
Very Ditch where we us'd to make our Aſſignations, | 


Free. She deſerves your Anger indeed, Sir Oka 
But be not ſo unkind to your virtuous Lady. 

_ Sir Oliv. Thou doſt not know ker, Fran; I hand 
Had a Deſign to break her Heart ever ſince the firſ 
Month that I had her, and *tis fo. tough, that Thavel 
Yet crack'd one String on't. 

Court. You are too unmerciful; Sir Obwer. 

Sir Oliv. Hang her, Ned, by wicked Policy the 
Would ufurp my Empire, and in her Heart is a very 
Pharaoh ; fot every Night ſhe's putting me upon 
Making Brick without Stra. 

Court. J cannot ſee a virtuous Lady fo 2fflicted, 
Without offering her ſome Conſolation: Dear Madan, 
151 it not as I told you? _-  . [d4fidetol 
La. Cock. The Fates could not have been more 
Propitious, and I ſhall not be wanting to the n 
Of our mutual Happineſs. [To Courtal, 3 


dancing and finging. 
T1” VV 
* EO is fly and pretty, 
L And this is wild and witty; 
Tf either flaid 
ge dy'd a Maid, 
 F£'faith "tawould be great pity. 


$ 
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Sir Jef. Here they are, Boys, i' faith, and now little 
por of his Word Heak ! Sly-girl and 
+ ap, to em to 'eni; to em, Boys, alon ! * 

Flag, 'em to Courtal and Freeman, who 
| #ifs their Hands. | 
hats yonder, your Lady i in Tears, Brother Cockwod 2 
me, come, I'll make up all Breaches. 
[He . — And wel all be merry and Hole 
6 fie, though Man and Wife are feldom in good 
umour e 
iſemble it in Company. 
Sie Joſlin; Sir Oliver, and La, fand * rie, 

Irie; I knew we ſhould furpriſe you, Ladies. 
Curt. Faith I thought this Conjuring to be but a 


*. 


al had been ſo skilful. 
[Bur Ho exadily he deſcrib'd em, and how punttual: 
ewas in his Directions to apprehend * em. 
Gat. Then you have been with a Conjurer, 

ntlemen n 
Curt. You cannot blame us, Lakin ; the loſs of our 
arts was ſo conſiderable, that it may well excuſe the 
direct means we took to find out the pretty Thieves 
tat ſtole em. 
Aria Did not I tell you what Men of- Buſineſs theſs 
ſere, Siſter ? 
Gat, I vow I innocently believ'd they had ſome 
engagement to a Scrivener or a Surgeon, and 
wh em ſo well, that I am ſorry to find em ſo 

1GIOUS, . 
Free, Why, we have kept our Oaths, Ladies. 
fria. You are much beholden to Providence. 
Gat. But we are more, Siſter ; for had we once been 
luded into an Opinion they had been faithful, who 


nows wt what Inconveniences that Error might have 
Lawn us : 


B 4. Court. 
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ter Jeſt till now, and could not believe the Aſtrological 
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Court. Why ſhouid you be ſo unreaſonable, Ladia 
To expect that ſrom us, we ſhould ſcarce have hop 
From you? Fie, fie; the keeping of ones Word is a thi 
Below the Honour of a Gentleman. _ 
Free. A poor Shift! Fit only to uphold the Reputah 
Of a paultry Citizen. - 
Sir 7% Come, come, all will be well again, I wm 
You, Lady. -* 
La. Cock. Theſe are inſupportable Tnjaries, but [1 
Bear em with an invineible Patience, and to morroy 
Make him dearly ſenſible how unworthy he has been 
Sir 7%. To morrow my Brother Cock4woed will be 
Another Man. — So, Boys, and hew do you like the 


Fleſh and Bloed of the Follies? — Heuk, Sly-Girl! Coy 

And Mad cap, Hey — come, come, you have heard Cat 
Them exerciſe their Tongues a while; now you ſhall x, 

Them ply their Feet a little: This is a clean limb'd ir ( 

Wench, and has neither Spavin, Splinter, nor Wind gil g;. « 

Tune her a Jig, and play't roundly, you ſhall ſee he WF , 

Bounce it away like a nimble Frigot before a freſh 4 

Gale — Hey, methinks I ſee her under Sail already. 4 

| [Gatty dances a 5 

Sir Je / Hey my little Mad-cap —— Here's a Gd # 


The true Breed of the Follies i'faith —— But hark ju 
Hark you, a Conſultation, Gentlemen — Bear up 
Brother Cockwwood a little: What think you, if we pack 
T heſe idle Huſwives to Bed now, and retire inioa 
Room by our ſelves and have a merry Catch, and 
A Bott'e or two of the beſt, and perfect the good 
Werk we have fo unanimouſly carry'd on to-day. 

Sir O/iv. A moſt admirable Intrigue —— Tan, dan, 
Da, ra, dan, come, come, march to your ſeveral Quarter 
Go, we have ſent for a Civil Perſon or two, and are 
Reſolv d to fornicate in private. 

La. Cock. This is a barbarous Return of my Kindnek 

Free. and Court. Your humble Servant, Madam. 


[Ex. Lady Cockwood and 92 


. 
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Cort. Hark you ! Hark you ! Ladies, do not harbour. 
60 ill an Opinion of us, for Faith, when you have 
Had a little more Experience of the World, you'll find 
We are no ſuch abominable Raſcals. 

Gat. We ſhall be fo charitable to think no worſe of 
You, than we do of all Mankind for your ſakes, only 
That you are Perjur'd, Perfidious, Incenftant, Ingrateful; 
Frie. Nay, nay, that's enough in all. Conſcience, 
adies; and now you are ſenſible what a ſhameful thing; 
Ni to break one's Word, I hope you'll be more careful; 
To keep yours to morrow. 

Cat. Invent an Oath, and let it be ſo horrid — 

| Court. Nay, nay, it is too late for Naillery, ' faith, Ladies. 
| Gat. and Aria. Well, your Servant, then. 

Free. and Court. Your Servant, Ladies. 

Sir Oliv. Now the Enemy's march'd out. 

dir Fo. Then the Caftle's our own, Boys —— Hey. 


And here and there I had Ber, 
And every where I had her, 


Her Toy was ſuch, that every Touch" 

Gulet Vid make a Lower madder. 

rk rer. and Court. Hey brave Sir Foſlin ! 

up {Wor Ov. Ay, my dear little witty Feſſin, let me hug thee;. 


dir Fo/. Strike up you obſtreperous Raſcals, and 
uch along before us. [Exeunt finging and dancing: 


3s Sh WOU'D * 8h C coup. 


0 

0 

ACT I SCENE I : 
"The New-Exchange. | £ 
Miftreſs Trineket farting i in a Shop. People 2jj hy 
by as in the Exchange. | ws 


MIS. TRIN CERT. 
HAT d'ye buy ? what d'ye lack, 
Gentlemen? Gloves, "Ribbons, and 
Eſſences 5 Ribbons, Gloves, and Eſſences ? 
| Enter My. Courtal. 

Mr. Courtal ! 1 thought you had a Quarrel to te 
Change, and were reſoly'd we ſhou'd never ſee you hen 
Again. | 
Court. Your Unkindnef indeed, Mts. Trinchet, hat 
Been enough to make a Man baniſh himſelf for ever, 
"Enter Mrs. Gazet. 

"Fine. Look you, yonder comes fine Mrs. Gai. 
Thither you 220 your Viſit, I am ſure. 

Gaz. Mr. Conrtal! Your Servant. 

Court. Your Servant, Miſtreſs Gaxes. 

| Gaz. This Happineſs was only meant to Milt 
Trinchet, | 
Had it not been my good Fortune to paſo by, by 
Chance, F Mou d have loſt my ſnare on'e. 

ourt. 'Phis is too cruel, Miſtreſs Gager, when allt 
Unkindneſs is on your ſide, to rally your Servant thus 
Sax. | vow this tedious Abſence of yours, nadel 
| Believe you intended to try an Experiment on my f 
Heart, to diſcover that hidden Secret, how long a 
Deſpairing Lover may nnn, the bg it off 
Party, (a 
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Court. You are always very pleaſant on this af 
Miſtreſs Gazot. 

Gaz. And have not you reaſon tobe ſo? 

Court. Not that I know of. 

Gaz. Yes, you hear the good News. 

Court, What good News ? 

Gaz, How well this Diſſembling becomes you! But 
Now I think better on't, it cannot concern you, you 

Ae more a Gentleman, than to have an Amour laſt 

Longer than an Eaſter Term with a Country Lady; 

And yet there are ſome, I ſee, as well in the Country, as 

In the City, that have a pretty way of Huſwifing a a 
Lover, and can ſpin an Intrigue out a great deal farther, 
Than others are willing to do. | 

| Court. What pretty Art havethey,good Miſtreſs Gazet ? 
Gaz, When Tradeſmen fee themſelves in anſill - 
Condition, 

And are afraid of Breaking, can they do better than to 
Take in a good ſubſtantial Partner, to help carry on their 
Wirading ? 

Court. Sure you have been at Riddle me, riddle we, 
Lately, you are ſo wond'rous witty. 

Gaz. And yet I believe my Lady Cockwoed is ſo 
Haughty, ſhe had rather give over the Vanity of an 
Intrigue, than take in a couple of young handſome 
Kinſwomen to help to maintain it. 

Court, I knew it wou'd out at laſt ; indeed it is the. 
rinciple of moſt good Women that love Gaming, when 
hey begin to grow a little out of play themſelves, to 
lake an Intereſt in ſome young Gameſter or other, in 
opes to rook a Favour now and then: But you are 
ite out in your Policy, my Lady Cockwwood is none of 
Tbeſe, I aſſure you — Hark you, Miſtreſs Canet, 
[00 muſt needs beſtir your ſelf a litle for me this 
Morning, or elſe Heav'n have, Merey on a poor Sinner, 
Gaz. I hope this wicked Woman has no Delign | 
pon your Body already ; Alas! 1 pity your tender 


nlcience, Crs 


* 
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Court. I have always made thee my Confident, and 
Now 1 come to thee as a. faithful Counſellor. 
Gaz. State your Caſe. 
| Court, Why, this Ravenous Kite is upon Wing 
Already, is fetching a little compaſs, and will be 
Here within this half Hour to ſwoop me away. 
Gaz. And you wou'd have me your Scar- Crow ? 
Court. Something of that there i is in't; ſhe is till you 
Cuſtomer. 
Gaz. I have furniſh'd her, and the young Ladies, with 
A few faſhionable Toys ſince they came to Town, to 
Keep em in Countenance at a Play, or in the Park. 
Court. I wou'd have thee go immediately to the young t all, 
Ladies, and by ſome Device or other intice em hither, hem 
Gaz | came juſt now from taking meaſure of em fn MWM'roub 
A couple of Hankerchiefs. ind a 
Court. How unlucky's this! naP 
Gaz. They are calling for their Hoods and Scarfs, In Au 
And are coming to lay out a little Money in = #7 
*Ribbons and Eſſences. I have recommended them to His 7 
Miſtreſs Trincket's Shop here. 
Court. This falls out more luckily than what [ had 
Contriv'd my ſelf, or cou'd have done; for here will the 
Be buſie juſt before the Door, where we had made our 
Appointment : But if this long - wing d Devil ſhou'd 
Chance to truſs me before they come. 
Gaz, Iwill only ſtep up and give ſome Directions to 
My Maid, about a litle Bus'neſs that is in haſte, and 
Come down again and watch her; if you are ſnap'd, 
I' be with you preſently, and reſcue you J warrant yo 
Or at leaft ftay you.'till more Company comes: She due 
Not force you away in my fight; ſhe knows J am gre: 
With Sir Oliver, and as malicious a Devil as the beſt MW 
Of 'em —— Your Servant. Sir. Ex:. Gauen 
Enter Freeman. 
Court. Freeman ! Tis well you are come. 


Free. Well! what Counter-plot? what hopes of 
TO 
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dilappointing the old, and of ſeeing the young Ladies? 
am ready to receive your Orders. 

Court: Faith, Things are not ſo well contriv'd as I cod 

Have wiſh'd em, and yet I hope by the "m_ of Miſtreſs 

azet to keep my Word, Frank. 

| Free. Nay, now I know what Todl then haſt 00 

hoice of, I make no queſtion but the Bus neſs will go 

ell forward ;. but I am afraid this laſt unlucky Bus neſs 

25 ſo diſtaſted theſe young Trouts, they will not be ſo 

ily Tick!'d.as they might have been: 

Court. Never fear it, whatſoever Women ſay, I am 

ure they ſeldom think the worſe of a Man, fer running 

. all, tis a fign of Youth and high Metal, and makes 

Them rather pique, who ſhall tame him: That which 

[roubles me molt, is, we loſt the hopes of Variety, 

And a ſingle Intrigue in Love is as dull as a ſingle Plot 

1a Play, and will tire a Lover worle, than t'other does 

an Audience: 

Free. We cannot be long Wine bene Underplotsi in- 

This Town, let this be our main deſign, and if we are 

ny thing fortunate in our Contrivance, we ſhall make 

t a pleaſant Comedy. 

Court. Leave all things to me; and hope the beſt: Be | 

ne, for I expect their coming immediately; walk a 

Turn or two above, or fool awhile with pretty Miſtreſs 

wil. and ſcent. your Eye-brows and Perriwig with a 

tle Eſſence of Oranges, or Jeflimine ; and when you 

ke ns all together at Miſtreſs Gazer's Shop, put in as it 

ere by chance: I proteſt yonder comes the old 

laggard ; to your Poſt quickly ! *Sdeath, where's Gaze? 

und theſe young Ladies now? [Ex. Freeman: 
Enter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 
) Madam, I have waited here at leaſt an Hour, and time 

ens very" tedious when it delays ſogreat a Happinek as 

Jou bring with you. 

La, Cock. I vow, Sir, I did but ſtay to give Sir Oliver 

W eee thoſe unſeemly Injuries he did me 


\ 


Mean, Sir? Do I ever uſe to go abrt ad without her? 


VB! chance met with Maſter Coxytalhere; who will net 
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Laſt Night. Is your Coach ready? 
Court. Yes, Madam: Bat how W T dipole 
Your Maid? | 
La. Cock. My Maid! ros Heav'ns fake, what do n 


Court. Tis up6n no Deſign, Madam, I ſpeak it, 
Aſſure you; but my. Coach Glaſs broke laſt Night, 
And I was forc'd to bring my, Chariot, which can hal 
But two. 

La. Cock. O Heav'n ! you muſt excuſe me, dear Sir; 
For J ſhall deny my ſelf the ſweeteſt Recreations inthe 
World, rather than yield to any thing that may bring x 
Blemiſh upon my ſpotleſs Honour. 

Enter Gazet. 

Gaz: Your humble Servant, Madam. Your Servat; 
Mr. Courtal. 

Lady and Court. Your Servant, Miftres Gazet. 

Gaz. I am extream glad to ſee your Ladyſhip here, 
I. intended. to ſend my Maid to your Lodgings this 
Afternoon, Madam, to tell you I have a Parcel of new 
Lace come in, the prettieſt Patterns that ever were {et 
For I am very defirous ſo good a Cuſtomer as your 
Ladyſhip-ſhou'd ſee em firſt, and have your Choice. 

La. Cock, I am much beholden to you, Miſtreſs Gaze, 
J was newly come into the Exchange,. and intended to 
Call at your Shop before I went home. 

| Enter Ariana amd Gatty. Gazet goes to then. 
Court. Sdeath, here are your Coufins too! Now the 
Tsno hope left for a poor unfortunate Lover to comfot 
Himſelf withal. 
Aria. and Gatty. Your Servant, Madam. 
La. Cock. I am newly come into the Exchange, aud 


Give himſelf the trouble to play the Gallant, and wal 
Upon me. 
Gar. Does your Ladyſhip' come to buy ? | 
La. Cork. A few Triftes; Miftres Gaxet ſays fhe | 
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18 a Parcel of very ſine ney Laces, fall we go. look 
n 
1 We will only fancy a Suit of Know ar 000 f. 
his Shop, and buy a little Eſſence, and wait upon 
Your Ladyſhip immediately. 5 
Gat. Miſtreſs Gaxet, you are skill d in the F nion ny 
Let our Choice have your Approbation. 
Cat. Moſt gladly, Madam. 
LA go to the Shop to hrok upon War, but Courtal 
zu and Lady Cock wood. 
10 Court. Sdeath, Madam, ieee 
ei ſept into the Coach preſently, we had eſcap d this 
"> WWliſchief. + 
| bs, Cock, My over-tenderneſs of my Honour, has 

ted all my Hopes of Happineſs. 
2 To be thus unluckily ſurpris d in the height 
Cf all our Expectation, leaves me no Patience. 
La. Cock. Moderate your Paſſion a . Sir, I may 
et find out a way. 
Court, Oh tis impoſble, Madam, f never think ont 
Nom you have been ſeen with me; to leave em upon 
yy pretence will be ſo ſuſpicious, that my Concern for 
: * our Honour will make me fo feveriſh and diſordered, 
522% dt | hall loſe the Taſte of all Her you 
| Give me. 
wo La.Cock. Methinks you ave (0 fernpulons Heraick Sir, 
Court. Beſides the Concern I have for you, Madam: 
lou know the Obligations I have to Sir Oliver, and 
What Profeſſions of Friendſhip there are on both fides; - 
ind to be thought Perfidious and Ingrateful, . 
Miction wou d that be to a generoas Spirit! 
La. Cock. Muft we then unfortunately part thus? 
Curt. Now I have better thought * that is not 
Wbolutely neceſſary neither. 
La. Cock. Theſe Words: revive my dying Jos ; dear 
8 „ go on. 


omfor 


Court, 
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Court. I will by and by, when I ſee it moſt conveniett 
- Beg the Favour of your Ladyſhip and your young 
EKinſwomen to accept of a Treat, and a Fiddle; you 
Make ſome little difficulty at firſt, but upon earneſt 
Perſuaſion comply, and uſe your Intereſt to make the 
Young Ladies do ſo too: Your Company will ſecure thei 
Repucations, and their ne take off from you all 
Suſpicion, 

* Cock. The Natural dachten they have to be 
Jigging will make them very ready to comply: But 
What Advantage can this be to our Happineſs, dear vir? 

Court. Why, ſuſte Madam, if the young Ladies, or 
Miſtreſs Gazet have any doubts upon their ſurprizing u 
Together, our joining Company wilkclear*em all; next 
We ſhall have ſome Satisfaction in being an Afternoon 
Together, though we enjoy not that fall EG we i. 
Paſſionately deſire. 

Ea: Cock. Very good, Sir. 

Court. But then laſtly, Madam, we gain an 
Opportunity to contrive another Appointment to-morroy, 
Which may reſtore us unto all thoſe Joys we have been 

$6 unfortunately diſappointed of to-day. 

La. Cock. This is a very prevailing Argument indeed; 
- But fince Sir Oliver believes I have-conceiv'd ſo deſperate 
Deen tis fit we ſhou'd keep this from his Knowledge: 

Court. Are the young Ladies ſecret? | 

La. Cock. They have the Fanden to betr 
Themſelves, I aflure- you. 

Court. Then tis but going to a Houſe that is not 
Haunted by the Company, and we are ſecure; and now 
TI think on't, the Bear in Dre is the firteſt Place 

For our Purpoſe. 

La. Cock. I know your - Honour, dear Sir, and ſubmit 
To your Diſcretion: — Have you gratify d your Fancies, 
Coufins ? To them Atiana, Gatty, and Gazet,from the Ship, 
Aria. We are ready to wait upon you, Madam. 
Gat. I ncver ſaw Colours better mingled. 


Gat 
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Gaz How lively they ſet off one another, and how 
They add to the Complexion! _ 

La. Cock. Mr. Courtal, your moſt humble dana 
Court. Pray, Madam, let me have the Honour to wait 
Upon you and theſe *. dt 'till I ſee you in your 
Coach. 


La. Cock. ;_ Friendthip to Sir Olives wou'd engage 
ak an unneceſſary Trouble. 

Aria. Let not an idle ene from, your 
Serious Bus neſs, good Sir. 

Gat. I ſhou'd rather have expeRed to have ſeen you, 
10 Sir, walking in Ve etminfter-Hall, watching to make a 
Match at Tennis, or waiting to Dine with a kent 
py Man, than to meet you in ſuch an idle Place as the 
| Exchange is. 


wh Court. Methinks, Ladies, you are wellacquainted with. 
t upon the firſt Viſit. 


Aria. We received your Character before, you know, 

Sir, in the Mulberry-Garden upon Oath. 

Court. Afide. Sdeath, what ſhall I do? Now-out comes 

| my Roguery. | | 

| Get. Yet I am apt to believe, Siſter, that was ſome 
uicious Fellow that wilfully perjur'd himſelf, on 

pole to make us en il Opinion of this worthy 

entleman. 

Court. Some raſh die mh be apt enough to * 

im out, and cut his Throat, Ladies, but I heartilyß 

Forgive him whoſoever he was; for on my Conſcience 

Twat not ſo much out of Malice to me, as out of Love to 

ou he did it. 

Gaz, He might i imagine Mr. Caurtal was his Rival. 
Court. Very likely, Miſtreſs Gaxet. | 

La. Cock. Whoſoever he was, he was an unworthy. 

dow, I warrant him; Mr. Courtal i is known tobe a. 

non of Worth and Honour. 

Aria. We took him for an idle fellow, Madam, and 

are but very little Credit to What he faid, 


Comms: 
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© Conte. "Twas very obliging, Lady, to believe nothiy. 
Fo the Diſadvantage of a Stranger Whata couple 
Of young Devils are theſe? 
La. Cock, Since you are willing to give pour Ki 
Trouble. 


_ Court. I ought to 2 my Duty, Madam. of 
 _ [Extunt all but Ariana and Gat; 
"Goal How he bluſh'd, and hung 'down his Head! 
Gat. A little more had put him as much out of 
Countenance, as a Country- Clown is when he venture 
To compliment his Attorney's Daughter. [They filln, 
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Sir Oliver 8 Dung Room. | 


Toter Sip Joflin and: — ſeveralh. 


888 Sir Jo How: now old Boy! . my Babe 
| Cockwood to Day? 
Serv. He deſires to be 8 Sir. 
Sir Fo. Why ? what's the matter, Man 7 
Serv. This is a. Day of Humiliation, Sir, with hin 
For laſt Night's Tranſgreflion. + 
Sir Jeſ. I have Bus' neſs of Conſequence to impatÞy 
Him, and muſt and will ſpeak with him—— $0, ho! 
Brother Cockwwood ?: 
Sir Oli. without. Who's that; my Brother Folly? 
Sir Fo/. The ſame, the ſame, come away, Boy. 
Sir Oliv. 4vithout. For ſome ſecret Reaſons I 2 
De in private, Brother. © 
Sir Fo/. 1 have ſuch a Deſign on Foot as would 
Diogenes out of his Tub to follow 1 it3- therefore I ſay, | 
Come away, come away... | 


8% wou Dy OU. az 
zur Oliver ent ring in a Night-Gown and Slippers. 

| ir Obv.. There is ſuch a lirango Tempration i in thy- 
Voice, never ſtir. 

| Sir Foſs What, jo thy een and Slippers yet! Why, 
Brother, I have: beſpoke Dinner, and engag d Maſter 
Pale. bell, the little ſmart Gentleman I have often 
romis'd thee to make thee acquainted withal, to bring 

A whole Bevy of Damſels in Sky, and Pink, and 
Wlame-colour'd Taffeta's. Come, come, dreſsthee quickly. 
There's to be Madam Rampant, a Girl that ſhines, and 
Will drink at ſuch a Rate, ſhe's a among war xa) 
Vere he alive again. 

8 Sir 0%. How unluckily this falls out! Shiite, 
A Ne to put on?; 

Serv. Nos but your enitential ſuit, Sir all the reſt. 
fre ſecur C. 

| Sir O. Oh anfocakeble Misfortune! that I thould 
in Diſgrace with my Lady now! 

dir 70% Come, come, never talk of Cloaths, put on 
Soy thing, thou haſt a Perſon and a Mien will bear it 
Put bravely. 

Sir Oliv. Nay, I know my Behaviour will ſhow 8 
Gentleman; but yet the Ladies will look ſcurvily upon 
e, Brother, 

Sir Foſs That's a jeſt i faith! He that has Terra firma 
d the Country, may appear in any thing before em. 


For he that wwou'd have a Wench kind, 
Ne er ſmugs up bimſelf like a Ninny <. 
But plainh tells her bis Mind, 

And lietles ber. firſt 2 a Guinea. 


U Boy... 
dir Oliv. "A thou haſt ſuch a bewitching way wich: 
hee! 


vir Fo. How lovely will the Ladies look when they 
Te a Beer. Lap in their Hands. 7 
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Sir Oliv. I vow I have a huge Mind to venture; bui 
This ſhou'd come to my Lady's Knowledge. o 
Sir Fo/: I have beſpoke Dinner at the Bear, the 
Privat ſt Place in To-: There will be no Spies to betty 
Us, if Thomas be. ban fecret, 1 dare warrant wo, | 

Brother Cockawood: 1 | 

Sir Oliv. I I have — found Fins very faith; 
But Faith * tis too unkind, confidering how er my i 
Lady Loves m. 

Sir Fof: Fie, fie, a Man, and kept fo much under 
Correction of a Busk and a Fan 

Sir Oliv. Nay, I am in my Nature as Valiant as any 
Man, when once I ſet out; but i' faith I cannot but ili 
How my dear Lady will be n 'd when he coun | 
Home and miſſes me. 12 

Sir 7% A Pox upon the 8 | 
. SirO/iz. Well, thou haſt ſeduc'd me; but 1 ta 
Look ſo untowardly. _ 

Sir Jeſ. Again art thou at it? In, in, and make ali 
Haſte that may be, Ratte · bell and the Ladies will be 
There before us elſe. 

Sir Oliv. Well; thou art an arrant Ber hey 
For the Ladies, Brother Folley. 

Sir 7* r- for the Ladies, Brother Cockwoed. 

a | [Exit finging —— Por he that wou'd, 


| Without ] Ho Francis, Humphrey, ſhow. a Room tif" 
Inter Courtal, Freeman, Lady Cockwood, Ariana, il 
| 22 Sentry. 
Caurt. Pray, Madam, be not ſo full of Apprebeali 
There is no fear that this ſhou'd come to Sir Olives 
Knowledge. La. 
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La. Cock, I were ruin'd if it ſhou'd, Sir ! Dear, hew I 
Tremble! I never was in one of theſe Houſes before. 
Sent. T his is a Bait for the young Ladies to ſwallow; 
She has been in moſt of the Eating Houſes about Town, 
To my Knowledge. | 28 
Court. Oh Francis ! | 
Wo Enter Waiter. 
ny 1 Your Lordſhip! s welcome, Sir; but I muſt needs 
delire you to walk into the next Room, for this is 
Beſpoke. rg 
La. Cock. Mr. Courtal, did not you ſay this Place Was 
rivate? | 
Court. T warrant you, Madam. What Company 
Dines here, Francis P | 
Wait. A couple of Country Knights, Sir Follin Folly, 
id Sir Oliver Cockwood, very honeſt Gentlemen. | 
| La, Cock. Combination to undo me! | 
Court. Peace, Madam, or you'll betray your ſelf tothe 
Vaiter. 
La. Cock. I am diftrated! ! Sentry, did not I Chama 
hee to ſecure all Sir O/iver”'s Cloaths, and leave nothing 
or him to put on, but his Penitential Suit, that J might 
+ ſure he.could not ſtir abroad to day? 

Sent. J obey*d-youin every thing, Madam; butT have 
dren told you this Sir Joſlin is a wicked Seducer. 

Aria. If wy Uncle ſees vs, Siſter, what will he think 
of ug? 2 
| Gat, We come but to wait upon her Ladyſhip. 
Free. You need not fear, you Chickens are ſecure 
Inder the Wings of that old Hen. 


1. 


er 


ny 
think 
mes 


nd Sir Foſlin ? 

Wait, Faith, Sir, I was enjoin'd Secrecy ; but you have 
n abſolute Power over me: Coming lately out of the 
duntry, where there is but little Variety, they have a 
ſelgn to ſolace themſelves with a freſh Girl or two, as 
derſtand the Buſineſs. {Exit Waiter. 
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Court. Is there to be no Body, Francis, but Sir Oliver | 
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La. Cock. Oh Sentry] Sir Oliver diſloyal ! My 


| Misfortunes come too thick upon me. 


Court. A/ide. New is ſhe afraid of being diſappoint 
On all Hands. 

La. Cock. I know not what to do, Mr. Courtal 
Would not be ſurpriz'd here my ſelf, and yet I would 
Prevent Sir Oliver from . his wicked and 
Perfidious Intentions. 

Aria. Now ſhall we have admirable Sport, what yi 
Her Fear and Jealouſy. 

Cat. I lay my Life ſhe routs the Wenches. 

Enter Waiter. | 

Wait. I muſt needs defire you to ſtep into the next 

Room; Sir Fo//in and Sir Oliver are below already, 

La. Cock. I have not Power to move a Foot. 

' Free. We will der what is to be done within, 
Madam. 

Court. Pray, Mm, come: I * a Deign in1 5 


Head which ſhall ſecure you, ſurprize Sir Oliver, and ire 


Lou from all your Fears. 
La. Cock. It cannot be, Sir. 
Court. Never fear it, Frapcis, you may own 
Mr. Freeman and I are in the Houſe, if they ask ſot u 


But not a Word of theſe Ladies, as you tender the 


ws, © of your Ears. | | [Exeut 
Enter Sir Joſl in, Sir Oliver and Waiter. 
Sir Jof Come, Brother Cocauood, pr ythee be brisk. 
Sir Oliv. I ſhall diſgrace my ſelf for ever, Brother. 
Sir Zof. Pox upon Care, never droop like a Cock u 
Moulting-time; thou art Spark enough in all Confcienc 
Sir Oliv. But my Heart begins to Mall me when | 
T8 of my Lady. 
ir 7o/. What, more Qualms yet ? 
E 54%. Well, Iwill be gs: But it is not 
Necellary theſe Strangers ſhould know this is my 


Fenitential a . PH 


Sir of. They ſhall not, they ſhall not. Hark you 
Nd Boy, is the Meat provided ? 1s the Wine and Ice: 


or? 22 
ait. 3 bein readineſs; 8 
Sir 7% If Maſter Rate. hell, with a Coach · full or wo 
f Vizard-Masks and Silk Petticoats, call at the Door, 
her em up to the Place of Execution. 
Vait. You ſhall be obey'd, Sir. AL it Waiter. 
Enter Rake hell. 
Sir Fu Ho, here's my little Rake-bell come? Brother 
chwood, let me commend this ingenious Gentleman to 
ur Acquaintancc ; he is a Knight of the Induſtry, bas 
ay admirable Qualities, I aſſure you. 
ie Oo, Lam very glad, Sir, of this Opportunity to 
7 you. 

aner. 657. if Nase me your Servant. 
e mee by os Oliver Cock, | 

t? 


be Foſe In ven god Karel, I aflure you; he is a 
1 22 and dreſſes himſelf up in 
old Faſhion ; but that among Friends, m 
ttle Raſte- bell. oo 2 uf 
ir Oliv, Where are the Damſels you talk'd of, Brother 

1? I hope Maſter Rake-he// has 1 . 
dale. They are arming for the Rencounter, . 
Ir Foſ. What, tricking and trimming ? 
late, Even fo, and will be here +: 6 HO 
Ob. They need not make themſelves ſo full ef 


bptation ; my Brother Foley and I can be wicked 
ugh without it. 


J The Truth is, my little Rais ell we are 


mighty Men at Arms, and thou ſhalt ſee . 
ne Terror of the Ladies. 


. Methinks that Dreſs, Sir Oliver, is  ltdet 0 
eng ze een, 


Ws * 


| 
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ome? And are the 3 Raſcals at Hand I ſpoke | 


- v4 — 8 7 2 ye * 
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Than Love in a Tub, or Love in a Pipkin. 


. Fof. Why, you never ſaw him in your Life 


5 
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Sir Ou I have an odd Humour, Sir. now and then; WW 4 

But I have wherewichal ar Home es be as ſpruce way I 
| C 


Man. | 
Rake. Your Perriwig i is too ſcandalous, Sir Oliver, r 


Vour Black Cap and Border is never wore but by a N 
Fidler or a Waiter. | 
Sir Fo/: Pr'ythee, my little Raſte- bell, do not put my WM; 
Brother Cackawood out of Conceit with kirnſelf; methinbM :; 
Your Calot is a pretty Ornament, and makes a Man lo An 
Both Polite and Politick. H 
Rake. I will allow you, *tis a often; 1 Swe 
Meirof Bus neſs, that are every Moment bending of t Cut 
Brows, and ſcratching of their Heads, every Project © Hin 
Would claw out another Perriwig; but a Lover had res 
Better appear before his Miſtreſs with a bald Pate; w. $i 
Make the Ladies apprehend a Saver, ſtop their * N 
And avoid you. 'Slife, Love in a Cap is more rie he 


Salt 

Sir Oliv. I muſt confeſs your whole Head is noi hay 
Faſhion * but there was a time when your Calot was Tres 
Not fo deſpicable. wan 
Rake. Here's a Perruque, Sir. amy 
Sir Oliv. A very good one. ir 
Rate. A very good one! 'is the ben in Erler te 
Pray, Sir Feſſin, take him in your Hand, and drayi 
e ara | 
Europe. 8 3 | 
Sir 70% "Tis a very fine- . 


- Rake. Pray, Sir Oliver, do me ow . tog 
On your Head a littleQ. Fang 
Sir Oliv. To oblige you, Sir. 
Rake. You never wore any thing became you baff Sir 9 
Well in all your Life before. Sir C 


Rake. That's all one, ö tis impoſſible, fe 
A Beaver, Sir Oliver, feel him; for Fineneſs, Subllal 


or D «is cov b. 45 


$44 for Faſhion; the Court of France never ſaw a bet r; 
I hare bred him but a Fortnight. and have him at 
— Alrendy. Clap him on boldly, never Hat took 
| The ere cel 2 Way: Hind- cock: at one motion ſo 8 
Naturally. | 
Sir Oliv. I Says have a Mind to make er. of 
Me before I ſee the Ladie. 
Nabe. Now you have the Mein of a true Cavalier, 
And wich ene Lock may make a Lady kind, and a 
Hector humble: And fince I nam'd à Hector, "here's a 
Sword, Sir: Sa, ſa, fa, try him, Sir Dane put him to't, 
Cit through the Staple; run him through the Door, beat 
Him to the Hilts, if he breaks, you ſhall have liberty to 
Bieak my Pate, and pay me never a Groat ofthe ten for t. 
Sir Fey. Tis a very pretty Weapon indeed, Sir. 
Rake: The Hilt is true French wrought, and doree by 
ere Workman in France. This Sword, and this 
with an Embroider'd Button and Loop; which 
— upon Occaſion, were ſent me out of 
France for a Token by my elder Brother, that went over 
With a handſome Are. to take the Pleaſure of this 
ampaign. 
Sir Oliv. Have you a Mind to fell theſe things, Sir ? 
| Rake, That is below a Gentleman; yet if a Perſon of 
onour, or a particular Friend, ſuch as I eſteem you, 
| ir Oliver, take at any time a fancy to a Band, a Cravat, 
| bee Coat, a Veſt, a Ring, a Flajolet, or any other 
Little Toy I have about me, I am Good-natur'd, and 
May be _ og my the Fool * good 
1 * W 


- 2 nter Freeman. 
Si 700 Worthy Maſter Freeman ! 
dir Oliv. N Frank, how Ae FR: to find us 
Dat, Man? 

Free. By meer chance, Sir ; Ned — is without 
Wie a Letter, and I came in to know whether you 
any particular „ Gentlemen. 


Si 


Ll , 
> d. OUD a b. 
* Olin, We. reſoly' &to be in private, but yon 10 
Men wit | gia 53-8 106. £144 6249 5 
Free. ethink | atended to be in private ind 
*Sir Oliver. Diſguiſe have-you got ef 
Are you. grown grave Ton laſt N ight, and come to. 
Sin incagnite? 1 17 
Sir Oh. Hark you in your Kar, 3 df is 
Habit of, Humilis an, which T always put on the net 
Day after I haue tranſgreſſed, che —— 
Pacification. with my incenvpd Lady. — 
Free. Ha, ha, ha, — 3 7 
Kale. Maſter Freeman, your ES llama 65 
Free. Oh my lite. Dapper Officer! are you bert 
Sir Fo: Ha, Maſter Freoman, we have beſpoke all ii 
Jorial Entertainment chat a merry Wag can with for, 
Good Meat, good Wine, and a wholeſome Wench or 
Two for the Digeſtion; wa ſhall have Madam Nami 
The Glory of the Town, the brighteſt ſhe: that ſhine, 
Or elſe my little Rate · ball i not a Man of his Word d 


Fs eee Sir Foflin 


Sir vou FR 


| av if foe cn, for foull not ſeapa, 
Vue Fan, fault i bers 75 
Her very bye c Rahe e ee 
Oy Sanur. 


© Sac Gum. 7 
Court. Well ſaid, Sir Foſlin, I ſee you hold up ti 
And bate not an Ace of your good OC. 

Sir Fo/. Noble Maſter Conrtal! Ne 

Court. Bleſs me, Sir Oliver, what arc you going to 
AR à Drall? How the People wou'd throng about you 

If you were but mounted on à few Deal-boards i in 

| earn e Fu 
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85e Hark yon, Ned, this is the Badge of my 


over a poor fober Man in Afffiction. 
, Conte. Come, come, ſend home for your Cloaths ; » + 
ar you are to have Ladies; and you are not to learn 
at N how abſolutely neceſſary a rich Velt and 
\ Perfuque-are to a Man that aims at their Favours. 

Sir Oliv. A Pox ort, Ned, my Lady's gone abroad in 
damm d jeafous melancholy Humour, and has 
onimanded her Woman to ſecure em. 
Court. Under Lock and Key? bs 
vir OA. Ay, ay, Man, tis uſual in theſe Caſes, out 
cps Love in hopes to reclaim me, and te keep me 

n doing ray | ſlfan Injury by IN two Days 


Curt, What 2 toving Lady tis! 

Sir Ov. There are Sots that would think . 8 
lappy in ſuch a Lady, Ned; but to a true bred 
eatleman all lawful Solace is Abomination. 

Rake, Mr. Co urtal, your moſt bamble Servant, Sir. 
Curt. Oh! my little Knight of the Induſtry, I am 
lad to ſee you in ſuch. good Company. 

Free, Courtad, hark you, are the Masking-habits which 
00 ſent to borrow at the Play-houſe come yet: 

Court. Yes, and the Ladies are almoſt dreſs'd: This 
gn will add much to our Mirth, and give us the 


efit of their Meat, Wine, and Muſick . our 
tertainment. 


Free. "Twas luckily thoug kt of. 

dir Oo. Hark, the Muſick comes. Cassel. 

To Hey! Boys — let em enter, let em enter. 
Enter Waiter. 

Wait. An't pleaſe your Worſhips, there is a Mask of 


dies without, that deſire to have freedom to come 
ad Dance. | 


pr /. Hey Boys 


"Wi 


1 Indignation for my laſt Night's Offence; do not 
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Sir Olu. Did you bd ee in mee 
Mr. Ra le. hell? 

Rake. No; but Rampant is is a a mad Wench, ſhe wa 
Half a Dozen times a mumming in private Company 
Laſt Shrove-tide, and I lay my * ſhe has put em il 
Upon this Frolick. 


Court. They are mettled Girl; I warrant low 
Sir 7o/lin, let em be what they will. 

Sir Fof. Let 'em enter; let em enter, ROY 
Enter Mufich, and the Ladies in an Antick, and then tly 

take out ; my Lady Cockwood, Sir Oliver; the yuy 

Ladies, Courtal and Freeman ; and N. Sir Jol 

' and dance a ſet Dance. | 

Sir Oliv. Oh my little Rogue! have I got thee? How 
I will turn, and wind, 'and fegue thy Body ! 
Sir Zof. Mettle on all ſides, Mettle on all ſides, i'fail 
How iwimmingly wou'd this pretty little Os Fily 
Cry TR Ir NPY © 3 i 


8 
Neg 
To 
Tu 
Fro! 
'C 
Diſt 
Bett. 


em 
Sin! 


S: 1 G 8. 


wo 8 's fo bonny and brick 
How ed curvet and frish, 2 
- If a Man were once mounted upon ber: Es, 
Let me have but a Leap, 
Where tis wholſome and cheap, : 
And a Fig for your Perſon of Honour. 


Sir Oliv, Tis true, little Fo/{in, 1'faith. 
Court. They have warm'd us, Sir Oliver. 
Sir O/iv. Now am I as Rampant as a Lion, Nd 
Could love as vigorouſly as a Sea-man that is bs 
Landed after an Eaft-India Voyage. 
Court. Take my Advice, Sir Oliver, do not in 1 yo 
Rage deprive your ſelf of your only hope of an 
Accommodation with your Lady. 
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Sir Oliv, 1 had rather have a perpetual Civil War, 
han purchaſe Peace at ſuch a diſhonourable rate. A poor 
Fidler, after he has been three Days perſecuted at a 
Country Wedding, takes more Delight in ſcraping upon 


ay Fi de ſquecking Fiddle, than I do in fumbling on that 
n a1 Womeſlick Inſtrument of mine. 


Court. Be not 5 bitter, bar Oliver, on your own 
Dear Lady. va 

Sir Oliv. . was e to 15 when I Was young," 
Nd, with a Deſign to be baulk d, as they tye Whelps 
ro the Bell-weather ; where I have been ſo butted, 

Twere enough to fright me, were I not x Mettle, 
From ever running at Sheep again. 

Court. That's no ſure Rule, Sir Oliwer; fa a Wife 8 a 
diſh, of which if a Man once ſurfeit, he ſhall have a 
Better Stomach to all others ever after. 

Sir Oliv. What a Shape is here, Ned / fo exact and 
3 *'twou'd perſwade a Man to be an implicite 
, and take her Face upon Credit. 

| Fir Je Come, Brother Coco, let us get em to 

Lax afide theſe Masking Fopperies, and then we'll fegue 
Emin carneſt: Give us a Bottle, Waiter. 
Free. Not before Dinner, good Sir Foffin. —— 

vir Oli. Lady, though I have out of Drollery put 
uy wt into this contemptible Dreſs at preſent, I am a 
.and a Man of Courage, e 
Anon N my brisk Behaviour. 

Role, Sir Jeſin / Sir Oliver ! Theſe are none four 
s, they are juſt come to the Door in a Coach, and 

| — down to wait upon em up to you. 
vr Je. Hey — Boys, more . more Game! 


eich em up, fetch em 
„Ne Sir Oli. Why, what a y of * vill here de. 
; newly ? [Exit Rake-helt. 


Sir Foe. They hall all have fair Play, Boys. 
Sh: Ow. And we will match our ſelves; and make a 

e on't, Ned Courtal * I, againſt Fran: Freaks 
3 3 


t in yo 
3 


— —— 
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gay *% ron tg 
* 8 7 7 4 4 J 
. 9 4 p & 4 


N 14 $he-W ©V-'D if di CO D. 


Conqueror ſhall fancy. 


| Lady! Help! help! 


Away. Help, belp! O belp! Dear Madam, feet 


Bo about to abuſe ſo ſweet a Lady? 
Words, but ſtab me with thy Bodkin rather, rnd 


But thou haſt bewitch d her affections; thon ſhou dſt ti 


* rr —— TYPO tr EIT] OTROS AT AD I ner 
——ů — 
2 7 


And you Brother ally, and Rekeibell ſhall be Judg, 
For Gloves and Silk Stockings, 0 IGN's as the | 


Sir Joſe. Agreed, agreed, agreed. 

- Court. and Free, A match, a match. 

Sir Ou. Hey Boys! 

Lay Cockwood. . a Fit 
Sent. n * Mas. Heav'ns ! my dear 


Sir Oliv. What here ? Sexery and my V Lady ! 'Sdeuk 
What a Condition am I in now, Brother Foley? ?? 
You have brought me inte this Prempgire:: For Hear 
Sake run down quickly, and fend the Rogue and Whary 


Lady l. [Ex- $ir Joſlin, Sir Oliver es —_— 
Sent. Oh ſhe's gone, ſhe's gone! | 
Free; Gwe her more Air. 
»Eourt: Fetch a (Glaſs of cold Water, Mas 9 
Sir Oliv. Dear Madam, fpeak, ſweet Madam (peak, 
Sent. Out upon thee far a vile Hypocrite! thou an 
The wicked Author of all this; who but ſuch a 
Reprobate, ſueh an obdurate Sinner Wthon art, could 


Sir Ofiv. Dear Sentry, do not bun hy: 


May here die a Sacrifice . Foo, 22 
Actions. 

Sent. No, live, lire to be a Reproach aul Shame toil 
Rebellious Husbande; ah, that ſhe had but my Heart! 


Dearly ſmart for this abominable Treafon:” 
Cat. So, now the begins 90 bung e or lf, | 
Aria. Set her mare upright," and bend her a little . 
Forward. | 
La. Cock; Unſortunate Woman! let me N 
Vos hold me? Wou'd I had a Dagger at's ney 
* ni 35 W renn L n Man e 
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Beeten Dear Madam, were I but worthy pane 

ity and Belief. 5 

La. Col. Peace, peace, peridions: Man, Lain 60 

LEE foolifh—— Were I every Day at the Plays, 

The Park, and Mulberry Garden, with a kind Look '' 

rr the unlawful Paſſion of ſome 

6 or did Laſſociate my elf with the Gaming 

me, And were every Afternoon — 2 

11. my 1 y Mean u s at Umbre and Quebas, pretending 

| Luck to borrow Money of a Friend, and chen 

retending good Luck to excuſe the Plenty to a Hus band, 

y ſuſpicious Demeanour had deferv'd this; but I WhO 

hut of a ſerupulous Tenderneſs to my Honour, and to 

ply wich thy baſe jealouſis} have deny d my ſelf” 

| choſe blameteſs Recreations, which a Virtuous Lady 

light enjoy, to be thus inhumanly revild in my own 

fern, and thus unreaſonably robd d ant ada d in 5 

bine too! _ Þ 

Cort. Sere ge will take op anon, or TI 

Ir te the Devil's in't. 

La. Cock; Do not ay dad wewodt me wich thy © 

ightz go, gractlefs Wretch, follow thy treacherous 

colutions, do, and waſte that poor <1 gre 

ich 1 How'd have at home, upon thoſe your ravenour 

ts below: I feel my Pailion begin to ſwell | LA 

de bas a little Fit. * 

. Now will ſhe get an abfolnce Dominion ov 

lim, and all this will be my Plague in the end.” 

Sir Oliv, running ah and dun. Ned Courtal, Heat 

temen, Coufin reds, and dear Coufid Carty, for 

lens fake join all, and moderate ber Paſſion —— _ 

litle i Sentry! forbear thy unjalt Reproaches, take Pity on A 

Master! thou haſt a great Influence ov het aud 

ks U aher, been inindfut of aby Fagor | 

han Seat; You do not deſerve the] leaf Compatidh,” nor 
* 1 good Word fer You, ! t that I Know fo 4 

[this Sal be acceprable to my podt Lady. Deaf 

* C4 Madam, 


8 
* 


| 
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Madam, do'but look up a little, Sir Oli ver lyes at you 
Feet an humble Penitent. 

Aria. How bitterly he weeps | how ſadly he ſighs! 

Gat, inne *. Sin,” and is real 
In his-Repentance.' 7 

Court. Compoſe: your ſelf a little, pray Madam al 

This was meer Rallery, away. of Talk, which Sir Olive, 
Being well bred, has learned among the Gay People of 
The Town... 

Free. It you did but know, Madam, pare an odious 
Thing it is to be thought to love a Wife in good 

ompany, you-wou'd;eafily forgive him. 

La. Cock, No, no, twas the: mild Correction which 
Gave him for his inſolent Behaviour laſt Night, that ha 
Encourag'd him again thus to inſult over my Affection 
Court. Come, come, Sir Oliver, out with your 

Boſom-ſecret, and clear all things to your Lady; 3 is it 
Not as we have ſaid ? 

Sir Oliv. Or may I never have the Happineſs to be 
In her good Grace again : and as for the Harlots, dear 
Madam, here is Ned Courtat, and F. rank Freeman, that 
Have often ſeen me in Company of the wicked, let 
Em ſpeak, if they ever knew me tempted to a2 
wy ke Action in their Lives. 

Court. On my Conſcience, Madam, I may more 
Safely ſwear, that Sir Oliver has been conſtant to yout 
Ladyſhip, than that a Girl of Twelve Years old has he 
Maidenhead this warm and ripening Age. 

© Enter Sir Joſlin.  _ 

* Olin. Here's s my Brother alley too can — 
The Loyalty of my Heart, and that I did not intend 
Any Treaſonable Practice againſt your Ladyſhip in 
The leaſt, _ 

Sir Fof. Unleſs feguing em with a Beer-Glaſs, be 
Ineluded in the Statute. Come, Maſter Caurtal, to 
Satisfie my Lady, and put her in a little good Humour, 
ane 1 an you yeſterday, that wg 


gde WOU'D if She COU'D fF7 
'Our ule by a Country Vicar on my Brother c 


* = | 
2 n 5 35. 7 TY 
; al 17 5 z r. | Wenching are 4 * 
liver Fit to pleaſe Beardleſs Boys, ' 


le of Bi 7h are Sports wwe hate worſe than a Leaguer 5 
When we Vifit a Miſs, 
on Vi fill brag how we Kifs, 
But "tis 3 a Bottle ave fegue her. 


gr Jef Come, come, dla let all chingsbe forge E 
inner is ready, the Cloth is laid in the next Room, 

t us in and be merry; there was no harm meant as I 
n true little Jein. 

La. Cock. Sir Oliver knows I can't be angry with him, 
5 4 he plays the naughty Man thus: But why, my 
ear, wou d y' expoſe your ſelf in this ridiculous * 
we Cenſure of both our Honours * - 

dir Oliv. Indeed I was te blame to be e : 
intended dutifully to retire into the Pantry, and there 
willy to divert my ſelf at Back. Gammon with the 

tler. 

dir 7% Faith, I muſt ev'n own, the Fault was mine, 
inti d him hither, Lady, 

du OM. How the Devil, Ned, came they to ind us 
Put here? 

Court. No Blood- hound draws ſo ſure as a jealous 
oman. 

Sir Ov. IJ am afraid Thomas has been unfaithful: 
ythee, Ned, ſpeak to my Lady, that there may be a 
erſect Underſtanding. between us, and that Sentry may 
ſent home for my Cloaths, that I may no longer wear 
be Marks of her Diſpleaſure. 

* Let me alone, Sir Oliver. 

bx [He goes to * Lad) cock oed. 
F How 
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Paſſion ? 

La. Cock. This has been Ware Adventure, 
Mr. Courtal. 
Now am I abſolute Miſtreſs of my own Condutt for a 
Time. 

Court. Then aul I as happy Man, Madam: Ihe 


This won 'd be the Conſequence of all, and yet cor'l 
I forbear the Project. 

Sir Oliv. How didſtthou nun. ae Rake-hell ud 
The Ladies, Brother? [To Sir Jol 

Sir Fo/. I have appointed em to meet us at ſix a 
Clock at the New Spring-Garden. 

Sir Q&v. Then will we yet, in ſpight of the Stay 
That have croſi d us, be in NES: with Madan 
Rampant, Brother. 

Court. Come, Gentlemen, Dinner is on the Talk 
Sir Fo/. Ha! Slie. Girl and Mad-cap, Il enter 
You, i' faith; e * W 0 nt the Ban 
Pl fegue 12 | 


How do you find your ſelf, Madam, Wars a, 


= $IN | "i 
When we wifi a Miſs, . 

| He. fill brag how wwe Kiſes 

_ But tis with a Bottle ave fague ber. 


* were FIRED, OD. | 


10 IV. SCENE 1. 


„ C E N E, 4 bunt bun. 


| Enter Lady Cock wood, 


Ei Cottwoop. 


Lady cannot be too jealous of her Servant s 
L Love, this faithleſs and inconſtant Age; ; 
damorous Carriage to that p Girl today, 
gh he pretends it was to blind Sir Oli vor, I fear 
age bare ſign of his revoked Heart; the 
ters J have counterfeited in theſe Gizls Names will 
42 if he accept of that Appointment, and refuſes 
©, I need not any longer doubt. 
nter Sentry. 
wry, have the Letters and Meſſage been deliver, as I 
reed 2 
fat. Punctually, Madam; I knew they wers to be 
und at the latter end of a Play, I ſent a Porter farſt with - 
ie Letter to Mr. Caurtal, who was at the Kipg's-bouſe, 
t ſent for him out by the Door- keeper, and __ it * 
o bis own Hands. . 
la. Cock. Did you keep on your Winde thee the 
oy might not know how. n 1 
bent. I did, Madam. 
la. Cock. And how did he receive? 
re. Like a Traitor to all Goodneſs, with all the üg | 
Joy" imaginable. 


La. Cock. Be not angry, Sentry, * tis as my Heart 


d it: What did 1221 do wich the Leuer to 


» 


Mr. 


60 She wo D % coup. 


Mr. Freeman? For I thought fit to deceive em bah 
To make my Policy leſs ſuſpicious to Ceurtal. 
Sent. The Porter found him at the Duke's Hou, 
Madam. and deliver'd it with like Care. wy; IC 
Ea. Coct. Very well. th l 
Sent. After the Letters were deliver d, Madam, 1 
Went my Ja | ra the Play - houſe, and ſent in for 
Mr. Courtal, who came out to me immediately; I tol{ 
Him yout Ladyſhip preſented your humble Service 
Fim, and that Sir Oliver was going into the City wi 
Sir 7e/lin, to viſit his Brother Cockwood, and that it 
Wou'd add much more to your Ladyſhip' s Happinel, 
If he wou d be pleas d ta meet you in Grays- Inn Wil 


This lovely Evening. 8 
La. Cock. And how did he entertain the Motion f Sho 
Sent. Bleſs me! I tremble ſtill te think upon it! I 

Cou'd.not have imagin'd he had been ſo wicked; h Sees 

Counterfeited the greateſt Paſſion, railed at his Fat Wl Mat 

And ſwore a thouſand horrid Oaths, that ſince he ca 8 

Inte the Play=houſe, he had notice of a Buſineſs tha Tha 

Concern'd both his Honour and Fortune; and that I. 

Was an undone Man, if he did not go about it preſei Occ 

Pray'd me to defire your Ladyſhip to excuſe him ui $om 

Evening, and that to-morrow he were be wholly , 8 

Your Devetion. L 
La. Cock. Ha, ba, ha! he irfe thinks how mad Pref 
Has oblig d me. | & 
Sent. I had much ado to forbear upbraiding hin Eve 
His Ingratitude to your Ladyſhip. Cay 
La. _ Poor Sentry! be not concern d for me. l Tet 
d my Affection, and thou ſhalt find it i I 

Jealouſie has been my Counſellor in this. Go, let uf Me 
Hoods and Masks be ready, that I may ſurprize Con And 
And make the beft Advantage ofthis lucky Opportuiſh 8 


Sent. I obey you, Madam. Exit Ene 
La. Cock. How am I filld with Indignation? To I 
My Perſen and my Paſſion both deſpis d, and * Prin 


Sb W OU D ir) Se COU'D. er 


oth, Bi More, 0 3 2 Time fool'd away in fruitleſs 

WE ou'd poiſon my Face, in 

ouſe, Reveng'd on 95 ungrateful n ) 
. Enter Sin: Qliver. F n 

1 My Deareſt! VE Fs 
„1 La. Cock. My deareſt dear! prytheedonot do into the 
tai Sir Ol. My Brother Jolly i is gone before. and! 
ce u Am to call him at Counſellor Tret's Chataber,in the | 
ty vi Temple. 
nat, it Bll La. Cocł. Well, if youdid but know the Fear I have 
pine, Upon me, when you are abſent, yu would not feck * 

f Sir Ob. To me e a thas wich XS) what 
otion iN Should'fi thou be afraid of ? 5 
n it! La. Cock. I cannot but believe that every Woman that 
d; he Sees thee muſt be in love with theeas Lam: Do not © 
Fate, I Blame my ſealouſie. 
he ca Sir Oliv. I proteſt I wou'd refuſe a Counteſs rater 
{s tha Than abuſe thee, poor Heart. 


Occaſion, I ſhou'd have acquainted you elle with 
him dig Something that concerns your Honour, 
holly Sir Oliv. My Honour ! you ought in Duty to doi . 
| La. Cock, Nay, I knew how paſſionate you wou'd be 
much Preſentiy;; therefore you ſhall never know it. 

| Sir Oliv. Do not leave me in doubt, T ſhall laſpect 
g him Every one I look upon; I will kill a Common 


Tell me. 


La. Cock. Dear, how I tremble! Will you promiſe 
Me you will not Quarrel then? If you tender my Life 
And Happineſs, I am fure you will not. 


Jy me, l 
it 150 
, let 
ze Court 


pportulſi Sir Oi. I will bear any thing. rather Gb an : 
Exit & Tnemy to thy Quiet, my Dear. | 
n? Toll La. Cock. I cou d wiſh Mr. Courtal a Man of hs 


d what Frnciples, becaufe I know you love him, my Dear. 


La. Cock. And then you are ſo 8 upon the leaſt 


Council-man or two before I come back, if you do'nor | 


Sir 


& gt. WOUD y ; 


Wu, what His he f, 


Ba! Cock. Falways tresteck him with great nige 


Out of my regard to your 5; But he, | 
An impudent Man ts he is to Day miſconſt 
Civility, in moſt unſeemly e Were 
Attempt upon my Honauur. 

Sir Oliv. Death, and Hell, and F ries, f vit haveny 
Pumps, and long wrd)?! 

La. Cock; Oh, L ſhall faint! Die'not yen protmife nt 
You wou'd not be fo raſh ? 

Sir Ofiv. Well, I win not kilt him, for fear of 
Murdering thee, wy Dear. 

La. Cock. You may decline your'Prienditip, REN 
Your Coldneſs give him no err er to viſit our 
. 

Sir Olav. I think thy Advice the beſt for this once 
Indeed; for it is nat ſtt to pabliſh fach a Bus 'neſs: But i 
He ſhou'd be ever tempthig © or atem pink. let me ko! 
It, Pr'ythee my Dear. 

La. Cock. If you — iy ne w f 
Directions now, I ſhall never conceal any thing from 
You, that n Opinion of my 
Conjugal Fidelity. 

Sir Oliv. Was ever Man bless d wich ſach a Virtzous 
Lady Yet cannot 1 forbear goings [Al. 
Ranging again. Now muſt I to the Spring-Garden to 
Meet my Brother Fell, aud Madam Rampart. 

La. Cock. Pr'gthee, be ſo good tothink how melancholy 
I ſpend my time bere; for I have Joy in no Company 
But thine, and let that bring thee home a little fooner. 

Sir Ouiu. Thou haſt been fo kind int this Diſcovery, 
That I am lock to leave thee. 

La. Cock. I wif you had not been egg uten. 

Sir Ou. Ay, that's 1 it: 8 virtuons 
Dear. wk Sir Os. 

L. Cack. mb e Weh Dole? I know he has 

Net API WIRE bat this wil 


Make 
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ke him hate him, encreaſe his e 
— — Man that has abus my Love, | i!» que 
ther and pry into my Actions; beſides, this will 
lake his Acceſs more difficult to that wanton —— 
Inter Ariana and Gatty with their FO Are tg 
hither are you going, Couſins? 

Gat. To take the Air upon the Water, land. 
Aria. And for Variety, . 

The new Spring Garden. : 
La. Cock. I heard 209, wam amended. with... 

ir. Courtal, and Mr. Freeman. 

1 4 For Heav 'ns ſake why fhon'd your Ladykip have 
ach an ill Opinion of us? 

La. Cock. The Truth is, before I ſaw you, I believ'd. 
meerly the Vanity of that prating Man; Mr. Courtal 
Fold Miſtreſs Gazet this Morning, that you were ſa 
. that you wou d meet him 
A: Freeman any where, and that you had 
we'd * em to receive and nth: 


& Ob fnoades Mas! .. | 
ria. Now you ibe the Canſumence, Siſter, of our 
ing ; they have rie d this falſe Story from our 

aceat fooling with en inthe A laft 
wht. 

Get I eculd almaſt forfwear erer ſpeaking ta Mas: 


la Goh Was Mr. Courtalia the A. ber Sue 

ight? 

Aria. Ves, Madam. 

La. Cock. And did he ſpeak to you? . 

Gat. There paſs'd a little harmleſs Raillery betwixt us; 

at you amaze me, Madam. 

2 1 17 not imagine any Man cou d 1 thus 
. 


CY ow WOU'D if She COU'D: 


La. Cork.: He has quite loſt my good Opinion too: 
Is Duty ts Sir Oliver, I have hitherto ſhow'd him ſong! 
Countenance; but I ſhall hate him hereafter for your * 
Sakes. But I NATIONS Pn: 

Couſins. 
Sat. we ate nee to your Ladyfiphs 
This Timely Notice. 0 

A and Got. Your Servant, Madam. 

Ex. Ariana and Gaty, 

3 oct. F Coukins. nn the 
Mulberry- Garden laſt Night! when I fat languiſhing, 
And vainly expecting him at home: This has incens't 
Me ſo, that I could kill him. I am glad theſe Girls ar 
Gone to the Spring Garden, it helps my Defign ; the 
Letters I have counterfeited, have appointed Courta/and 
Freeman to meet them there, they will produce em, an 

Confirm all 1 have ſaid : I will daily poiſon theſe Girls 

With ſuch Lies as ſhall make their Quarrel to Courtal 

Irreconcileable, and render Freeman only ſuſpected; fir 

J wou'd not ha ve him thought equally guilty : He ſecret 

Began to make an Addreſs to me at the Bear, and thi 

Breach Aan 31 him an Opportunity to purſue it. 
Enter Sentry. 

Ser. Here are your things, Madam. 

La. Cock: That's well: Oh Sentry! I ſhall once mar 
Be happy; for now Mr. Courtal has given me an | 
Occaſion that I may without Ingratitude check his 
Unlawful Paſſion, and free my ſelf from the trouble of 
An Intrigue, that gives me every Day fuch fearful 
A of my Honour. : 


8 0 E N E II. 
5 „Ne Spring-Garden. 
Enter - Sir Joſlin, Rake-kell, and Waiter. 


Jatty, 

: $224 Will a ger ao meyer oem 
ng, ; L 
ens d "Or By.and by, good Sir 6 


Rake. I wonder Sir Oliver ———— 1 odge 
dr % Nay, he will not fail I warrant thee, Boy; 
t what's the matter with thy Noſe, my little Rate. hell? 
Rate. A fooliſh Accident; jeſting at the Fleece this 
don, I miſtook my Man a little; aull - oY 


t could not underſtand Raillery, made a ſudden - 

d ; une with a Quart-pot, Sir 7efin. 

-crel ſr 75 Why didſt not — him fs le Wall, wy 
d this ale Rake-hell 7 


— The Truth is, Sir Jo, be deſerv'd it; but 

k you, in Caſe of a doubtful Wound, I am unwilling. 
dgive my Friends too often the Trouble to Bail me; 
id if it ſhou'd be Mortal, you know a younger Brother 
not wherewithal to rebate the Edge al a Witneſs, 


is « mollife the Hearts of a Jury. 
uble ok vir / This is very prudently ae d indeed. 
ul ate. Tis time to be wife, Sir ; my Courage has 


moſt run me out of a conſiderable Annuity. When I 
i'd firſt about this Town, I agreed with a Surgeon for 
renty Pounds a Quarter to cure me of all the Knocks, 
ies, ind Green Wounds I ſhou'd receive, and in one. 
Year the poor Fellow begg'd me to be releas'd of his 
8 00 I wor'd e 0 in e 
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Sentry. 


"Dat 


; 2 


64 te „wou O 
Enter Sir Oliver. 
Sir. 7 He ! Here's my Rrether Gootzucod cog 4 
6 Sir Ow. I Brorhes Folly, I have hept my Word, 
Yau ſee; but tis a barbarous thing to abuſe my Lady; 
I have had ſuch a Proaf of her Vartue, I will Fell thee 
All anon. But where's Madim Rampant, and the reli 
The Ladies, Mr. Rake-belk 
| Rake. Faith, Sir, being difappointed at Noon, they 
Were unwilling any more to ſet a certainty. at hazard: 
"Tis Terr time, and they have ſeverally betook 
Themſelves, ſome to their Chamber practice, and of 
To the Places of publick Pleading. 5 
Sir Oliv. Faith, Brother ey, . u eb pb 
Arbour, andthen'fegue' Mr: Rake Beil. 
Sir Fo u geg una "had . 
ym OO 8 x N G's. os i 
22 0 5 oe a en 
as —— N 8 K eres ed 1 "1533 
Sarner n 


"She not Py From 7 place, 5 0 0 * v bf \ i 
Thong thou nantft Black Her,” OOO 
4od ut ate a Bee Ge » Spulilto. | 


| Hey; Boys!: Come, come come, lets j, hay 
EO e J STI SON ICIS 

2 [Exit finghig Sn. fart front 

IF -* Bnter-Counal und Freaman fe een, 
re nen 

=O Conrtal, What the Devil's the matter * 

1 hareobſerv'd thee prying up and down the Wen 

A Ciindas Wike thas bav-drop'@her Holalay 

Pocket Handkerchick, :* ) 

e 


2 has þ 
es. I Believe a better natur Devi than yours, 
Courtal, if a Leveret be beuer Meat than an old Paß 


l A 


_ b 


eO d # co » 
1 of che young Fellows * 
A plc a Di 


| —— — reren. 
ilave ms the Garden ta my ſelf or 1 ſhall She 


iy as an old r by his ſoot, 
'crept half a Mile upon his Bellyx. 
Free, Pr'ythee be thou gone, or I ſhall das (62 
they indy as a Chymiſt on d, Z chon head kicke- 
m his renn bok'd” 
Projeftion. 
t. 2 you ment yooks, 1 | 
eſs emma ba af ſoch Conſequonce as mine. * 


a I erer thou-had a Bus weg of fuck 
8 in thy Life as mine is, 1 — 
1 ref Affairs preſently. © 


urt. Why, I have an Appointment neal me; Nan, 
thout my ſeeking; by a Woman far whom I wou'd 
— . 
o break a Cheeſe- cake. 
— 


Kale Ten Com 
— one. % Kat 7 | 

burt. Come, you do bu kel, Ps es 
cou'd not be more ice ane art 2 : 


1 4 A DN; 
Ry 1 'Prythee e . wk 
bo 5 + Slew {the ihe feet)" ar 
| wa u., 'Sdeath ! the fight of thee will make my Wonen 


eve me the falſeſt Villain breathing. 
burt. We ſhall 3 all we are both undone, 
XI know not how to help it. 


ee proceed: honelty be Friends, diſcover 
hn Thith af af things to-0ne-ancther; and if we cannot « 
uns, * * We will draw Cuts, und are 


Court. 


a Shy WO if She cob 


Court. 1 do not like that way; Ene 
Allowable at the latter end of an Intrigue, and ſhov 
Never be us d at the beginning of an Amour, for fey 
Frighting a young Lady from her good Intentions 
Vet I care not, * 1 a ene but I wil 

Conceal the Name. 


Free. I have a Leterto, and am erg to doth 
Same. ; $3.69 £1 wg ns 
 __ Court. reads. Sir, in ſending you this Leter, Ip 
Againſt the Modeſty of our Sex. 
Free. 'Sdeath, this begins juſt like my Letter. 
Court. Do you read on they — © 
Free. reads. But let not the goed Opinion : 15 
Conceiv'd of you. —— your 
C 14 of me. — 2 
Court. Word for Word. 
Free. Now do you read 


Court. reads. If you give your ſelf the Trouble toi 
Walking inthe Nes Spring-Garden this Evening, In 
Meet you there, and tell you a Secret, which I have 
Reaſon to fear, becauſe it comes to your Knowledge! 
My means, will make you hate your: ee 

"I . Verbatim my Letter, Hey - day! 

Curt. Prychee let 5 n the Rand. ä 
[They compar n 
Fr ree. Sdeach, - Hand's the and.” 

Court. I hope the Name is not the ſame to 

Free. If it be. we aze-finely jilted, Faith. 


Fi, Fr 1 — to be undeceiv d ʒ erbost 
ree * 


"Crart.. Gatty 4 > kaihe: 1 

Free: The lite Rogues'are maſculine in der 
— abba mn made. e a 
T9086 hal Prot OW R304 £54 
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Curt Bat I do not like this altogether fo well, 

int; I wiſh they had appointed us ſeveral Places: 

« though tis evident they have trufted one another 

ith the Bargain, no Woman ever Seals before Witneſs. 

Free. Prythee how didſt thou eſcape the Snares of the 

Au Devil this Afternoon? 

Court. With much ado: Sentry had . es if her 

iyſhip had got me into her Clutches, there had been 

getting off without a Reſcue, 'or paying down the 

7; for ſhe always Arrefls upon Execution. 

Free You made a handſome Lie to her Woman. 

Court. For all this, I know fhe's angry; for ſhe thinks 

ſoching a juſt Excuſe in theſe Caſes, though it were to 

ne the Forfeit of a Man's Eſtate, 4 1s e, 

f her own natural Brother. | 

den n done altogether like a . 
x; with her, thou ſhou'dft faſt Mae 

s to oblige her; if there were, | 

— in it, but the hearty Welcome, methinks 

were enough to make thee vr ſometimes with the 

omelineſs of the Fare. 

Court. I know not what I miche da in a Camp, where 

[here was no other Woman; but I ſhall hardly in thie- 

Town, where there is ſuch Plenty, forbear good Meat, 

lo get my ſelf an Appetite to Horſe-fleſb. 0p 

Tres. This is father an Averſion in thee, than: any | 

al Fault in the Woman; if this lucky Bus'nefs _ 

l not fallen out, I intended with your good 

Leave to dars 1 * for her LPs... 

Favour. . 

Court. 1 ſhould: never Wee to that, "KY 

Though I am a little reſty at preſent, I am not ſuch a 

Jade but I ſhou'd ſtrain if another rid againſt me; 1 

Have ere now lik'd nothing in a Woman that I have 

Loyd at laſt in ſpight only, becauſe another had a 

Mind to her. | 


we 


Free. 


Ve, Ae ay Fb 
Hes N 22 not en 8 Ine 
Court. I was a litrie afraidwhen we — ju 
They had put a Trick upon Us. bac nowam [ 


A hid, anden ale 'em down in 2 
3 . T; cee Ee, n — 
of — Shs 2 — — 

ere Women by of th 
Self tmurderd Lovers. 55 

© Gat. If it Mou d be 5 
Love with us, we will take.Care you ſhall not grow 
Deſperate, and leave. the World in an il Humour, 

Aria. If you "ou np certainly 1 wy 
Very . on i 

Court. T —＋ ſhou'd ing ace Gund 
Drawn in hs de D 
3 interrupted by aux, ee, 


ies. 
Nee. Shall we walk a Tum? A 
Aria. By your ſelves, if you pleaſe. 
Gat. Our Company may put a Conſtraint upon y0uj 
For I find you daily hover about theſe Gardens, as 4 

Kite does aboat a Backſide. hn 
Catch up the Poultry). 

Aria. Woe be to the Daughter or Wife of bus | 
Merchant-Taylor ; er poor Felt-maker now ; for you 
Seldom Row to Fax ball without ſame ſuch Plot agai 
The City. 


. TOS. | | Fun 


n WOUD 5 S$COU 

hc deen is; Ladies; our Bus'nefs has hap 
* nee we have the Honour to wait d upan you, 
2 'Youcouldnot expett to'ſee us! here. | 
Your True Lover, Madam, when he miſſes 
Midvek, is as refileſs 23 a Spaniel that has Toft his 
ter; be ranges up and down the Plays, al 


the Gardens, and never where 
ehappinets 20.166 herr e ns 5 


4 1 fuppoſe-your Miftreſi, Mr. Copyral, is Wav. 
eee are atquainted with. 
Do nor think, Madam, T have chat falfe © 
. A Aequaintance, which Poets have init 
res, always to think the laſt beſt, though 1 eſteem 
ſo, in Juſtice to your Merit. 11 5 
Or ir ſyou do rot love her beſt, you {way 0 
cher mot as à barren Coxeomb + Takes, 
ourle, i is ever entertaining, Company out of che lak 
* be read in. 180 
net. Now you accaſe me moſt unjully, Madam: | 
o the Devil, chat has common Senſe, will 80 
ing with a Clack in hls Cap? 1 
fria. Nay, we do not blame yau, Gentlemen, every 
(Kin their way; a Huntfman talks of his Dogs, a 
lconer ore xc eke of " his Horſe, oy 
his Miſtreſs. N. 7 
. dee Aftowance of this Vani anity, an Ar our 
bud ſoon” grow as dun as Matrimony. 15 185 
Curt. Whatſoever you ſay, Ladies, I cannot believe 
t = us Men of meh abominable Principles. 4 
res, For 1 have ever held ir ingratef 
boaſt of © 55 of a Miltrels, as a deny the 
nehes of a Friend. 
burt. A Friend that bravely ventures * Lise x =o: 
{to ſerve me, deſerves but equally with a Millreſs 
at Kindly expoſes her Honour to oblige me, eſpecially 
ta me does it as generouſly too, and with as little 
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rec. an IwWon get e d a oy 
2a oma, than I wou'd the Life of a Mai; 
Shot d Rob on purpoſe to ſupply me. Kg 
Gat, We believe you Men of Honour, and kun! 
Below you to talk of any Woman that deſerve, it 
Aria. Veu are re you ſeldom inſult it 


Victory. 

Sat. And F vain, that — always triumph bein 
Court. Sdeath! what's the meaning of all this? 
Sat. Though yo find. us ſo kind, Mr. un 

Do not tell Miſtreſs Gaze? to Morrow, that we d 
Hither on purpoſe his Evening to meet you. 
Court. I oF as ſoon Print it, and Fee a Fella 
Poſt it up with the Play- bills. | 
Gat. You have repos d a great deal of Confidence 51 
1 for all you pretend to this ill Opinion of her,, 
now. 
© Court. I never truſted her with the Name of all 
| That] ſhou'd be jealous of, if I ſaw her receive Fri 
And go out of the Play-houſe with a Stanger. 
Gat. For ought as I ſee, we are infinitely oblig'd 


You, Sir. _ 
uu. "This 3 to be infeaſible of fo mdf , 
Goodneſs, Madam. PEE ST: 2 


Coprt. Come, come, vive. over this Raillery. 
* Gat. Lou are ſo, ridiculouſly unworthy, that werf; 
Folly to reprove you. with a ſerious Look. 15 
Court. On my Conſcience, your Heart begins to f e 
You, now we are coming to the point, as a young 
Fellow's that was never in the Field before. 
Gut You begin to amaze me. 2 
Court. Since you your ſelf ſent the Challenge, 7% © 
Muſt not in Honour flie off now. | 
Cat. Challenge! O Heavens! this confirms all: 
Were I a 51 ws d kill chee fer che Injuries ti 
Haſt . done me. 
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7-14, to Aria. Let not your Suſpicion of my 
kindneſs make you thus ſcrupulous : was ever City 
treated,” that ſurrendred without Aſſault or 
mmons ? 
ſria. Dear Siſter, what ill Spirit brought us hither ? 
ever met with ſo much Impudence in my Life. 
Cort Afide. Hey Jilts! they are as py at it aleady 
the old one, i faith. 

Free. Come, Ladies, you have exercis'd your Wit : 
jough 3 you wou'd not venture Letters of ſuch 
ſequence for a Jeſt only. 
Cat. Letters! bleſs me, what will this come to ? 
Court. To that none of us ſhall have cauſe to repent, 
hope, Madam. 
| {ria. Let us fly *em, Siſter, they are Devils, and not 
len, they could never be ſo malicious elſe. 

Enter Lady Cockwood and Sentry. 
la. Cocl. ' Your Servant, Couſins., 
Court. Starting. Ho my Lady Cockwood ! ' My Ears 
grown an Inch already. 
—5 My 7888 Shel think this an Appointment, 


Fre. This is Madam Matchiavil I ſuſpect, Courtal. 
Court. Nay, tis her Plot doubtleſs: Now am I as 
luch out of Conntenance, as I ſhould be if Sir Oliver 
dow d take me making bold with her Ladyſhip. 

La. Cock. Do not let me diſcompoſe you, I can walk 
one, Couſins. 

Cat. Are you ſo uncharitable, Madam, to think we 
ve any Buſineſs with em? 

Aria. It has been our ill Fortune to meet em here, and 
daching cou'd be fo lucky as your coming, Madam, to 
Free us from em. 

Gat. They have abus'd us in the groſſeſt manner. 
Aria. Counterfeited Letters under our Hands. 

La, Cock; Never trouble your ſelves, Couſins, I have 
Heard this is a common P ractice with ſuch unworthy , 
D Men: 


— 
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Has not the Confidence to make my virus Laiy 


Men: 406 ay ;n0t threnthn.te digs them, and 
Defame you to the World? _ 


Gat. We cannot belieye they intend any ching i] 


Madam. | Ih 

_La. .Cock. Doubtleſs they had ſuch a mean Opin" © 

| Your Wit and Honour, that they thought to fright oil 155 

To a baſe Compliance with their wicked Purpoſe, 185 

Aria. I hate the very Sight of em. way 
Gat. I cou'd almoſt wiſh .my elf a Dial to be 


Infection upon em. 

Court. Very pretty! We have carvied en our De 
Very luckily againſt theſe young Ladies. 

Free. We have loſt. their good Opinion for ever. 

La. Cocli. T know not whether their Folly. or thei 
1 be greater, they are not worth your / 
They are only fit to be laugh'd at, and deſpel. 

Court. A very fine old Devil this! _ 

La. Ceck. Mr. Freeman, this is not like a Gentle 
To aſtront a, couple of yeupg Ladies thus; but I cam 
Blame you ſo- much, you ate in a manner a Strange 
Our Family: But-I wender how that baſe Man can 
Me in the Face, conſidering how 7 he has been 
Treated at our Houſe,.  . -- 
© Court. "The Truth i is, Madam, I am a Raſcal; but 
Fear you have contributed to the making me ſo: Be 
As unmerciful as the Devil is to.a poor Sinner. 

Sent. Did you ever ſee the like? Never truſt me, i 


8 
Of 
7 


r ray 


Acceſſary to his Wickedneſs. 

La. Coct. Ay, Sentry! tis a Miracle, if my Hon: 
. Eſcapes, conſidering the Acceſs which. his Greatzes 
With Sir Oliver has giy'n him daily to me. 
Fires. Faith, Ladies, we did not counterfeit theſe 
Letters, e. are abus d. as well as. you. 

Court. I receiv'd. mine from a Porter at the King 
Play houſe, and I will ſhew, it you, that you. 


If yon know the Hand. 
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Cock. Sentry, are you ſure they never ſaw any of 
2 

* J am ſo diſcompos d, I know. not 


re I have put it. | 
Oh, Madam ! now I remember my ſelf, Miftreis 


y help'd me Noe to 2 a Letter do my 


+3 Forgetful Wench! chen I am ebe 

urt. Oh here it is Hey, who's here? | 

4 he has the Letter in his Hand, enter Sir Joſlin, 
Sir Oliver, and Rake-hell, al Drunk; ; with 
Mack. 5 


„ Tbey. Sing. 
.HE's yo Miſtreſs of mine 
That drinks not her Wine, | 
Or frowns at my Friend's drinking Motions ; 
I Heart thou woud'ft gain, 


| Drink thy Bottle of Champaren, . 
will ſerve e Paint and Love-potions. 


rv. Who's 1 1 Courtal in my Lady's 

T pany | Tu diſpatch him preſently ; help me, 

ther Zolley. [He draws. 

Cick. For "ARR s ſake, Sir * 5 

aurt. drawing. What do you mean, Sir? 

ir 060. I'll teach you more Mayners.than to make 

r Attempts on my Lady, Sir. 

a, Cock. * Oh ! Murder, Murder ! 

[They fries. 

Cock. 3 my dear Sir Oliver, Oh my dear 

atnes OB ver. i 
[The young Ladies forick and run out, they rr 


heſe draw to part em, they fight o of the Stags He 
5 "forichs and runs out. 

King“ 5 | 

ay £0 
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ACT V. s N E 


Sir Oliver's Dining- Room. "_ 
Enter L ady Cockwood. Table and Cath | 


Lads Cociwoop. 


Did not think he had been ſo deſperate in Ras ln 
If they had kii'd one another, I had then be 
Reveng'd, and freed from all my rn | = 
Enter Sentry. © - 
Sentry, your Careleſneſs and Forgetfulneſs ne in . 
Other will undo me; Had not Sir O/twer, and 
Sir Joſtin came ſo luckily into the Garden, the I 
Had been diſcover'd, and my Honour left to hg 
Mercy of a Falſe Man, and two young fleering Gi: 
Did 1 oak to Mr. Freeman anpercel hy in the” 
Hurry 
ma I aid, Madam, and he promis'd me to di | 
Himſelf as ſoon as poſſibly he Gul, and wait pe. | 
Ladyſhip with all Secrecy. _ 
La. Cock. I have ſome reaſon to believe him 1 
Of Honour. 
Sexe. Mathias indeed his very Look, Madam, 
Him to be much more a Gentleman than Mr. C 
But I was unwilling before now to let your Lady 
Know my Opinion, for fear of offending! yout | us 
Inclinations. = W 
La. Cock. I hope by this means to get theſe Lem 
Into my own Hands, and fo prevent the Inconvems g; 
voy my bring upon my Honour. # N 
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1. I wonder, Madam, what ** be Sir Ol¹ ver 's 
to Mr. Courtal. _ 
Ws Cock. You know how apt he is to be cen in 
N ink; "us very likely he thoaght Mr. Courtal 
a him at the Bear to-dax. 
4 . Pray Heav'n he be not jealous of yoltr Ladyſhip; 
ag you abroad fo unexpeRedly ; if he be, we ſhall 
4 en ſad Hand of him when he comes home, Madam.. 
Mii: Cock. I ſhould have apprebended it much my ſelf, 
it his Drunkenneſs had not unadviſedly ingag'd 
Win his Quarrel; as ſoon as he grows a little ſober, 
re his Fear will bring him home, and make him 
humſelf to me with all Humility and Kindneſs.” 
1 keis ever under-hand fain to uſe my Intereſt and 
ion to make Friends to compound theſe Buſineſſes,. 
4 | . an. Order for the ſecuring his Perſon and bia 


wii 


T believe verily Mt. Caurtal wou'd have been ſa» 
3 kill'd him, if Mr. Freeman and the * 
Nut civilly inter pos d their Weapons. ö 
E Cock. Heay'ns forbid! tho” he be a wicked. 
11 am oblig d in Duty to love him: Whither did 
* [Couſins go after they came home, Sentry? 
. They are at the next Door, Madam, laughing. 
ing at Lantrelou, box wy old AY Love, youth 
yo rf I Daughters. | 
Cock. I hope they will not come bom then to A 
\ lia opt my Affairs with Mr. Freeman. [ Knocking without: 
"IS ome Body knocks, it may be him, run down 
[ici . Sent. I fly, Madam. 17 [Exit Sentry. 
. Now if he K real Inclination for my Perſon, 
we him a handſome Opportunity to reveal it. 
Enter Sentry and F reeman. 
. Your Servant, Madam. 
1 Oh Mr. Freeman ! This indy Accident 
bd me of all my Quiet; I am almoſt diſtracted 
linking of the Danger Sir O/wer's dear Life is in. 
5 Fa j D. * g | . 


an 
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© Free, You need not Fear, Madam, all wing, 
Reconcil'd again to-morrow. _. 
Sent. You wou d not blame my Ladys Apprea 
Did you but know the” Tenderneſs of her = 
La. Cock., Mr. Courtal is a falſe and mercileſs Mi A 
Free. Ele has: always own'd a great Reſpect for * : 
Ladyſhip, and I never heard him mention you vill 
Leaft Diſhonour, 
La. Cock. He cannot without injuring 9• 1 
Heav'n knows my Innocence: I hope you did mh 1 
Him know, Sir, of your coming hither. 
Free. I ſhou'd never merit the Happineſs to mi b 
Upon you again, had I ſo abus this — Hi 
Favour, Madam. 1 
Lua. Cock. If I have done any ching unbeſeeningh 
Honour, I hope you will be juſt, Sir, and i impute . 
My Fear; I know no Man ſo proper to compoſſ 
| Unfortunate Difference as your ſelf ; and wht "i 
I Tears and Prayers have Power to move you 
5 Compaſſion, I know you will employ your ul} 
Endeavour to preſerve me my dear Sir Olive II, 
Free. Do not, Madam, afflict your ſelf ſo nad Er. 
; Dare engage my Life, his Life and Honour halls F 
| Both ſecure. 

La. Cock. You are truly noble, Sir; I was ſo di 
With my Fears, that I cannot well remember bov | 
Parted at the Spring- Garden. 1 
Free. We all divided, Madam; aſter your adj) 
And ths young Ladies were gone together, Sir Ol 
Sir , and the Company with them, wh . 
1 Mr. Coartal and J another. 28 3 

7 4. Ceck. Th I need not «probe wei 
4 dia to-nigh 
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Ali, Chem , wond'ring what ſhould mb © | X 5 
A him, and fretting and fuming ae . 
"ey upon us with * Letters to-day.” 


"> 
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I. Cock. Oh! I had almoſt forgot my ſelf; I aſſure 
I, Sir, thoſe Letters were ſent by-one that has no 

4 nation to be any Enemy nee [Knocking beloaw. - 
je Body knocks, -- Exit Sentry 

| ſb vir Oliver, tam undone, he will hate me 
tally, if he does but ſuſpeR I uſe any Secret means: 
Bow ii nder him from juſtifying his RTE 1 REt' 
_ the World. 


0 Enter Sebtrp. | 

] tay Oh, Madam! Here is Mr.. bees 
ny diſcharging a Coachman; I told him your 
== ip was buſy, but he would not hear me, and I 
"ou fad, do. what I can, he will come up. | | 
TS La. Cock. I wou'd not willingly ſuſpect you, ain 
1 4 I havedeceiy'd him, Madam, in my coming 
e,, and am as unwilling he ſhou'd find me here as 
an be. 
wk Ja. Cock... He will not believe my innocent Buſineſs 
uk you, but will raiſe a new Scandal on my Honor, 
1 ly publiſhe ! it to the whole Town. | 
993 tar. Let him ſtep into: the Cloſet, Madam 4 
A cl. Quick, Sir, quick, I beſeech you ; I wilb 
ad him away again immediately. 
8 Enter Courtal. | 
es” " Cock. Mr. Courtal! Have you no Senſe of Honour 
tornl In Modeſty left ? After ſo many Injuries, to come into 
wet 1 5 b 1 and without my Approbation rudely preſs 
any Retirement thus? 
* = Pray, Madam, hear my Buſineſs: 

a wel la. Cock. Thy Buſineſs is malicioufly to purſue my 
: thou com'ſt with a baſe Deſign to have Sir Oliver 
eir mel” thee here, and deſtroy the only Happineſs I have. 
art. I come, Madam, to beg your Pardon for the 
Wl did unwillingly commit, and to know of you the 

* an of Sir O/iver's Quarrel to me. 
out th 7 Cock, Thy guilty. Conſcience is able to ell thee 
1. u vain and ungrateful Man! 

- D 4 Court. 
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Court. I am innocent, Madam, of all things that my | 
Offend him; and I am ſure, if you wou'd but hour ug) | 
J ſhou'd remove the Juſtice of your Quarrel too.” 

La. Cock. You are miſtaken, Sir, if you think Tan 15 
| Concern'd for your going to the Spring-garden tt bun 
Evening; my Quarrel is the ſame with Sir oe Se 
Is ſo juſ, chat thon deſerv't ro bb poiſon'd for w . 
er wh . 

Court. Pray, Madam, let me know my Fakes! = Life 

La. Cock. I bluſh to think upon't: Sir Oliver, figs © © 
We came from the Bear, has heard ſomething bh, 
Said concerning me ; but what it is, I cou d not bh 1a 


To diſcover: He told me twas enough for me 5 v 
He was fatisfy'd of my Innocence 25 * Co 
Court. This is meer Paſſion, Madam. l 


La. Cack. This is the uſual Revenge of ach Mell K 
As thou art, when they cannot compaſs their Endy M 
Their venomous Tongues to blaſt the Honour of a la, 

Court. This is a ſudden Alteration, Madam Wan They 
Theſe few Hours you had a kinder Opinion of W 

La. Cock. Tis no wonder you brag of Favouss bei | 
My Back, that have the Tmpudence to upbtaid me wit $4 
Kindneſs to my Face: Doſt thou think I cou'd/everian # 
A good Thought of thee, whom I have always found | 
ha mores ent ee g to Sir- O? 14 

ö e E ub. 1 
kran Sentry. ach 

Sent. Oh, Mi dere i6 Sir Oer come hong 

La. Cock. O Heav'ns L hall be believ'd. guilty now, dir 
And he will kill us both. Tee. 

Court. I warrant you, Madam, ru defend your Ln bh 

La. Cock. Oh! there will be Murder, Murder ; rj 
Heav'n's ſake, Sir, hide your ſelf in ſome Corner orotit 5 

Court. F1l ſtep into that Cloſet, Madam. 5 4.8888 "ot 
| Sent, Hold, hold, Gr, by no mens: his i Pet ſt 
Tobacco-box lie TY and he enge goes i in Vf T. 
Fetch 'em. it 
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8 ta Cock. Your Malice will ſoon be at an end: Heav'n 
4 Fi b. will be the fatal Conſequence © of” 'Your: being. 
„ ere. 
bl .. Madam, let him creep under the Table, the 
& £7 Ne is long enough to hide him. 
La. Cock. Have you good Nature enough to fave the: 
Aue and Reputation of a Lady? 
| Court: An thin to obli e , Madam. e 
fie Fm wndir thi Tabli: 
1a, Cock ranning to the Chet f. Be ſure you do nat ſtir, 
5] V whatſoever happens. 
Curt. Not unleſs he pulls me out by the Ear. 
bent. Good! he thinks my Lady ſpeaks * 
Enter Sir Oliver. | 
wil Ha Cock: Mia dear Sir Oliver, — by. 
« ala vir OF. I am unworthy of this Kindneſs; Madam. 5 
la. Cock. Nay, I intend to chide you for your. | 
Pogbeineſs anon; but I cannot chooſe but hug Hoe and: 
W hs thee a litt tle Grit;:1 was afraid I ſhou'd never have 
ne wh a thee alive within theſe Arms again. 
eO. Your Goodneſs does ſo increaſe my Shame, . 
ound þ ko / not what to ſay, Madam. 
I Cock Well, Iam glad I have thee ſafe. at home, I: 
Dr Mllock thee up above in my Chamber, and will not fo: 
a | as truſt thee. down. Stairs, till there be an end 8 
Is Quarrel. 
P Oliv. I'was ſo little my: {elf I knew not what L. 
* Ih, elſe I had not expos d my Perſon: to- ſo much , 
ur I. Winger before thy Face. ; 
. T was cruelly done, Sir, knowing: the. Killing: 
cel ſucerns my Lady has for you. 
. Cock. If Mr. Courtal had kill'd thee, I was reſclv d! 
oy a u ſurvive. thee; but before I:had dy'd, I: wou'd. 
% ile dearly reveng' d thy Murder- 
o. As ſoon as I had recollected my ſelf a nale, ; 
15 ol | . not reſt till I came home to give thee this 
Wattion, that I will do nothing without thy, Advice 
D. 55 | And 
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And Approbation, my Dear: I know thy Love maky | 
Thy Life depend upon mine, and it is unreaſonable I 41 
I mou'd upon my own raſh Head hazard that, they # 
Be for the Juſtification of thy Honour. Uds me, Than # - 
Let fall a China-Orange that was recommended tom # 1 
.For one of the beft that came over this Year: Vielen 
The Candle, Sentry, tis run under the Tan la 0 
La. Cock. Oh, I am not well! | #* 
[Sentry tales up the Candle, there is a great hath 
al the Door, ſhe runs away with th R. | 2 
Sent. Oh Heav'n! who's that that knocks ſo | 
Sir O. Why, Sentry! bring back the Ganda | F 
You mad to leave us in the Dark, ang your Jn | 1 
Well? How is it my Dear Ro 
La. Cock. For Heay'n's ſake ruß * 2 
Eparch the Candle out of ber Hand, and and reach het: 
' Mangers. | „ 
Sir Oliv. I will, my Dean... i” 1 
La. Cock. What ſhall I do? was ever ons * 
Unfortunate | in the Management of Affair! 
20 What will become of me now? |} 
Cel It muſt be ſo, I had better truſt n my How 
To the Mercy of them two, than be herd 8 1 
Husband: Mr. Courtal, give me your Hand gu 
Beſeech you. 1 
Court. Here, here, Madam, what's to be dan oy 
La. Cock. I will put you into the Cloſet, Sr. 
Court. He'll be comipy in for his Toba Jai 1 
hs 2 
La. Cock. Never fear that, Sir. 
Free. out ef the Claſet Dior. Now ſhall I „ 
Diſcover'd; Pox on your hohoutable Intrigne, wot 
Were ſafe at Giford's. 
La. Cock. Here, here, Sir, this is the Door w whatk 
| You feel, be not frighted'; for ſhou'd you make " * 
| Diſturbance, you will deſtroy the Life, agd whats LE 
More, the Honour of an unfortunate Lady 3 


L 
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nk | Court So, ſe, if you have O ccaſion to remove again, 
te | Make no Ceremony, Madam. | 
"Ty | Enter Sir Oliver, Sentry, Ariana, Gatty. g 
Ian - Sir Oh. Here is the Candle how doſt thou, 7 . 
tom | Dear? 

ile en La. Cock. I cou'd not imagine, Sentry, you had been 
(bail $0 ill bred, to run away, and leave your Maſter and me 

n the Dark. 

ws Sent. I thought there had been another Candle upon 

The Table, Madam. 

ol La. Cock. Good! you thought you are n 
Excuſing of your Careleſneſs; ſuch another 

Miſdemeanor—— 

Sir Oliv. Pr'ythee, my Dear, forgive her. 
La. Che Truth is, I ought not to be very angry 
ben Wah her at preſent, tis a good-natur'd Creature: She 
Vas ſo frighted, for fear of thy being miſchief d in the 

H pring Garden, that I verily believe ſhe ſcarce knows 
6 & - What ſhe does yet. 

Sir O. Light the Candle, Sentry, that I may look 

For my Orange. | 

La. Cock. You have been at my Lady Lowe Jouth's, 

1 Couſins, I hear. 
Aria. We have, Madam. 

Gat. She charg' d us to remember her Service to you. 
Sir Ov. So, here it is, my Dear, I brought | it home 
Ona Purpole for thee. 

La. Cock. Tis a lovely Orange indeed? Thank you, 

My Dear; I am fo diſcompos d with the Pright I have 
I Had, that I wou'd fain be at reſt, 
wt ir. Qiu, Get a-Candle, Sentry: Will you go to Bed, 
PH wort My Dear ? 

La. Cock: With all my Heart, Sir, Oliver : "Tis late, 

-- What jonas, ou had. beſt retire to your Chamber too. 

: ae 1 e ſhall not ſtay long here, Madam. 

5 * | 5 22 Come, my Dear. 

La. Cock. Good Night, Couſins. 


Car. 
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. 


84 8 WOU'D f, οοe 1 | . 
Gat. and Aria. Your Servant, Madam. «Ya 
© [Exeunt Sir Oliver, Lady Cockwood, —_ Seas ; 
Aria. I cannot but think of thoſe Letters, Siſter, 
Gat. That is, you cannot but think of Mr. Freeads) 17 
Siſter; I perceive he runs in thy Head as much as ama. 
Gown uſes to do in the Country, the * banane be 
Expected from Lon don. | 
Aria, You need not talk, for I am fare the Loſſes 4 
An unlucky Gameſſ er are not more Rs Ty 
Mr. Courtal is yours, * 
Gat, He has made ſome ſlight Imprefiion on. * q 
Memory, I confeſs ; but I hope a Night will wank 
Out again, as it does the noiſe of a Fiddle after Dancing, 
Aria. Love, like ſome Stains, will wear out of it ſelf, 
I know, but not in ſuch a little time as you talk of, Siſter, | 
Gat, It cannot laſt longer than the Stain of a Mulberty - 
At moſt; the next Seaſon out that goes, and my Tone 
Cannot be long unfruitful, ſure, 


Aria. Well, I cannot believe they forg 4 theſe Lenny, bir 1 
What ſhou'd be their End? _ & luc 
Sat. That you may eaſily gueſs at; but methinks thy 105% 
Took a very improper way to compaſs it. 
Aria. It looks more like the Malice or Jealouſie 5 
Woman, than the Deſign of two witty Men. w 
Gat. If this ſhou'd prove a fetch of her Ladyſhip's | Ian 
| N ow, that is a playing the loving Hypocrite abovenils' 1901 


Her dear Sir Oliver. 14% 
Aria. How unluckily we were interrupted, when | BOL 
Were going to ſhow us the Hand Ia, 


Sat. That might have diſcover'd all: 1 d a ſmall | 
Suſpicion, that there has been alittle Familiarity between 14 

Her Ladyſhip and Mr. Courtal. 16 

| Aria. Our finding em together in the Exchange, al & oo 
I Several Paſlages I obſerv'd at the Bear, have almoſt _ ber 
Me of the ſame Opinion. | 1 
i Gat. Vet I wou'd fain believe, the Continuandl of its BW 
More her * than his Inclination: That which 0 


= them 1 in the wo Moors 


I lucky to meet with the Man I cou'd love. | 
0b! how am I pleafd, when I think on this Man, 
ba I find I muſt love, let me do what I can! 


1 moſt, her knowing we made * an 
I ppeintment. 


Aria. If ſhe were jenlous of Mr. Courtal, ſho wou'd 


Inube jealous of Mr. Freeman oo they both pretend 
Jo have receiv d Letters. 
Gat. There is ſomething in it more than we are able 


Toimagine ; time will make it out, I hope, to the 2 
kdrantage of the Gentlemen. 
Aria. 7 wou'd gladly have it ſo; for I believe, ou d 


YThey give us a juſt Cauſe, we ſhou'd find i it a hard 
ak to hate them. 


Gat. How I love the Song I vu bother * * 


She Sings. 


T 0 little or n0 purpoſe T ſpent many _— 


In ranging the Park, th Exchange, and the Plays; 
Fir ne'er in ny Rambles, till now, did 1 prove 


A 


IT. 


Bf How bng ſhall I love him, I can no more tell, 
Dan had Ja Fever, when I ſhou'd be well. 

- $15 Paſſion ſball kill me before I will how it, | 
J hd yet I awou'd give all the World he did know its © 


13 oþ bow 1 figh, when I think ſbou d he Noe me, 
Þ [cannot deny what I knoww W 585 undo me! 


Aria. Fie, Siſter, thou art mY wanton. 
Gat. I hate to diſſemble when I need not; "would 


ock as affected in us to be reſerv'd now ware alone, as 


| For a Player to maintain the Character ſhe acts in 2 
Tyring room. 

Aria. Pr'ythee ſing a good Song. 

Cat. Now art thou for a melancholy Madrigal, 


ny 


Com- 


8 She WOU Dy S CO 
Compos d by ſome amorons-Coxcomb; who fwear iy 
All Companies he loves his Mittreſs ſo well, that l“ 
Wou' d not do her the Injury, were ſhe willing to gut 
Him the Favour, and it may be is Sot enogh to belies : 
He won'd oblige her in keeping his Oath too.; 
Aria. Well, I will reach thee thy Guitar oud be | 
Cloſet, to take thee off of this Subject. | | 


Gat. I'd rather be a Nun, than a Lover at thy: 0 * 


Devotion is not able to make me half ſo ſerious as Lore 

| "Has made thee already. N | 
Ariana opens the Chet, Courtal and 1 
Court, Ha, Freeman ! is this your PE __ 

"Lawyer? Here a New Diſcovery, i'faith-! - 


[They ſpriek a 1 as | 


Free. Peace, Man, I will fatisfie your Jealouſs 
Hereafter ; ſince we have made this lucky Diſs I 
Us mind the preſent Buſineſſes. 


[Courtal and. Freeman catch the Lad, ad i | 


them back. 


' Court. Nay, Ladies, now we have caught you, ther 2 


. eſcaping till we're come to a right Underfandig 
Enter Lady Cockwood, and Sir Oliver, and gent. 
Free. Come, never bluſh, we are as loving as uu 

Ze for your Hearts, I aſſure you; | 
Court. Had it not been our good Forman to beben | 

Conceal'd here, you woy'd have had ill Nature eavughtY 

Diſſemble with us at leaſt a Fortnight longer. 
La. Cock. What's the matter with you here? Arey | 


* 
1 4a % MY ,% 


Mad, Couſins ? Bleſs me! Mr. Courta!l ang Ms. Fremst . 


In our Houſe at theſe unſeaſonable Hours ! 


Sir Oliv. Fetch me down my long Sword, Sentr, 1 


| Lay my. Lite Courtal has been tempting the Ease | 
_ The Young Ladies. 


La. Cock. Oh my Dear ! [5s Jl het = 


Sat. We are almoſt ſcared out of our Wits, my S | 


Went to reach my Guitar out of the Clara foutd 
Em. both ſhut up. there, 


. 17 


* 
| 
. 


n * 
le 
da | 


Whether that unlucky Bus neſs w. 


' Sh W OUD if S COU'D. &y 
La. Cork, Come, come, this will not ſerve your-turn 3 


Lam afraid you had a Deſign ſecretly to convey em 
Into your Chamber: Well, I pill have no more _ theſe 


| Doings in my Family, my Dear * Sir Foflin mall 


Remove theſe Girls to-morrow. 


Free. You injure the young Ladies, Madam, their 


Surprize ſhews their Innocence. 

Court. If any Body be to blame, it is Miſtreſs Semtrys 

Sent. What mean you, Sir? Heaven Knows I know 
No more of their being here — 

Court. Nay, nay, Miſtreſs - Sentry, you need notbe 
Aſham'd to own the doing of a couple of eu | 


Gentlemen ſuch a good Office. 


Sent. Do not think to put your Tricks upon me, Sir. 
Court. Underſtanding by Miſtreſs Sentry, Madam, that 
Theſe young Ladies wou'd very likely fit and talk in the 


g Dining-room an Hour before they wentto Bed, of the 


tent to know | 
h happen 'd in the 
Spring-Garden, about the Letters, had quite Leroy d our 
Hopes of gaining their Eſteem; for a ſmall ſum of Money 
Mr. Freeman and I obtain'd the Favour ef her. to r 
Up where we might over hear em. 
La. Cech. Is this the Truth, Sentry ? | 
| Sent. I humbly beg your Pardon, Madam. 
La. Cock. A Lady's Honour is not ſafe that keeps 4 
Servant ſo ſubject to Corruption; I will turn her out of 
My Service for this. 
Sir Oliv. Good! I was ſuſpicious thelr Buſineſſes had 


Accidents of the Day, and being im 


$ Been with my Lady at firſt. 


La. Cock. Now will I be in Charity with him. again, 
For putting this off ſo handſomly.. = 
Sir Oliv. Hark you,my Dear, {hall I forbid Mr. Courtal 


- My Houſe? 


La. Tock. Gh. by no. means, my 8 1 had forgot 
To tell thee, ſince I acquainted thee with that Bus'neſs, 
I have been diſcourſing with niy Lady Love-youth, and 
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She blam d me infinitely for letting thee know it, wil | 


Laugh'd exceedingly at me, believing Mr. Ceurta/in 


Thee no Injury, and told me twas only a bartnlefs””* 85 


Gallantry, which his French Breeding has us'd him to. 


Sir Oliv. Faith, I am apt enough to believe it; fr 


My Conſcience, he is a very honeſt Fellow. Ned Conrtall 


How the Devil came it about that thee and [ fell to S5 fy 


In the Spring · garden? 


Court. You are beſt able to reſolve your ſelf tha TY * : 


Sir Oliver. 


Sir Oliv. Well, the Devil take me, if I had the la 1 


Unkindneſs for thee. —Pr'ythee let us embrace and 
And be as good Friends as ever we were, dear Rogue. 
Court. J am fo reaſonable, Sir Oliver, that I will ak 
| No other Satisfaction for the Injury you have done *, 
Free. Here's the Letter, Madam. 
Aria. Siſter, look here, do vo know this Hand? 
_ Gat. Tis Sentry CE bi 
La. Cock. Oh Heav'ns 1 mall be ruin d yet. 


Gat. She has been the Contriver of all this _ E 


Court. Nay, now you lay too much to her Charge by 

This ſhe was but my Lady's Secretary, I aſſure vou. 

She has diſcover'd the whole Plot to us. 
Sent. What does he mean? „ 
La. Coct. Will he betray me at laſt? We - 


Court. My Lady, being in her Nature ſeverely rige 


Is, it ſeems, offended at the innocent Freedom you take 


In rambling up and down by your ſelves; which made 
Her, out of her Tenderneſs to your Reputations,counterſpit 
+ -  'Thele Letters, in hopes to fright you to that 


R neſs which ſhe approves of. 


La. Cock. This has almoſt redeem'd my Opinion x 
His Honour. 5 


Couſins, the little regard you had to the good Counſel 1 


Gave you, puts me upon this Buſineſs. 


| Gat. Pray, Madam, what was it Mrs. Canes ell 
You concerning us Eo 


+ 
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La. Cock." Nothing; nothing, Couſins ; what I told 
11 You of Mr. Courtal was meer I nvention, the better to. 
ded Carry on my Defign for your good. 
Cart. Freeman! Pray what rough you thr? | 
3 Free. A kind Summons ſrom her Ladyſhip. 4 
| Court. Why did you conceal it from me? - 

„ 7146: Lwas afraid thy peeviſh Jeatoakie might — 
92 Deſtroy d the Deſign had of getting an Opportinity | 
& Jo dear — to the young Ladies. 

55 Court. Fortune has way our Sebadi in that beyond 


A. Expectation 

4 | Tothe Ladies Jt hops Ladies, you ue e's alen 
I Innocence now. 

. Well, had you beewfound guilty of the Letters, 


* 


$ Under your Hands, and have ſuborn'd Wines? 6 2 
wear em. bY 

23 Aria. That had . a full . for 1 s A. 
+. |} Youwou'd think it as great a Scandal to be thought 6 
5 Here en lame eee e eee 
* I dbeliev'd willing to take our Freedom without it. 
1 Court. The more probable thing; Ladies, had been 
I Only to pretend a Promiſe;z/ we have now and _— 
Courage enough to venzare o far for a valuable- 
Conũderation. 

Cat. The Truth ys duch Arenen nene hs: | 
I os are, ſeldom. Mortgage your Devious pe ret it 15 to 
, Redeent your Eſtates. 

1 Court. Tis a Mercy we have ſcap'd the Miſchief 

py long. and are like to do Penance only for our own 

*. Luns; moſt Families are a Wedding behind hand in the 
World, which makes ſo many young Men fool d into 

* Wives, to pay their Father's Debts: All the Happineſs 

7 A Gentleman can defire, is to live at ae A "ill hebe 

1 I bored that way to pay his own. © | 

; Free. Ladies, you know weare not ignorant of the Good 

fl Intentions you have towards us; pray let us treat a ow. 


% 


pu | We were reſolv'd to have counterfeited two Contracts 
. | 


—— — —ͤ—ͤ— — — . AS WI LOSS 
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Gat. I hope you are not in ſo deſperate a Conditivd,” 
As to have a good Opinion of Marriage, are you Þ | 


Aria. Tis to as little purpoſe to Treat with ws | 
Thing under that; as it is for thoſe kind Ladies, \ that 


Have oblig d you with a valuable Conſideration, = 
Challenge the Performance of your Promiſe. / 
Sir Oſiv. Well, and how, and how, my tear wat | 


Goes the Buſineſs between you and wes Fae bo 


You like to drive-a Bargain * 
Court. Faith, Sir Oliver, we are ben it. WE 


Sir Oliv. And cannot agree, I warrant you; they ae I 


For. having you take a Leaſe for Life, and you are for 


Being Tenants at Will, Ned; is it not ſo | 


, Gat. Theſe Gentlemen Bave-found it ſo convenient 


_ Tying in Lodgings, they'll hardly venture on the woublh 1 
Of taking a Houſe of their n . 
Court. A pretty Country- Seat, Madam, wich A * 


Jandſom parcel of Land, and other Neceſlaries belonging 
't, may tempt us; but for a Town-Tenement that 
Has but one poor Conveniency, we are reſfolv'd well 


Never deal. _ [4 noiſe of Mufich — 


Sir Oliv. Hark! ay Brother Fo!/2y's come home. 
Aria. Now, Gentlemen, you had beſt look to yo 


Selves, and come to an Agreement with us quickly; for” | 
I' I lay my life, my Uncle has brougkt home a w_ | 


Of freſh a that will out · bid you. 
Enter Sir * aui tb —_— 


| x E N G 8. „ e 
A Catch and a Glaſi, 


A Fiddle and a Laſs, 
What more wou'd an honeſt Man ben 7. 
Hang jour temperate Sot, 91 
. Who wou'd ſeem what he's not; 
1 Jan 10 bes but grave. 


o 
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And rather than I wou'd break my old Wont, I dreſs'd 
This good Company's. here. [Enter Rake hell. 


Rake. Your humble Servant, Sir. Exit Rakebell. 4 


vou in the quality of Servants. 


She WOU'D if She COU'D. 51 


* Sir Fof. What's here? Mr. Courth and Mr. Frieman ! 
Sir Oliv, Oh Man! here has been the prettieſt, the 
Luckieſt Diſcovery on all des! We ate all good Priends 

Again. 

+» Sir Fo/. Hark you; Brother l T have goes 

Madam Rampant; Rake-hell and ſhe are without. 
Sir Oliv. Oh Heav ns! Dear Brother Jolly, ſend her 

Away immediately; my Lady has ſuch an Averſion to 

Naughty Woman, that ſhe will ſwoon if ite does but 

See hen: 1 
Sir Fof. Faith, I was hard put to't, I wanted a Lover, 


Up Rampant in a Suit I bought of Rake-be//; but ſince 
PFll ſend her away. _ y little Rake-bell, come hither; . 


Lou ſee here are two powerful Rivals; therefore for fear” 4 { 


Of Kicking, or a worſe Diſaſter, take Rampant with. 
You,: and be going quickly. 


Court. You may hereafter ſpare your {elf this labour, 
Sir Joſlin; Mr. Freeman and I have vowid our delves” | 
Humble Servants to theſe Ladies. _ 

Free. J hope we ſhall have your Approbation, Sir. 
Sir Fof. Nay, if you have a mind to commit Matrimony» 
I'll ſend for a Canonical Sir, ſhall diſpatch you preſently. 

Free. You cannot do better. 

Court. What think-you of taking us. in the Humour? 
Conſideration may be your Foe, Ladies.. © 

Aria. Come, Gentlemen, I'll make you a fair 
Propoſition ; ſince you have made a Diſcovery of. your 
Inclinations, my Siſter and I will be content to-admit- 


Gat. And ifafter a Month's Experience of your —_ 
Behaviour, upon ſerious Thoughts, you have Courage 


Enough to engage further, we will accept of the Challenge, 
And we mou: Men of Honour. 


w 
* 
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Sir Fo. Well ſpoke i' faith, Girls; and is it a match,Boys? 
Court. If the Heart of Man be not very deceitful, tis 
Very likely it may be ſo. 


Free. A Month is a tedious Lane” will boa 4 


Tryal of our Reſolutions; but I hope we ſhall ag 
Before Marriage, whate'er we do after. Were: 
Sir Fo” How ſtand matters between you and your - | 
Lady, Brother Cockawood? is there Peace on all ſides? 
That has happen'd ſince I parted from thee, when we 


Ave alone, *twill make thee laugh. heartily Never __ 


Was fo happy in a virtuous: and a loving Lady! 
Sir Je, Thoug 


Oblivion, Madam. " 
La: Cock. The nigh Relation I have to you, and ü 
Reſpect I know Sir Oliver has for you, makes me 


Forget all that has paſs'd, Sir ; but pray be not the 4 


of any new Tranſgreſſions. 


- Sent. I hope, Mr. Courtal, fince my Endeavours/to : 


Serve you, have ruin'd me in the Opinion of my Lady, 
You will intercede for-a Reconciliation. A F 

Court. Moſt willingly, Mrs. Sentry — Faith, Madam, 
Since things have fallen out ſo luckily, you mult needs. 
Receive your Woman into Favour again. _ 
La. Cock. Her Crime is unpardonable, Sir. 


Sent. Upon ſome ſolemn Proteftations, Madam, that : | 


The Gentlemens Intentions were honourable; and 


| Reaſon to believe the young Ladies had no Averſion to 
Their Inclinations, Fwas of Opinion I ſhou'd have been, 


TIF natur d, if 1 had not affiſted em in the removing 
"Thoſe Difficulties that delay'd their Happineſs. + 

Sir Oliv. Come, come, Girl, confeſs how many 
Guineas prevail'd upon your eafie Nature. ee 


Sent. Ten, an * pleaſe you, Sir. | 49 | fag MX © | 2 
Sir Oliv. Slife, a Sum able to corrupt an honeſt Man. 


in Office ! Faith you muſt forgive her, my Dear. 


h I have led Sir Oliver aftray bis Day 
8 8 n eng 


„ 14 2 81 


La, a 
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La. Cocl. If it be your Pleaſure, Sir Oliver, cannot 


| hut be obedient. | 
Gent. If Sir Oliver, Madam, ſhou'd ask me to fon 
Gold, all may be diſcover'd yet. as 
La. Cock. If he does, 1 give thee ten Guineas out 
Of my Cabinet. 
Gent. I ſhall take care to put him t; 'tis fit that T 
Who have bore all the blame, 2 
I Reaſonable Reward fort. | 
= Court. I hope; Madam, you will not envy me the 
I Happineſs I am to enjoy with your fair Relation. 
La. Cock. Your Ingenuity and Goodneſs, Sir, have 
Made a perfect Atonement for you. 
Court. Pray, Madam, what was your Buſineſs with 


Mr. F. reeman ? 


I. La. Cock, Only to obliee him. to endeavour a. 5 


Vas reſol d never to ſee your F "ace again, it was Death 
To ne to think your Life was in Danger. 
Sent. What a miraculous Come off is this, Madam 
La. Cock. It has made me ſo truly ſenſible of thoſe 


Of this Town, and hereafter modeſtly cinfine my ſelf to 
be humble Affairs of my own Family. 


Court. Tis a very pious' Reſolution, Ine and the 


I beter to confirm you in it, pray entertain an able 
I aplain. 

Ps La. Cock. Certainly Fortune was never before @_ 
Unkind to the Ambition of a Lady. | 
dir 76%. Come, Boys, faith we will have a Danes 

kfore we go to Bed Sly Girl and Mad - cap, 
Give me your Hands, that I may give em to theſe 
bentlemen, a Parſon ſhall join you ere long, and then 
You will have Authority to dance to ſome purpoſe: 
Euber Cockawood, take out your Lady, I am for 
lliſreſs Sentry. 


Reconciliation between you and Sir Oliver ; for tho a 


Dangers to which an aſpiring Lady muſt daily expoſe her 
Honour, that I am reſolv'd to give over the great Bus neſa 
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a We'll foot it, and fide it, my pretty little Mis, + x. 
"Hed when we are O_ #ve'1/ ye down and. Ki. 


Play away, Boys. | [They dance, 
Court. to Gat. Now ſhall I _ as little without you, 1 
As I thon'd do with you: Madam; Expectation me, 4 
Me, almoſt as reſtleſs as Jealouſie, 1 
Free. Faith, let us diſpatch this-Bus'neſs : YetT never F 
Cou'd find the Pleaſure of waiting for a-Diſh of Mea, | 
When a Man was heartily hungry. | 
Sat. Marry ing in this Heat wou'd look as ill as 
Fighting in your Drink. 1 
Aria. And be no _=y a proof of Love, than coy 1 
I of Valour. | 
Sir Fo Never trouble your Heads further; finceT, | 
| Perceive you are all agreed on the matter, let me alone i - 
Jo haſten the Ceremony : Come, Gentlemen, lead LE l 
o their Chambers; Brother Cockwoed, do you hey. . 


1 8. 
Ha Miſtreſs Sentry : / F 9 © 


1 2 Gave 2 a Gros: Gonn e 
And 4. He fell as aantonh,” SET... 7 
4. a Tumbler does at Play.” 


945 Dear | 5 1 ; 
” Henceforwards may our mutual 3 ia We 4 


e when we are a-bed well fign the Peace. 1. ** 
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! OE TS, however they may be 
modeſt otherwiſe, have always 
J oo good an Opinion of what 
they Write, The World, when 
tit ſees this Play dedicated to 
bur Royal Highneſs, will conclude, I have 
more than my Share of that Vanity. But I 
hope the Honour I have of belonging to you, 
x excuſe my Preſumption, - *Fis the firſt 
Thing I have produc'd in Your Service, and 
ny Duty obliges me to what my Choice 
lurſt not elſe have aſpir' d. Ep 
Jam very ſenſible, Madam, how much 
tis beholden to Your Indulgence, for the 
Lcceſs it had in the Acting, and Your Pro- 
ection will be no leſs fortunate to it in the 
krinting; for all are ſo ambitious of making 
beir Court to You, that none can be ſevere 
vo what You are pleas'd to favour. 
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She * Prozcarouetd 
This Univerſal: Submiſfion and 8 6 
due. tothe Greatoeſsof Your Rank aaf Fir 
but You have other IIluſtrious 


which are much mote ng. TAE it ] 
wou' d but dazzle, Mat K , 1 
the Eyes and Underſtandings of 11 * bar 1 7 

the Happineſs, to approach Tou. . 


Authors, on theft ccaſions, are nene 

wanting to publiſh f ar of p 
tron 1 Pas and Pertetiong; but Nun 
al Highneſi's are ſo eminently known, tut 
did I follow their Examples, I ſhou'd'but 
Paint thoſe Wonders here, of Which eey 
one already has an Idea in his Mindy 


ſides, Ido not think - it proper aim arch | 4s 
in Proſe, which is ſo. glorious J- Subje 1375 
Verſe; in which hereafter if 1 RE 


Zeal than Skill, it will not gricye me mich || 
ſince I lefs paſſionately Jefire to be eſteem} 
A: e. man 10 bag eee * 578 1 

3 EX F; 01 ; N x08 


"May panty 43G 13 1 7 95 g tr” R 1 75 * 
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1 FIT -© 

Nur Regal Highneſs 10 

„ 1 | 

Moſt bumble, moſt obedient, 
and ful Servul -1 

2 wg Ns | 373 + Þ 1 5 
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it 27 Sir Car. e Bart, 


IKE Dancers on the Ropes poor Poets = ang 
Moft periſh young, the refl in Danger are; 
{his (one would think) fhou'd make our Authors wary, 
LY But, Game/ter like, the Giddy Fools miſcarry. 
LY {lucky Hand or too ſo tempts em on, © 
LY fey cannot leave off Play” till th 7 21K 46 
in modeſt. Fears a Maſe goes. * AS] 
Lite a young Wench newly 27 to Ss. 
[But tick lid once with Praiſe, by ber good Will,  _ 
e wanton Fool ton d never more lye flill. * * 
u an old Ae y Jon meet here to Night, © | 
[that 8 Fhſt Charms you onte have lool on with Delights 
ST But now of Jate ſuch dirt ty Drabs haue known yt, 
% better ſort's aſbam'd to own you. 


* 


0 hgawdy Nonſenſe, and to dull Grimace: 
aw i Nor is it frange that you ſbou d like fo much, 
FER That kind of Wit; for moſt of ORFs 15 ſuch. 
T afraid, that while to ob d g,. 
I bring you home Fine Dreſſer, Dance, aud Show; Wh 
BY | The Stage, like you, will but more Foppiſh green. 
e foreign Wares why ad we fetch the Scum, 
110 en we can be ſo richly ſerv i at zone &. 

AF , Heav'n be than d, lis not ſo wiſe an Age, 
1 u your on Follies may ſupply the Stage. 
deen plow'd thert's vo great fear the $ * 

„ Mid bas grow by the too freq po * 
i, 

ile at your Doors are to be dath 
ach Lek of Dung bil to manure 7 + a, 
EE 105 your 12 that tur Players thrive, 
1 Phyſicians by Diſeaſes live. 
d as each Near ſome new Diſiemper reigns, 
10. Whiſe friendly Poiſon belps 8 their Gains : | 
93 9a 4 . 


5 wa 
3 wy 
1 


Nature ell draton, and Wit, muſt now give place 10 Wh” 


PROLOGUE. 


So among you, there farts every D 5 
Same . d-of Fool 1 11 „ 3 ] 
Den for your own ſakes be not too ſevere, | 

. Nor what you all admire at home, damn here. 
Since each in fond of his own ugly Face, 

+ WINGS you, when we bold it, break the d 


SGeutlemes. 


Gentlervomen. 


Harriet her Daughter, ) + 
Pett and Buſie, Waiting. — FX . 
A Shoamaker. © | Ente 
As Orange-Woman. 
Threee Slovanly Bullies. 
Two Chairmen. 1 a 
Mr. Smirk, a Parſon. 
Handy, a Valet de Chambre. 

Pages, Raums, &c. 
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ACT 4. SCE N E L 


* E NE. A Dreding- Room, a Table covered 
with a Toilet, Cloaths laid ready. | 


Enter Dorimant in his Gown and Slippers, witha Note in 
_ bis Hand made up, repeating Verſes. 


DORIMANT. A 
Sz O W for ſome Ages had the Pride of Spain. 
Ng ON Made the Sun 7 half the World in 
oa  [Thenlooking on the Note, 
9 = 3 Por Mrs. Loveit. 

2 9 Wiat a dull inſipid thing is a Billet-doux 
Writtenin coldBlood,,aftex the heat of the 


H dune is over? It is a Tax upon good: Niture which I 
; A 5 N Have 
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n W to pay; hive: one it, bi 
With as much Regret, as ever Fanatick pay d the Roya 
Aid, or Church Duties; *twill have the une Fate, 1 

Know, that all my Notes to her huve had of late, til 
Not be thought kind enough. Faith Women are ithe 

Right when they jealoully examine our Letters, for in 
Them we always firſt diſcover our Decay of — 
Hey ! - Who waits“ 


Der. "Cal, a Fe * 

Handy. None of em are come yet. | 

Dor. Dogs! will they ever ye ſnoring a-bed till 
Noon. 

' Handy. 'Tis all one, Sir: if they are up, you indulge 
Em fo, they're ever N all che 
Morning. 

Dor. Take Notice eee who's wanting in his 
Duty, the next Clap he gets, he ſhall rot n 
What Vermin are thoſe chattering without ? 

Handy. Foggy Nan the Orange-Woman, and ſwearing 
Tom the Shoe-maker, | 

Dor. Go; call in that over-grown Jade with the 
Flaſket of Guts before her. "Fruit is refreſhing in a 
Morning. oo” 22 Handy. 

JI is mot that I love you befs 
Than when before your Feet I lay. 
Enter Orange-Woman. 
How now, Double-Tripe, what News do you bring ? 

Or. Vom. News! Here's the beſt Fruit has come to 
Town year 3 Gad I was up before Four a- Clock this 
Morning, and bought all the Choice i'the Market. - 

Dor. The naſty Refuſe of your Shop. 


Or. Worm. You need not make Mouths at it, I aſſure 


| You, tis all culbd Ware. 
Der. „The Citizegs buy better on a Holiday i in ters 
| W 


= Sir Forrixo F LUTTER. II 
b Walk to Tottenham. i 
wa WM Or Vom. Good or bad, "io all one, | I never knew yau 
1 Commend any thing; Lord, wou'd the Ladies had heard 
til You talk * em as I have done: Here, bid your Man 
he Wl Give me an Angel. f [Sets down the Fruit. 
in Dor. Give the Bawd her Fruit again. 
TRE: Or. Fam. Well, on my Conſcience, there never ! , 
The like of you. God's my Life, I had almoſt 
Tell vou, there's a young Gentlewoman lately — 

Ton with her Mother, that is ſo taken with you. 

"A Dor. Is ſhe handſome ? 

Or. Wom. Nay, gad, there are few finer Women, I tell 
You but ſo, and a hugeous Fortune, they ſay. Here, eat 
This Peach, it comes from the Stone, tis better than any 
Newington y* have tafted. 

or. This fine Woman, III lay my Life, 

[taking the Peach. 
— ill aon. d Country Toad, who not 
Having above four dozen of black Hairs on her Head, has 
Adorn'd her Baldneſs with a large white Fruz, that ſhe 
y look ſparkiſhly in the Fore - front of the King's Box, 
lean old. Play. 
* Or. Vom. Gad, you'd change your Note quickly, 1 
You did but ſec her. 
Tandy. Dor. How came ſhe to know me? 
or. Vin. She ſaw you yeſterday at the Change; ſhe 
Told me you came and fool'd with the Woman at the 
Next Shop. 
ing? Der. 3 there was a Maſque obſerv'd me indeed. 
e to {Woold, did ſhe fay ? 
this i Or. Vom. Ay, I vow, ſhe told me twenty things you 

: ud too; and acted with her Head and with her Body ſa 

da - ö 


| afſur 


Enter Medley. | 
Med. Dorimant, my Life, we, Joy, my darling Sin 
their {Wow 11 thou? A6 Or. 


Walk 


; W 1 ; 
* 1 Man of Mop; or, 
Or. Ven. Lord, what a filthy Trick theſe Men tur fl | 
Got of kifling one another!  [Skefin,M « 
Med. Why do you ſuffer this Cart-load of Scandal to 


Come near you, and make your Neighbours think you 
So improvident to need a Bawd? Bat 


Or. Nom. Good, now we ſhall have it, you did but In 
Want him to help you; come, pay me for my Fruit. [ 
Med. Make us thankful for it, Huſwife, Bawds are ( 
As much out of faſhion as Gentlemen Uſhers; none dhe 
But did formal Ladies uſe the one, and none but foppif For 


Old Strangers employ the other ; 89, you are an dhe 
Er Brandy Bottle.” © - _ 
Dor. Nay, there you wrong her, chree Quar of L 
G! is her Buſineſs. 0 
Or. Vom. What you pleaſe, Gentlemen. Har 
Dor. To him, give him as good as he brings. * 
Or. Won. Hang him, there's not ſuch another Heathen Lad, 
8 1 the Town again, except it be the Shoe - maker without. 0 
- Med. I ſhall ſee ou hold up your Hand t the Br iW © 
Next Seſſions for Murder, Huſwife ; that Shoe-maker call I 
Take his Oath you are in Fee with the Doctors to {ell af. 


Green Fruit tothe ctrl thas the Crudities we 
Breed Diſesſes. fl 
Or. Vom. Pray give me = ; Money. wa | 
Dar. Not a Penny; when you bring the Gentlew 
Hither you ſpoke of, you ſhall be paid. 
Or. Wom. The Gentlewoman ! the Gentlewoman m 
Be as honeſt as your Siſter, for ought I know. ee 
Pay me, Mr. Dorimant, and do not abuſe me fo ; I har Bean: 
A honeſter way of living, you know it. 
Med. Wes there ever ſuch a reſty Bard? 
Dor. Some jade's Tricks ſhe has, but ſhe makes amend 


When ſhe's in good Humour Come, tell me the Lad Thou 
Name, and Handy ſhall pay you. And 
Or. Vom. I muſt not, ſhe forbid me. Hang 
Dor. That's a ſure Sign ſhe wou'd have uu. on ü 


Sir Foprixvo Flur TI. 13 
um Med. Where does ſhe live? l al 
Or. Worm. They lodge at my Houſe. : #4] 
to MI 3d. Nay, then ſhe's in a hopeful way 
Or. Vom. Good Mr. Medley, ſay your — 4 "0 HY of me, 

ut take heed ITT my Houſe ; God's my Life 
ut ln a hopeful * th 
* Der. Poythes eace, what kind of Woman's the Mother? 
10 Or. mum. A goodly grave Gentlewoman. Lord how. 
She talks againſt the wild young Men o'the Town ; as 
Foryour Part, ſhe thinks you an arrant Devil; ſhou d 
She ſee you, on my Conſcience e if you 
Had not a cloven Foot. 5 

Dor. Does ſhe know me? 

Or. Nen. Only by hearſay 3 a thouſand horrid Stories 
Have been told her of you, and ſhe believes em all. 

| Med. By the Character, this ſhou'd be ine ; 
lady Vooavil, and her Daughter Harriet. 

Or. Vom. The . 1 think. 

Dor. Do you know em? 

Med. Both very well; che Mothers a great Admirer-: 

Of the Forms and Civility of the laſt Age. 

Dor. An antiquated Beauty may be allowed to be out 
Of humour at the Freedoms of the preſent. This is 
A good Account eee, e pray Nadin the 
Uugkter ? “ 1 

Med. Why, firſt "TI an x Heireſs vaſtly Rich. 

Der. And Handſome ?' * 

Med. What: Alteration a 'T'welve-month may have 
Ired in her I know not, but a Vear ago ſhe was the 
leautifulleſt Creature I ever ſaw; a fine, eaſie, clean 
Shape, light- brown Hair in alete 3 her Features 
eular, her Complexion clear and lively, large wanton 
yes; but above all, a Mouth that has made me kiſs it a 
Thouſand times in Imagination, [Teeth white- and even, 
and pretty pouting Lips, with alittle moiſture ever 
Hanging on them, that look like the Province Roſe freſn 
Pen the Buſh, e'er the EY Sun has quite drawn up 

Ms ' | The 
| 3 g 


— 


4 The Mun of mon 1. | 


Dor. Rapture; meet wowed: * 
Or. Non. New rears ice youtne, an. las Di 
Creature. F BY | Wen 

Dor. Has ſhe Wit? * | Me 

| Med. More than is uſual in her Sex, wry As Ar Do 


Malice. Then ſhes as wild as you wou'd with her, and WViole 
Has a Demureneſs in her Looks that makesit ſo ſarprizing 

Dor. N pan our this, ani not long 
To know her.. 

Med. I wonder whit 8 her Mother bring her ) 
To Town; an old doating Nee cannot be more jeabu 
Of his Miſtreſs. 

Or. Mom. She made me laugh P25 3 there was 
A judge came to viſit em, and the old Man, ſhe told me, 
Did ſo ſtare upon her, and when he ſaluted her Smack! 
So heartily ; who wow'd think it of em? | 

Med. God-a-mercy, Judge. 

Dor. Do'em right, the Saen of the 3 
Have not been wanting by their good Examples to 
Countenance the crying Sin o'the Nation. 

Med. Come, on os APNEA "ls l hi 
You imagine. 

Dor. Call in the Shoe-maker, Handy. 

Or. Vim. Good Mr. Dorimant pay me; Gad, I had 
Rather give you my Fruit, than ſtay to be abus'd by that 
| Foul-mouth'd Rogue; what yod Gentlemen ſay it matten 
Not much, but ſuch a dirty heros you one more 

Diſ grace. 

Dar. Give her ten Shillings, 4 1 fore you tell the 
Young Gentlewoman I muſt be acquainted with her. 
Or. Non. Nowido you long to be tempting this pretty 
Creature, Well, Heav'ns mend you. 

Med. Farewel, Bogg. [Ex. Or. Wom. and Handy 
Dcrimant, when did you ſee n _ as you call 
8 Mrs. Loveit? X 


lier 

chic 
l ado1 
Dy 7 
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0 Med. At hee eee eee 

lice Der. There has been great — lt, much ao 

We make a ſhift to hang together. of 

Md. I wonder how her mighty Spicie dra it. ET, 

Dor. Ill enough on all Conſcience, I Enew fo 

and Violent a Creature. 

Mad. She's the moſt paſſionate in akon oak; the 

Moſt extravagant in her Jealouſie of any rer 1 ever 

Heard of. What Note is that? 

Dor. An Excuſe I am going to ſend: ae 

Neglect I am guilty of. 

Med. Pr'ythee read it. 

Der. Mm but if you will take kava you may. 


Medley reads. 
I never was e ef Babu; hiv wow I have «juſt 
Raſen 10 ate it, fence it bas kept me theſe two Days from 
ting you. intend to wait upon you in the Afternoon , 
w in the Pleaſure of your Converſation, forget all 1 
hve ſuffer'd during this tedious Abſence. F 
his Buſineſs of yours, Dorimant, has been with a 
[ard at the Play-houſe, I have had an Eye on you. 
ſome malicious Body ſhould betray you, agree 
ote wou'd hardly make beer tags 
Wo Dor. I deſire no better. L279 | 
M. Why, wou'd her Knowledge of it oblige . 
Der. Moſt infinitely 3 next to the coming to a good 
werſtanding with a new Miſtreſs, I love a Quarrel with 
uod one; but the Devil's in't, there has been ſuch a 
n in my Affairs of late, I have not had the Pleaſure 
making a Woman ſa much as break her Fan, to be 
len, or forſwear herſelf, theſe three Days. 
Med. A ery great Misfortune ; let me ſee, I love. 
chief well enough, to forward this Buſineſs my ſelf ; 
labout it preſently, and though I know the Truth ef 
at y'ave done will ſet her a raving, I'll heighten it a 

| Little 


* 
» \ 
* — N F l 


N artes bene ira Fit othe Mother 8 4nd le 
Key eget #7 Dal before y are ready: His TI 


Bor. Pray ftay,. you may ſpare your ſelf the Labour, 
"The Buſineſs is undertaken already by one who will lakes 
Manage it with as much Addreſs, and I chink vine 


Little more Malice than you can. 
Med. Who i'the Devil's Name can this bel ung 
a — ge TINY er- $12 5a you ſavy me Uncale 


Med. Doe the love Miſchief fo well, as to ben ie 
Self to ſpight another? 
Dor. Not ſo neither, Medley. ＋ will make you Send | 
Comprehend the Myſtery ; this Maſk, for a farther 
Confirmation of what I have been theſe two Days How 1 
Swearing to her, made me yeſterday at the Play-houſe 
Make her a Promiſe before her Face, utterly to break o Bad 2 
With Loveits and becauſe ſhe tenders my Reputation, an 
Won' d not have me do a barbarous' thing, enn 
Way to give me a handſom Occaſion. : 

Med. Very good. | 
Dor. She intends, 3 an Hour before me, this re 
Afternoon to make Loveita Viſit, and (having the Him f 
Privilege, by reaſon of a — r between ei 


To talk of her Concerns. TW: ou h 
Med. Is ſhe a Friend? Los 212d 1 I liv 
Dor. Oh, an tai e | Mees 


Med. Better and better; pray proc iſ | | 

Dor. She means inſenſibly to . a Diſcourle of 
Ty andartificially raiſe her Jealouſy to ſuch a height, 
That tranſported with the firſt Motions of her Paflion, 
She ſhall fly upon me with all the Fury imaginable, as 
Soon as ever J enter; the Quarrel being thus happily lie 
Begun, I am to play my Part, confeſs and juſtify all n Sho 
Roguery, ſwear her Impertinence and ill Humour mam 
Her intolerable, tax her with the next Fop that comes ales 
Into my Head, and in a Huff march away; {light hergpany 


Sir Fop IId FlUr TE. 17 
ther WW 41d leave her to be taken by whoſoever tinte it worth | 
n Time to ye down before her, 
ur, . This Vizard is a Spark, and has « Genios that 
1 Makes her worthy of your ſelf, Dorimant. 
; Enter Handy, Shoemaker, and Foot-man. 
r You Rogue there, who ſneak like a Dog that has 
Flung down a Diſh, if you do not mend your waiting Pll 
Vacdſe you, and turn you looſe to the Wheel of Fortune. 
Handy, ſeal this, and let him run with it preſently. 
I [Bx. Handy and Foot-man. 
"Med. Gases yrs reſolv'd ww, ee Lo Fore 
dend her this kind Note? F 
Dor. To keep her at home in order to the Buſineſs. 


snow, you drunken St? [7 the Shoemaker. 
ſe Sem. Zbud, you have no reaſon to talk, I have not 
ua Bottle of Sack of yours in my Belly this Fortnight. 


Med. The Orange Woman ſays, your Neighbours 
ie notice what a Heathen you are, and deſign to 


kform the Biſhop, and have you burn'd for an Atheiſt. 


temove her, ſhe ſtinks ſo, iy Marth ROE: to r 
lim for a Nuſance. i 

Mz. I adviſe you like a Friend, reſis your Life, 
lou have brought the Envy of the World upon you, 

y living above your ſelf. Whoring and Swearing a are 
Nees too gentile for a Shoemaker- : 
Seem: Zbud. I think you Men of Quality will grow 
Is unreaſorable as the Women; you wou'd ingroſs the 

o the Nation; poor Folks can no ſooner be wicked, 
470 rail'd at by their Betters. 

N II mer you _ che Pillory-for th this 


urſe x 
nt, 
nion, 


e, as 


pily libel. * 3 | 
all m doe. 3 of you o Pala it, I'm 1 ; os are 
r mi many of em, that our Journeymen, now a- days, 
omes Wl n l damn's 


at ben | | 
= = be. 


, al +$ $74 


Hoem. Damn her, Dunghil, if her Huſband does not 


T9 49+ — —— — 


2 * = aad — ——— 
vhs Aon oi 


18 The Man of Mozz1 r, 
Dor. Our Lampoons, you Rogue? . 33 8 
Shoem. Nay, good Maſter, why ſhou'd not you - Le- 
Write your on Commentaries, rec D 
| Med. The Raſcal's read, I perceive... - _ | 
Sboem. You know the old Proverb, Ale and buon, D 

Dor. Daun en my Shoes, Sinh. Hy + 

: $hoem. Here's a Shoe! | B. 
Dor. Sits with more Wrinkles the there ue n an M 
Angry Bully's Forehead. Your 
Shoem. *Zbud, as an AS ; your r Miſtreſs s Skin does bon 
Upon her; ſo, ſtrike your Foot in home: *Zbud, if er Talki 
A Monſieur of em all make more faſhionable Ware, 11 WW B. 
Be content to have wy Karo wh r with any own Tour 
Paring- Knife. M. 
ö inſtead o bur 
. toe et French Shoemakers, fora a nag 
vince 
Be, 
*. 


Collation. 

S boem. 5 
Feed upon Cabbage; come, Maſter, your Health this 
Marning next my Heart now. 


Der. Go, get you home, and govern your Family * 
Better; do not let your Wife follow you to the 8 

- Alc-houſe, hont pave Whore and lead you home in __ 
Triumph. .. ae 


Sboem. Zbud, e Man Pthe Town liva 
More like a Gentleman, with his Wife, than I do. I 
Never mind her Motions, ſhe never inquires into mine; Glory 
We ſpeak to one another civilly, hate one another 


Heartily, and becauſe tis vulgar to lye and ſoak ane Fn ; 
We have each of us our ſeveral Settle-bed. Me. 
Dor. Give him half a Crown. Who ; 
- ed Not without he will ne to be bloody | Da 


— Tope' the Word the Eye of the Wold, Bil 
For my Maſter's Honour, Robin. 
Dor. Do not debauch my Servants, Sirrah. 


She 


Sir Forrixo FLUCTES; A 


Shoers. T only tip him the Winks he knows an 
le houſe from a Hovil. F ee Ret 
Der. My Cloaths, quickly. 
Med. Where ſhall we dine to Day? 
Dor. Where you will; here comes a good hid Ma, 
Enter Bellair. 
Bll. Your Servant, Gentlemen. : 
Med. Gentle Sir, how will you anſwer this Viſit to | 
Your honourable Miſtreſs ? Tis not her Intereſt you 
es und keep. Company: with Is who will be 
Oer Talking Reaſon. a 

u /. I do not fear her Ren do you ba grant me 
\n WM fours, for my Neglect of late. 

Med. Though y'ave made us miſerable by the want of 

| Your good Company; to ſhow you I am free from all 
1 Reſentment, may the beautiful Cauſe of our Misfortune 
Give ne all the Joys happy Lovers have ſhardever 

2 World begn. 

Vou wiſh me in 2 bot yon beliere me on 
My Journey to Hell. 

Med. You have a good firong Faith, and that may 
Contribute much towards your Salvation. I confeſs I / 

Am but of an untoward Conſtitution, apt to have Doubts 
And Scruples, and in Love they are no leſs diſtracting 
Than in Religion; were I ſo near Marriage, I ſhou'd 

(ry out by Fits as I ride in my Coach, Cuckold, 

Cuckold, with no tefs Fury than the mad Fannick doe 
Glory in Bedlam. 

Bell. Becauſe Religion makes fore run mad, a 
live an Atheiſt ? 

Meg. Is it not great Indiſcretion for a Man of Credit, 
Who may have Money enough on his Word, to go and 
ea with Fews, who for little nne 

Ito Bonds, and give Judgment? - 
Id, mo Preach no more on this Text, pry | 
ud there is no hope of my Converſion. 10 


Bo Iv"! Mani f Ie on, 
Der. Leave your unneceſſary Fiddling; a Waſp thao cure 
Buzzing about a Man's Noſe at Diner, ot more Dor. 
nn than thou art. 
{7 Andy who is Fadling abort hi 
Herd: :Yow love to have your 'Cloaths hang juſt; $i. 
Der. I love to be wellqrefsd;” Sir; ; and think i it no 
Scandal to my Underſtanding.” © + 
Handy. * - gh uſe the Eſence, or Orangeflone 
Water? 
Dor. Tl Gncll as 1 doo Day, no Offence to the 
Lady' s Noſes. 
Handy: Your Pleaſure, Sir. PR OH Da 
Dor. That a Man's — Bod hein e 
Tying of a Ribbond, or a Cravat ! How careful's Natur 
In furniſhing the World with neceſſary Coxcombs? 
Bell. That's a mighty pretty Suit of yours, Dorimant, 
Dor. L am glad 't has your Approbation. 
Bell. No Man in Towns has a- nn Fancy i in kis 
:Cloaths than you. have. 
Dor. You will make me ves an Opinion of my Geni 
Med. There is a great Critick, I hear, in theſe 
Matters lately arriv'd piping hot from Paris. 
Bell. Sir Foppling Flutter, tom Iman 
Mad. The ſame. © 
Boll. He-thinks himſelf the Pane of Modem 
| 1 $4448 
Dor. He is indeed the kae of Modern Foppery. 
Med. He was yeſterday at the Play, with a Pair of 
Gloves up to his Elbows, and a Perriwig more exactly 
Curl'd than a Lady's Head newly dreſs d for a Ball. 

Bell. What a pretty Liſp he has! 

Dor. Ho! that he affects in Imitation of che e 
Quality i in France. 

Med. His Head ftands for the moſt Part on one Side, 
And his Looks are more languiſhing than a Lady's whe 
She lolls at ſtretch in n her Coach, orleans her Head 
. Carele 


Sir ForLino Flur rER. 21 
(atdleſly againſt the fide of a Box i the Play -houſe.. 
Dur. He is a Perſon indeed of great acquird Follies. 
Med. Heis like many others, beholden to =, 
Iucation for making him ſo eminent a Coxcombz many 
A Fook had been loſt to the World; had their indulgent. ; 
Parents wiſely beſtow'd Ne Learning nor good 
feeding on em. 

Bell. He has been, as the ſparkiſh Word is, briſk upon 
The Ladies already; he was yeſterday at my Aunt. 
(wnly's, and gave Mrs. Lovert a Catalogue of his good 
ulities, under the Character of a- compleat Gentleman, 
Who, according to Sir Fipling, ought to dreſs well, dance 
well, fence well, have a Genius for Loye-Letters, an 
grecable Voice for a Chamber, be very Amorous, 
vmething diſcreet, but not over Conſtant. _ 

Med. n 
enn. 15 

Der. Lem glad he pitch d upon Lari Fon oe 

Bull. How fo? | . 

Dor. F wanted « Fop why to her Charge, and this is 

ks pat as may be. 6 
Bell. T am confident ſhe loves na Man but you. 
Dor. The good | Fortune were enough to make me vain, 
kit that I am in my Nature modeſt. 

Bell. Hark you, Dorimant, with your Leave, Mr. Medley, 
is only a Secret concerning a fair Lady. _ 
Med. Your good: Breeding, Sir, gives you too much 


t's 


If. 


5 Troable ; * RE have Whiſper d without all this 
eg, 
18 ſand your Affair with Bellinds of hte? 


7 Pure 


2ople Dor. She's Aa little jiling Baggage. 

Bll. Nay, I believe her falſe enough, but ſhe's ne bs” 
dide, be worſe for your purpoſe ; ſhe, was with you yelterday 
8 whe 1a Diſguiſe at th e Play. 

d . n ud real never hefe 


V, elc 


22 The Man 17 Moves or, 
One anather more. SOT. 1” ay 3 
Bell. The Occaſion? n | | 
Der. n Has mi 
Appointed. Theſe young Women apprehend loving, » lu 
Mach as the young Men do fighting at firſt; hut once Dor. 
Enter d, like them too, they all turn Ballies raight. 1 
Enter Handy to Bellair. 
„ Sir, your Man withou dene o pu n 


* Gentlemen, vil returnimmediately. be- x Belkin 
_ Med. 8. $a Fellow this. . 
Dor. He's om, . well-bred, pn the | 
Mot lend of all the young Men,that'do not abound 
In Wit . 
Mad. Ever well dreſod. always Complaiday, and 
NP impertinent; eee 


r is our 1 mutual, Intereſt to be ſoz. it makes the 
Women think the better of his Underſtanding, and judge 
Mare favourably of my R 3: it makes him paſs 
ere very good Senle, an. 
275 very eivil Perſon, | 
t was that Whiſper ? 

3 A thing which he wou'd fain have known, but 
Did not think it fit to tell him; it might have frighted 
Him from his honourable Intentions of marrying. | 

Med. Emilia, give her her due, has the beſt 
Reputation of any young Woman about the Town, who 
Has Beauty enough to provoke Detraction; her Carriage 

Is unaffected, her Diſcourſe modeſt, not at all Cenſorious 

| Nor pretending like the Counterfeits of the Age. 
| Der: She's a eds 1) and 1 n en 
Corrupt, her but a Huſband. r 
Meg. A Huſbahd ? kn 


F FU) 7 


Der. Yes, 2 Huſband; 18 8 Weben 15 
Make a difficulty of loſing a Maiden head, wha have. 


1 Afterware 


2 * 5 


Sir ForLinoG FLUTTER. 23 
made none of a Cuckold. 

pre This prudent Conſideration, Iam apt to think, 
ls made you confirm poor Bellair in the deſperate 
Reſolution he has taken. 

Dor. Indeed the little hope I found there was of her, 
ln the State ſhe was in, has made him by my Advice 


(ontribute Song candy the changing of her 


Condition. 
New Bullair, by Heav'ns I _ we had loſt thee 3. 
Men in Love are never to be ns when we wood 
form a Company. - 
Bill. Dorimant, Tam undone ; wy Man has brought | 
The moſt ſurpriſing News I'the World. 
Hor. eee 
Bell. My Father came to Town laſt Night, and 
lodges i' the very Houſe where Emilia l yes. 
Md. Does he know it is with her you are in Love? 
Bel}. He knows I love, but knows not whom, * 
ume officious Sot has betray'd me. 9 
Dr. Your Aunt Townley is your Confident, and nd 
ours the Buſineſs. 
Bell. I do not apprehend any il] Office from her; 1 
Rave receiv d a Letter, in which I am commanded by 
My Father to meet him at my Aunt's this Afternoon; 
He tells me farther, he has made a Match for me, and 
lids me reſolve to be obedient to bi Will, or e to 
k diſinherited. 
| Med. Now s your Time, Bellair, es 1 
r Proof of his 
a 
\ Bell. As how, I pray? 
Med. Why, hang an Eſtate, marry Emilia out of 
and, and provoke your Father to do what he threatens ; 
In but deſpiſing a Coach, humbling your {elf to a Pair 
of m— being out of * when you 


Meet 
I 


24 be TE o Mops! 507, 
Meet your Friends, pointed at and pitied where ever y 


Go by all the ee Aer b b and your 15 
Fache will be Immortal. 7 
Bell. I cou'd find in my Rent to rere not om Þ 
At all. | l 
Der. Pie, fie, that would ſpoil « good Jen, ant I 
Diſappoint the well-natur'd Town of an occaſion of 30 
Laughing at y . Do 
Bell. The Storm Thave ſo long expetted 8 Ir? 
Ny Head, and begins to pour down upon me; I am or 155 
Tbe Rack, and enn have uo Neft, til Pm ſatiaſed in Do 
3 where do you dine ? boa o. 
Dor. At Long's, ' or Locket's. © Me, 
Med. At Long let it be. | Foot 


Bell. FIl run and ſee Emilia, and inform n 0 
Matters ſtand; if my Misfortunes are not ſo great as to 
Ae me unfit for Company, I'll be with you. [Ex. 

| Enter a Footman with 1 Ltur. 

Nee Here's a. Leue, Sir. [7 

Dor. The Superſcription's right : For Mr. Dorima 

| Mid. Let's fee; the very e 6 
True bred Whore. 

Dor. Tknow the dy the Ste waar Laff 
1. Pr? 1755 read 3 


Fx (41 ry PIE 3 

1 1 4 you you dud not love me, if you dud you rvou'd bi 
feen me again fer now ;" I have no Mony, and am vi 
un 3 pray ſend me a Guynie to ſee the Operiti. 
Your Servant. to. Command, 

4 M. 


Med. I let 0 Whom have a vourable Anſwer, 
That ſhe may Spark i it in a 28 K * do Honour to hi 
Rin 98 | 


. .D 


Sir boni ind Portia: 25 


Dor. She ſhall, and perk up "the Face of f Quality, 
the Coach at Door? 


"Bandy. You did not bid me ſend for it. 


Dor. I hope you have no juſt Exception to the Name, 
gr ? ; 
\ Rendy. have Senſe, nn ; 
Dir. Not fo much as a Flie in Winter” — Bond 

lou come, Medley? , 

Med. In a Chair: 

Ft. Vou may have a Hackiiey Coach if you 

lleaſe, Sir. 

Dr. I may ride the Elephant, if I pleaſe. Sir, call 
huother Chair, and let my Coach follow to Long's. 

| Be calm, yegreat Parents, &c. [Ex. A. aging · 


1 


| Enter Lady Townly and Emilia. 


Was afraid, Emilia, all had been diſcover'd. 
. Emil. I tremble with the Apprehenſion ſtilts 


Town. That my Brother ſhou'd take Lodgings i'the 
fry Houſe where you lye ! 


ple to be ſecret. He ſeems to bea mighty good 
Wmour'd old Man. 


| Dy. Ecernal Bockkiad 1 © [Handy er, to go out: 
Ha GE! 11 7 | 
Handy. Did you call me, Sir d- puny Vs 8 * 
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Emil. Twas lucky, we had timely notice to warn the 


In, He ever had a notable ſmerking WF. with him. 
Enil, He calls me Rogue, tells me he can't abide me. 


— — — 
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My Family, my Reputation, and my Fortune. 


Lou are the Woman his Son's in Love with. 


ns Fe Man * Mopr, n 


And does ſo be- pat me. | 
Town. On my Word you are much in his Payour then 
Emil. He has been very inquiſitive, I am told, about 


Toon. Lam confident he does not i'the leaſt ſuſpect 


Emil. What ſhou'd make him then inform himſelf 10 
Particularly of me? 

Town. He was always of a very loving Temper himſelf; 
It may be he has a doting Fitupon him, who knows? 

Emil. It cannot be. 

Enter young Bellair. 

' Town, Here comes my Nephew. Where did you 
Leave your Father ? 

Y. Bell. Writing a Note within, Emilia, this ear) 
Viſit looks as if ſome kind Jealouſie wou'd not let you 
Reſt at home. 

Emil. The Knowledge I have of my Rival, gives m 
A little Cauſe to fear your Conſtancy. 

V. Bell. My Conſtancy ! I vow — . 

Emil. Do not vow ——— Our Love is frail as is or 
Life, and full as little in our Power; and are you ſure 
You ſhall out- live this Day ? 

Y. Bell. I am not: but when we are in perfect Heal 
Twere an idle thing to fright our ſelves with the TO 
Of ſudden Death. 

Town. Pray what has paſs'd between you and your 
Fatheri'the Garden ? 

Y, Bell. He's firm in his Reſolution, tells me 1 muſt 


Marry Mrs. Harriet, or ſwears he'll marry himſelf, and 
Diſinherit me; when Iſaw I could not prevail with him t 
Be more indulgent, I diſſembled an Obedience to his Wi 
Which has compos d his Paſſion, and will give us Time, 
And I hope Opportunity to deceive him. 

Enter old Bellair, with a Note in his Hand. 


Toton. Peace, here he comes. 
O. B. 


Sir Fopl Ie FLUTER. 27 
0 Nell. Harry, take this, and let your Man carry it 
for me to Mr. Fourbes's Chamber, my Lawyer, the 
Temple. Neighbour, a-dod I am n gud to ſee thee here, 
I Emilia. 
lake much of her, Siſter, ſhe's one of the beſt of your 
kequaintance ; Ilike her Countenance and her Behaviour, 
Wel, ſhe has a Modeſty that is not common this Age, 
þ-dod, ſhe has. 
Tron. I know her Value, Brother, «Rd eſteem her 
kcordingly. 
O. Bell. Adviſe her to wear a little more Marth in 32 
face, a-dod ſhe's too ſerious. 
n. The Fault is very excuſable in a Women. 
i Bell. Nay, a-dod, I like her ne'er the worſe, a 
ſelar choly Beauty has her Charms; I love a pretty 
o nes in a Face which varies now and then, like 
ungeable Colours, into a Smile. 5 
Tn. Methinks you ſpeak very feelingly, "WY 
O. Bell. Tam but Five and Fifty, Sifter, you know, 
u Age not altogether unſenſible! Chear up Sweet 
neart. [To Emilia, 
ſuve a Secret to tell thee may chance to make thee 
ery 3 we three will make Collation together anon, i'the 
lan time mum, I can't abide you; go, I can't abide 
u. — Harry, come, you [Enter young Bellair. 
ſt along with me to my Lady WoodvilPs. I am going 
lo ſlip the Boy at a Miſtreſs. 
Y. Bell. "ay a Wife, Sir, you wou'd ſay. 
0. Bell. You need not look ſo grum, Sir, a Wife is no 
arie when ſhe brings the Bleſſing of a good Eſtate with 
er; but an idle Town Flurt, with a painted Face, a 
ten Reputation, and a craſie Fortune, a-dod, is the 
3 and ſuch a one I hear you are in League 
it 
I. Bell. I cannot help Detraction, Sir. | 
O. Bell. =, a piſe 0'their Breeches, there are "EPA 
B 2 50 


O. B. 


28 de Max of Mopzs or, 
| Fools enough for ſuch flaunting Baggages, and they are 
Een too good for em. Remember Night. [7o Emil 


Bo, yare a Rogue, yare a Rogue; fare you well, far 
I well; conn come, come along Sir. 


[Ex. Old and Dung Belau 

Ton. On my zrogd the old Man comes on apace 0 We 
| Tl hy ny Life he is mitten. M. 
Emil. This is nothing but the Pleaſantneſs of hisHumoul Hope 
Town. I know him better than you, let i it work, it In 
May ow lucky. b 
. 8 va” Ir 
Pag e. | Madam, Mr. Medley has ſent to MD wbecha 

A Vile will not be troubleſome this Afternoon ? pl 
Toon. Send him word his Viſits ne er are ſo. . Page lhe n 
Emil. He's a very pleaſant Man. Em: 
Town. He's a very neceſſary Man among us Women if 


He's not ſcandalous i'the leaſt, perpetually. contriving | 
Bring good Company together, and always ready to fl 
Up a Gap at Ombre ; then he knows all the little 
News o'the Town. 

Emil. I love to hear him talk o'the Intrigues; let'et 
Be never ſo dull in ee he'l make 'em Ia | 
Relation. | » 

Town, But hei improves things ſo much one can taken 
Meaſure of the Truth from him. Mr. Dorimant ſwe: 
-A Flea or a Maggot is not made more monſtrous by 

Magnifying Glaſs, than a Story is by his ning it, 
Taal: Hold, here he comes. ' 
Enter Medley. 

9 45 Mr. Medley. 1875 

. Town. Your Servant, Madam. vr 

Torn; You have made your ſelf a Stranger of late. 

- Emil, I believe you took a Surfeit of Ombre laſt tit 
You were here. 

Med. Indeed I had my Belly full of that Termagant 
Lady Dear; there never was ſo unſatiable a Car der, 


Sir FoyrineG FiuTTER, 29 
Ol Gleeker never lov'd to ſit to't like her; I have play'd 
With her now at leaſt a dozen times, till ſhe has worn 


Out all her fine Complexion, and her Tour wou'd keep 
u Curl no longer. 


, Tron. Blame her not, poor Woman, the loves nothing 


© well as a black Ace. 


Med. The Pleaſure I have ſeen her in, when ſhe hs had 
Hope in drawing for a Matadore. 

Enil. Tis as pretty Sport to her, as perſuading Maſks 
Oris to you to make Diſcoveries. | 

Tn. Pray, where's your Friend, Mr. Dorimant ? 

Med. Solliciting his Affairs; he's a Man of great 
Inployment, has more Miſtreſſes now depending, than 
The moſt eminent Lawyer in England has Cauſes. 

Emil. Here has been Mrs. Loveit, ſo uneaſy and out 


humour theſe two Days. 


f late. 
laſt ti 


1agant 
rder » 
i 


3 How ſtrangely Love and > roy rage in that 
br Woman! 


hy She cou'd not have picbd out a Devil upon 
ſo proper to torment her; he has made her break 2 
en or two of Fans already, tear half a Score Points in 
s, and deſtroy Hoods and Knots without number. 
"ua We heard of a pleaſant Serenade he gave her 
Fother Night. 
Med. A Danifo Serenade, with beide. Dram. 1 
Iumpets. . 
Emil. Oh barbarous ! 
Med. What, you are of the 8 of the Ladies,. 
ſhoſe Years are grown ſo delicate ſince our Opera's, 
lucan be charm'd with nothing but Flute Doux, and 
uch Hautboys. 
Emil. Leave your Raillery, and tell us, is there any” 
Wit come forth, Songs, or Novels? 
IMed. A very pretty Piece of Gallantry, by an eminent 
Wor, call'd The Diverſion of Bruxells, very neceſſary 
b be read by all old Ladies, who are deſirous to 


B 3 | Improve 


- 


30 The Max of Mop; or, 
Improve themſelves at Queſtions and Commands, 
Blindman's Buffe and the like faſhionable Recreations, 
Emil. Oh ridiculous ! 

Med. Then there is the Art of Aſfe dation, written 
By a late Beauty of Quality, teaching you how to dw 
Up your Breaſts, ſtretch up your Neck, to thruſt out F 
Your Breech, to play with your Head, to toſs up your 
Noſe, to bite your Lips, to turn up your Eyes, to ſpe 
In a filly ſoft Tone of a Voice, and uſe all the foolih 
French Words that will infallibly make your Perſon and 
Converſation charming, with a ſhort Apology at the 
Latter End, in the behalfof young Ladies who notoriouſ 


Waſh and paint, though they have naturally 8 * 
Complexions. Mr. 
Emil. What a deal of Stuff you tell us? elf « 


Med. Such as the Town affords, Madam. The 
Ruſſians hearing the great Reſpect we have for Foreign 
Dancing, have lately ſent over ſome of their beſt Ballal 
Who are now practiſing a famous Ballet, which will be 
Suddenly danc'd at the Bear- Garden. 
Town. Pray forbear your idle Stories, and vive u us 2 
Account of the State of Love, as it now ſtands. 

Med. Truly there has been ſome Revolutions in thol 
Affairs, great chopping and changing among the old, 
Some new Lovers, whom Malice, Indiſcretion and 
Misfortune, have luckily brought into play. 

Toon. What think you of walking into the next 
Room, and fitting down before you engage in this 
Bufineſs? 

Med. Þ'l wait upon you, and T hope (though Won 
Are commonly unreaſonable) by the Plenty of my | 


I ſha!l diſcover, to give you very good Content, La 
(En 
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{SCENE II. 


TX Wwe Mrs. Loveit * Pert. 
I. Loveit putting up a Letter, then vulling 
cout ber Porket-Glyſs, and looking in it. 
Lov. Pert. 
Peri. a 
Lov. I hate my ſelf, I look ſo ill to-day. 

Pert. Hate the wicked Cauſe on't, that baſe Man, | 
Mr. Dorimant, who makes you torment and vex your 
def continually. 
e. He is to blame, indeed. : 
oreig Feri. To blame! to be two Days without ms, | 
ai riting, or coming near you, contrary to his Oath and 
11 be {Covenant ! *twas to much purpoſe to make him ſwear ; 
hy my life there's not an Article but he has broken, 
ad tothe Vizards i'the Pit, waited upon the Ladies 
wm the Boxes to their Coaches; gone behind the 
enes, and fawn'd upon thoſe little inſignificant Creatures, 
be Players; tis impoſſible for a Man of his inconſtant 
lemper to forbear, l'm ſure. 
Len. I know he is a Devil, but he has ſomething of 
The Angel yet undefac'd in him, which makes him ſo 
lming and agreeable, that I muſt love him be he 
eyer ſo wicked. 
Pert. I little thought, Madam, to ſee your Spirit 

lamed to this degree, who baniſh'd poor Mr. Lackzwit, 
Wit for taking up another Lady's Fan in your Preſence. 
Lov. My knowing of ſuch odious Fools, contributes 
o the making of me love Dorimant the better. 
bert. Your knowing of Mr. Dor:mant, in my mind, 


* rather make you hate all Mankind. 
B 4 Low. 


in thol 
old,: 
and 
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> 
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A „ 


. Lev. So it does, beſides himſelf. 8 
des he make in his Letter? 


eri. Fry, what Excuſe 
Tes. He has had Buſineſ. _ 
Pert. Buſineſs in general/Terms would 1 not have been 8 
A currant Excuſe for another; a modiſh Man is always 


JP buſy when he is in purſuit of a new Miſtreſs. 7 
Lov. Some Fop has brib'd you to rail at him; 3 he had | ; 
Baſneks I will believe it, and will forgive him. Cor 
Pert. You may forgive him any thing, but I ſhall Ty 
Never forgive him his W 22 me into ridicule, as I hea fea 
Ee does, | 72 
Lov. J perceive you are of the” number of thoſe Foal gde 
His Wit has made his Enemies. Dea 
Peri. I am of the number of thoſe he's pleas'd to ra Thi 
Madam ; and if we may believe Mr. Wag fan and. Mr 
Mr. Caprrwell, he ſometimes makes merry with yourſe Th, 
Top, among his laughing Companions. 15 4 
Lov. Blockheads are as malicious to witty Men, as 5 
Ugly Women are to the handſome; "tis their Intereſt, u 25 
They make it their Buſineſs | to defame em. B. 
Pert. I wiſh Mr. Dorimant wou «obs not worth it his And 
Buſineſs to defame you. | 4 
Low. Should he, I had rather be made infamous by 0 
Him3 than owe my Reputation to the Gn Diſcretion of "ig 
| Thoſe dec you talk of. Bellindg! AARP Lo 
| Ener Beflindz. | 0% E 
Bell. My . Bo} 
Lov. You have been unkind of late. I 
Bell. Do not ſay unkind, ſay unhappy. FE 
Lov. Tcould chide you, where have your been theſe Whic 
Two Days? PN iT 
Bell. Pity me ! my Dani gs I tive bern | Par 
- Tird with two or three Country Gentlewomen, wh I; c 
Converſation has been more unſuſferable than a Cour py 
Fiddle. IP 5 
Lov. Are they Relations , ; 


Sir ForLinG FLUTTER, 33 


Bell. No, Welſb Acquaintance I made when I was + 
Laſt Year at St. Winefred's, they have aſk'd me a thouſand 
Queſtions of the Modes and Intrigues of the Town, and. 
I have told 'em almoſt as many things for News, that 
Hardly were ſo when their Gowns were in faſhion. 

Lov. Provoking Creatures, how cou'd you endure em? 

Bell. Now to carry on my Plot ; nothing but Love 
Cou'd make me capable of ſo much Falſhood. [Ai de. 
'Tis time to begin, leſt Dorimant ſhould come before her 
ſealouhie | has ſtung her. [ Laughs, and then ſpeaks on 
1 was yeſterday ata Play with em, where I was fain to 
dhew em the living, as the Man at Veſiminſter does the: 
Dead; that is Mrs. ſuch a one admir'd for her Beauty: 
This is Mr. ſuch a one cry'd up for a Wit; that is ſparkiſh 
Mr. ſuch a one, who keeps Reverend Mrs. ſuch a one; and 
There ſits fine Mrs. ſuch a one, who was lately caſt off by 
Lord ſuch a one. 

Low. Did you ſee Dorimant there ? 

Bell. 14id, and. imagine you were there with him, 
his And have no mind to own it. 

Lev. What ſhould make you think ſo? 

Bell. A Lady maſk'd in a pretty Diſhabillic, whom 
Dorimant entertained with more reſpect, than the 
Gallants do a common Vizard. 


tobt 

* Lov. Dorimant at the Play entertaining a Maſk, 
Oh Heav'ns! LAAde. 
Bell. Good! [ 4/rae; 


| Lov. Did he ſtay all the while? 


| Bell. Till the Play was done, and then led her out,. 
Which confirms me It was you ! | 
Low. Traitor 


Pert. Now you may believe he had Meſs, and you 
My forgive him too. 


Loy. Ingrateful perjur'd Man! 
Bell. Vou ſeem ſo much concern'd, my Dear, I fear 
W have told you unawares what I h d better have conceal'd 
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„ De Man of Move : : or, 
For your Quiet. 1 = 
Lov. What manner of Shape had ſhe ? 8 
Bell. Tall and ſlender, her Motions very gentile; ; 

Certainly ſhe muſt be ſome Perſon of Condition. 

Tov. Shame and 2 797 de ever in her Face when 


gh J 
e ſhows it. | W 
, Boll. 1 ſhould blame your Diſcretion for loving that 
Wild Man, my Dear; but they ſay he has a way ſo ? 
Bewitching, that few can defend their Hearts who know 
Him. 
Loo. I will tear him from mine, or die The Attempe. 4 
Bell. Be more moderate. | b. 


Love. Wou'd I had Daggers, Darts or poiſon'd Arrows 
In my Breaſt, ſo I cou d but remove the Thoughts of him ff A. 


From thence. Or: 
Bell. Fie, fie, your Tranſports are too violent, my Dear. F 
Thi Th: 
is may be but an accidental Oy and tis likely 7 
Ended at her Coach. 15 T 
Pert. Shou'd it proceed farther, let your Comfort be, i ©, 
The Con duct Mr. Dorimant affects, will quickly make 15 


You know your Rival, ten to one let you ſee her ruin d, Mer 
Her Reputation expos'd to the Town, a Happineſs none 
Will envy her, but yourſelf, Madam. 7 

Low. Who e'er ſhe be, all thetharm I wiſh her, is, 
May ſhe love him as well as I do, and may he give her Wy... 
As much cauſe to hate him. Aud 
Pert. Never doubt the latter end of your Curſe, 
Madam! 5 
Lov, May all the Paſſions that are m d by neglected i © 
Love, Jealouſie, Indignation, Spite, and Thirſt of 


Revenge, eternally rage in her Soul, as they do now ini wa 
Mine. [Walls up and downwith a diſt racted Air. . 
Enter a Page. 3 


Page. Madam, Mr. Dorimant 
Lev. Iwill not ſee hin. 
Page. I told him you were within, Madam. 


Lor. 
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Lov.. Say you yd, ſay I'm 2225 that WOT > 
8 any thing. 
Page: He's here, Madam. 
© © Bnter Dorimant. 
Dor. They taſte if Death, who do at Beav'n arrive, 


* But we this Paradiſe approach alive. 
What, dancing the Galloping Nag without aFiddle E 
[To 1 
lere to catch ber by the Hand, ſbe. fiings 
oy away and walks on.. 
n I fear this Refleſliel of the Body, Madam, [þur/uing her. 


Proceeds from an Unquietneſs of the Mind, What 
Unlucky Accident puts you out of Humour; a Point 


_ Il waſh'd, Knots ſpoil'd i' the making up, Hair ſhaded awry, 

Or ſome other little Miſtake in ſetting you in Order? 
. Pert. A Trifle in my opinion, Sir, more inconſiderable 
1. Than any you mention. | 
ly Dor. Oh! Mrs. Pert, I never knew you ſullen enough 


To be ſilent; come, let me know the Buſineſs. 

Pert. The Buſineſs, Sir, is the Buſineſs that has taken 
„boa up theſe two Days; how have I feen you laugh at 
uin d, Men of Buſineſs, and now to become a Man of Buſineſs 
none BY Your ſelf! . 

Dor. We are not Maſters of our Affections, our 
lnclinations daily alter; now we love Pleaſure, and anon 
We ſhall doat on Buſineſs ; Human Frailty will have it ſo, 
And who can help it. 
| Lop. Faithleſs, Inhuman, Barbarous Man. 

lefted Dor. Good, now the Alarm ftrikes ——— 
8 Lov. Without Senſe of Love, of Honour or of 


8 1 Gratitude, tell me, for I will know, what Devil maſk*} 
0 1 dhe was you were with her at the Play yeſterday ? - 


Der. Faith I refoly'd as much as you, but the Devil” 
Was obſtinate, and wou'd not tell me. 


ov. Falſe in this as in your Vows to me you do 


Kao, 
, B6 Dor. 5 
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Dor. The Truth is, Idid all I cou'd to know. 
Lov. And dare you own it to my Face? Hell and 


.- 'Furies? \,., [Tears ber Fan in pieces. 


Dor. Spare your Fan, 3 you are Fong hot, 
And will want-it to cool 

'Lov. Horror. and Diſtradtion ſeize you , "TRE and 
Remorſe gnaw your * and puniſh all your Perjuries 
S O me. [Weegs. 
Dor. 8s Thunder. breaks the Claud in twain, 
Aud makes a Paſſage for the Rain. [7 urning to Bellindz 
Bellinda, you are the Devil that have rais'd-this Storm; 


Vou were at the Play yeſterday, 2 Is Belinda. 


And have been making Diſcoveries to your Dear. 
Vell. Yare the moſt miſtaken Man i'the World. 
Dor. It muft be ſo, and here I vow Revenge ; reſolve 
o purſue and perſecute you more impertinently than 
Ever any loving Fop did his Miſtreſs, hunt you i'the 
Park, trace you in the Mall, dog you in every Viſit 
: You make, haunt you at the Plays, and !the 
Drawing-Room, hang my Noſe in your. Neck, and tal 
Fo you whether you will or no, and ever look. upon you 
With ſuch dying Eyes, till your Friends grow jealous of 
Me, ſend you out of Town, and make the World ſuſpect 
Your Reputation. At my Lady. li a/ower Hoice. 
Le when we go from hence. | 
[He looks kindly on Bellinda 
Bell. Til meet you there. 
Dor. Enough. 
Hows: Stand off, you ſha'not ſtare . 
[Pushing Dorimant azz. 
Der. Good! There” sone inade jealous already. 
Lov. Is this the Conſtancy you vow'd ? 
Dor. Conſtancy at my Years! tis not a Virtue in 
Seaſon, you might as well expect the Fruit the Autunn 


Ripens i'the Spring. 
Low. Monſtrous Principle! 


Der. 


r er er 


— | 


Der. 
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he. Youth has a long Journey to go, Madam; ſhould 
T have ſet up my Reſt at the firſt Inn Tlodg'd at, 1 
Shou'd never have arriv'd at the Happineſs I now enjoy. 
Lev. Diſſembler, damn'd Diſſembler! | 


Dor. I am fo, I confeſs ; good Nature and good 


Manners corrupt me. I am honeſt in my Inclinations, 
And would not, wert not to avoid Offence, make a 
Lady a little in Years believe I think her young, willfully 
Miſtake Art for Nature, and ſeem as fond of a . I am 
Weary of, as when I doated owt INE" We 

Lov. Falſe Man. 

Dor. Trae Woman. 

Lov. Now you begin to ſhow your ſelf 4 

Der. Love gilds'us over, and makes us ſhow fine 
Things to one another for a time, but ſoon the Gold 
Wears off, and then again the Native Braſs appears. 

Lov. Think on your Oaths, your Ne _ d 
bons, perjurd Mn. 

Dor. I made em when T was in Love. 

Lov. And therefore ought they not to bind? Oh 
Impious ! 


Dor. What we a cn ume may be a certain 


Proof of a preſent Paſſion ; but to ſay Truth, in Love 
There is no Security to be given for the future. 

Lov. 1 and n be gone, and never ſee me 
More. - 

Dor. 1 am not one of thoſe abe Sende, 
Who becauſe they were once well receiv'd, take the 
Iivilege to plague a Woman with their Love ever after; 
Iſhall obey you, Madam, though I do my ſelf ſome 
Folence. [He offers to go, and Loveit pulls bim back. 

Loy. Come back, you ſha'not 82. Cou'd you have 


The ill Nature to offer it? 


Der. When Love grows diſcas d, the beſt thing we 
en do is to put it to a violent Death; I cannot cndure 
The Torture of a lingring and conſumptive Paſſion. 


Lov. 


3 
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Lo. Can you think mine fickly? 

Dor. Oh, tis deſperately ill ! What worſe Ane 
Are there than your being always uneaſie when I viſit 
You, your picking Quarrels with me on flight _ 
Occaſions, and in my Abſence kindly liſt ning to the 
Impertinences of every faſhionable Fool that talks to you? 

Lov. What faſhionable Fan D lay to my 
2 MELEE 

Dor. Why, the very Cock fool of all thoſe Fool, 
ir Fopling Flutter. _ 
Lov. I never ſaw him in my Life ben 

Dor. The worſe Woman you, at firſt ſight to put on 
All your Charms, to entertain him with that Softneſs in 
Your Voice, and all that wanton Kindneſs in your Eyes 
You ſo notoriouſly affect when you deſign a Conqueſt, 

Lov. So damn'd a Lie did never Malice 2% invent; 

Who told you this? 

Dor. No matter; that ever I ſhould vos a Woman 
That can doat on a Senſeleſs Caper, a T wy French 
Riband, anda Formal Cravat ! 


Lov. You make me Mad. ; 

Dor. A guilty Conſcience may do much; go on, be 
The Game-Miſtreſs o'the Town, and enter all our your 
Fops, as faſt as they come from Travel. 

Lov. Baſe and Scurrilous? 

Dor. A fine mortifying Reputation roy be for a 
Woman of your Pride, Wit and Quality! | 
Lov. This Jealouſie's a meer — a curſed Trid 

Of your own deviſing ; I know you. 

Dor. Believe it, and all the Ill of me you can. I i 
Would not have a Woman have the leaſt good Thought W 
Of me, that can think well of Fopling; farewell; fall to 
And much good may do you with your Coxcomb. 

Lov. Stay, oh ſtay, and I will tell you all. 

Dor. I have been told too muchalready. [ Ex. Dorimant 

Lov. Call him again, 


Pert 
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| Pert. Een let him go, a Hit riddance. 
ms , Run I fay, call him ag&in. I will have him call'd. 
hurt. The Devil ſhould _— away firſt, were it 
ſy Concern. . TW, Ea. Pert. 
ul. Has frighted me from the very Thoughts f 
Loving Men; for Heav'ns fake, my Dear, do not 
Ficover what I told you; I dread his Tongue as much 
|; you ought to have done his Friendſhip. 

Enter Pert. 

Pre, He's gone, Madam. 
Lip. Lightning blaſt him 
Pert. When 1 told him you defired him to come back, 
& (mil'd, made a Mouth at me, flung into his Coach, 
Ind faid — 
Livy. What did he fay ? 
Pert. Drive away; and then repeated Verſes. 
Loy. Wou'd I had made a Contract to be a Witch, 
ſhen firſt I entertain'd this great Devil, Monſter, 
„I could tear my ſelf in pieces. Revenge, 
bing bat Rev enge can Ae me: Plague, War, Famine, 
re, all that can bring Univerſal Ruin and Miſery on 
ankind ; with Joy I'd periſh to have you in my Power 
u this Moment. [Ex. Loveit. 
Pert. Follow, Madam, leave her not in this outragious 
Bon. TPjTert gathers up the things. 
Bell. Has given me the Proof which I defir'd of his Love, 
ut tis a Proof of his ill Nature too; 
wiſh I had not ſeen him uſe her ſo. 
igh to think that Dzrimant may be 
Wc Day as faithleſs and unkind to me. 


out 


[Exeunt. 
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ACT IH, SCENE ; B 


SCENE, Lady Wrndvill's Lodging 1 


Enter Harriet 4 Buſy: her 8 


Ba,. INE AR Madam ! Let meet that Curl in Order 
Har. Let me alone, I will ſhake em all o 


AO -..--- : 
Baſy. Will you never leave this Wildneſs? Not 
Har. 'Torment me not. 1 

Baß. Look! there's a Knot falling off. F 
Har. Let it drop. * 
Buſy. But one Pin, dear Madam. * 
Har. How do Þ daily ſuffer under thy Officious hs 

Fi Ingers ? i 
Buſy. Ah, the 1 chat is between you and my ] 

Lady Dapper! How uneaſie ſhe is if the leaſt thing be Bo 


Amiſs about her? | 
Har. She is indeed moſt exact! nothing is ever wanting ] 
'To make her Uglineſs remarkable ! 

Buſy. Jeering People ſay fo... 
Har. Her Powdering, Painting, and her Patching Ha 
Never ſail in Publick to draw the Tongues and Eyes of T 
All the Men upon her. 75 

Buß. She is indeed a little too pretending. } 

Har. That Women ſhould ſet up for Beauty as much 
In ſpite of Nature, as ſome Men have done for Wit. 


Buſy. T hope. without Offence, one may endeavour t 
Make ones ſelf agreeable. 


- 


bl 
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Har. Not when 'tis impoſſible. Women then ought 
To be no more fond of dreſſing than Fools ſhould be of 


Talking: Hoods and Modeſty, Maſks and Silence, things 
| . ſhadow and conceal; they ſhould think of nothing 


Buſs Jeſu! Madam, what will your Mother think is 
Become of you? For Heaven's fake £9 in again. 

Har. I wont. 

' Buſy. This is the extravagant thing that ever you 
: Did in your Life, to Tray her and a Geaitienian Who 1 is 
22 To be your Huſband. | 

Har. My Huſband ! Haſt thek ſo bade Wit to think 1 
Spoke what I meant, when I over. joy'd her in the 
Country, with a low Curtſie, and what you pleaſe, 
Madam, I ſpall ever be obedient ? He 

Buſy. Nay, I know not, you have fo many Fetches, 

Har. And this was one, to get her up to Landen 3 
Nothing elſe, I aſſure the. 1 

Buſy. Well, the Man, in my. Mind, is a 456 2 

Har. The. Man indeed wears his Cloaths faſhionably, 
And has a pretty negligent Way with him, very Courtlys 
And much affected; he bows, and talks, and {miles ſo 
Agreeably, as he thinks. 

Buſy. I never ſaw any Thing fo gentile 1 

Har. Varniſh'd over with good Breeding, 1 a 
Blockhead makes a tolerable ſhow. 

Buſy. 1 wonder you do not like him. 

Har. I think I might be brought to cbs him, 5 
That is all a reaſonable Woman ſhould expect in a 
Huſband ; but there is Duty i'the Caſe — and like the 


15 Haughty Merab, 
5e find much Averſion in ny ſtubborn Mind. 
Which is bred by being promis and defign'd. 
Buſy. I wiſh you do nat deſign your own Ruin! 1 


Partly gueſs your Inclinations, Madam, — that 
Mr. Dorimant =—— 


Har, 


The Max ef Mop; or, 
Har. Leave your prating, and ling) fome fooliſh Song 


Or other. 


330.1 will, the Song you | love vel ever fine yo 
Saw Mr. inet, % 


8 ON G. . 


HEN frft Amintas charmw'd my Heart, 
My heedleſt Sheep began to flray ; 


The W alves ſoon ſtole the greateſt part, 


And all will now be made a Prey. 
Ab, let not Live your Thoughts poſſe Jt, 


'Tis fatal to a Shepherdeſs ; 


The dang'reus Paſſion you muſt ſhun, 
Or elſe, like me, be quite andune. 


Har. Shall-I be paid down by t a covetous Parent for a 


| Purchaſe? I need no Land; no, PI lay y ſelf out all in 
| Love. 


It] is decreed —— 
Enter Nung Bellair. 


v. Bel What generous Reſolution are you making, 


Madam ? 


Har. Only to be diſobedient, Sir 
Y. Bell. Let me join Hands with you in that. 


Har. With all my Heart, Inever thought I ſhould have 


Given you mine ſo willingly. Here I Harrict — 

V. Bell. And IJ Harry —— 

Har. Do ſolemnly proteſt 
Y. Bell. And vow 
Har. That I with you 
Y. Bell. And I with you 
Both. Will never marry, — 

Har. A Match l. 
Y. Bell. And no Match Bow do you like this 
Indifference now? 


. von expett I ſhould take it il, I ſee! 


v. Bell 


* 
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T. Bell. Tis not unnatural for you Women to be a 
Ude angry, you mils a Conqueſt, though you would 
Sight the poor Man were he in your Power. | 
2 Har. There are ſome, it may be, have an Eye like - 
Bart'lomieev, big enough for the whole Fair, but I am not 
Of the number, and you may keep your Ginger-bread, | 
'Twill be more acceptable to the Lady, whoſe dear 1 


Image it wears, Sir. | 
Y. Bel]. I muſt confeſs, Madam, you came a Day | 
After the Fair. 
Har. You own then you are. in Love. | | 
Y. Bell. I do. 1 
Har. The Confidence is 15 ! in return I 
Could almoſt find in my Heart to let you know my 
Inclinations. | 
Y. Bell. Are you in Love? | 
Har. Ves, with this dear Town, to that degree, 1 1 
Can ſcarce indure the Country i in e and in [ 
Hangings. [! 


ö 
Y. Bell. What a dreadful thing *twou'd. bow bu 1 
2, Hurry 'd back to Hampſbire? © W | 
Har. Ah — name it not! = 
Y. Bell. As for us, I find we ſhall agree well enough! [i 
— HE Wou'd we could do ſomething to deceive the Grave 
have People ! 
; Har. Could we delay their Procecding, "twere well: 
A Reprieve is a good Step towards the getting of a Pardon. 
Y. Bell. If we give over the Game we are undone ; 
What think you of playing it on Booty ? 
Har. What do you mean? 
Y. Bell. Pretend tobein Love with one another 3 ; *twill 
Make ſome dilatory Excuſes we may feign paſs the better. 
Har. Let us do't, if it be but for the dear Pleaſure 
Of diſſembling. 
Y. Bell. Can you play your pared 
Har. 1 know not what tis to love, but I have * 
. Bell Pretty 
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Pretty Remarks by being now and then where Lovers Y. 
Meet. Where did you leave their Gravities ? | Wind 
V. Bell. Pth' next Room, your Mother was Cenſuring H 
Our Modern Gallants.. Y. 
"3 Enter Old Bellair, "and Lady Woodvil. And 
| Her. Peace ! Here they come, I will lean againſt this Wl H 
Wall, and look baſhfully down upon my Fan, while you, MW |. y 
Like an amorous Spark, modiſhly entertain me. bos 
Wag. Never go about to excuſe em; come, come, And 
It was not ſo when I was a young Woman. _ H 
O. Bell.-A-dod, they re ſomething diſreſpectful. — Yu 
Mood. Quality was then contri, ade not rally'd peo 
By every fteering Fellow. Cont 


O. Bell. Youth will have its Jeſt, a-dod 3 it will. Y 
Mood. Tis good Breeding now to be civil to none but ro 
Players and Exchange Women, they are treated by 'em Giv 
As much above their Condition, as others are below theirs, Wang 
O. Bell. Out a piſe on 'em, talk no more, the Rogues Ml + 
Ha" got an ill Habit of preferring Beauty, no matter, v 
Where they find i 1. 6.44 © To 
Mood See your Son and my Daughter, mey have You 
Improved their Acquaintance fince they were within. IAI 
O. Bell. A-dod methinks they have! let's keep Fre: 
Back and obſerve. Ang 
Y. Bell. Now for a Look and Geſtures that may I 
Perſuade em Iam er = the paſſionate things ( 
ITmaginable. — - V 
Har. Vour Head a Welle 1 more on one ſide, caſe your ( 
Self on your left Leg, and play with your right Hand. b 
V. Bell. Thus, is it not? ] 
Har. Now ſet your right Leg firm on the Ground, Pal 
Adjuſt your Belt, then look about you. det 
V. Bell. A little Exerciſing will make me perfect. ( 


Har. Smile, and turn to me again very ſparkiſh ! 

v. Bell. Will you take your Turn, and be inftrufted? IF | 

Har. an * Heart. 6 
: Y. Belt ] 


yo ; 4 


your 
nd. 
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v. Bell. At one Motion play your Fan, roll your FO 
And then ſettle a kind 8 en me. K 
Har. So. © 
V. Bell. Now eng your Fan, 1 3 


And tell the Sticks with a Finger. 
Har. Very Modiſh. . 


V. Bell. e Ham! wp 10 ven; Boſom, hold. | 
Down your Gown. Shrug a little, draw up your Breaſts, 
And let em fall again gently, with a Sigh or two, &c. 

Har. By the good Inſtructions you give, I ſuſpect 
You for one of thoſe malicious Obſervers who watch 
People's Eyes, and from innocent Looks make ſcandalous 
Concluſions. = 

v. Bell. I know ſome, indeed, who out of meer Live 
To Miſchief are as vigilant as Jealouſie it ſelf, and will 
Give you an Account of every Glance that paſſes ata Play, 
And 7th? Circle. 

Har. Twill not be amiſs now to ſn a little pleaſant. - 

Y. Bell, Clap your Fan then in both your Hands, ſnatch it 
To your Mouth, Smile, and with a lively Motion fling 
Your Body a little forwards. So now ſpread i itz 
Fall back on the ſudden, cover your Face with it, and 
Freak out into a lond Laughter . take up ! look Graves 
And fall a Fanning of your ſelf — admirably well afted ! 

Har. I think I am pretty apt at theſe Matters! | 

O. Bell. A-dod, I like this well. 5 

Mid. This promiſes ſomething. 


O. Bell. Come! there is Love i'th' Caſe, a dod there 


b or will be; what ſay you, young Lady? 

Har. All in good Time, Sir; you expect we ſhould 
Fall to, and Love as Game Cocks Fight, as ſoon as we e are 
e together, a-dod y' are unreaſonable! | 

O. Bell. A-dod, Sir, I like thy Wit well. 

Enter a Servant. JS Shes 

S:ry. The Coach is at the Door, Madam. 

O. Bell. Go, get you and take the Air together. 

Word. Will not you go with us? DO. Pell. 


* 


bY 
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O. Belk Out a pize: A-dod I ha Balines and cant; 


We ſhall meet at my Siſter Toronley's. lein 
Y. Bell. He's going to Emilia. „„ 
1 over him talk of a | Collation. "I 1 


4 N 16 IL 
Nee „ 


NE IL 
Enter 25 Townley, Emilia, and Mr. Medley. 

Town. I pity the young Lovers we laſt talk'd of, 
Though, to fay Truth, their Conduct has been ſo 
Indiſereet, they deſerve to be unfortunate. @_ 
Med. Y'have had an exact Account, from the great 
Lady, i th Box down to the little Orange Wench. 

Exil. Vare a living Libel, a breathing n 
I wonder you are not torn in Pieces. 

Md. What think you of ſetting ap an. Office of 
Intelligence for theſe n The Project may get 
Money. 

Town. You would have great Dealings with 8 


Ad. More than Muddiman has with their Huſbands, 
Enter Belinda. 
Town. Belinda, what has been become of you ! we 
Have not ſeen you here of late with your Friend Mrs. Loeiii 5 
Bell. Dear Creature, I left but now ſo ſadly afflicted 
Torn: With her old Diſtemper, Jealouſic! 
Med. Dorimant has plaid her ſome new Prank. 
Bell. Well, that Dorimant i by n the worſt Mah 
Breathing. 5 
Emil. J once thought 8 
Bell. And do you not think fo ſtill? 
Emil. No indeed! 
Bell. © Jeſu! 
Joi The Town does him a great deal of ne 
3 wi 


Bell. 


* 
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| will never believe what men Ido not know 

lain, for his ſake. 

hell. Vou make me wonder! 

Won. He's a very well-bred Man. 

Bell. But ſtrangely ill- natur d. 

Emil. Then he's a very witty Man. 

Bel. But a Man of no Principles. 

Med: Your Man of NOIR very fine thing 

need!!! 

Bell. To be preferred to Men of Parts by Women who 

eregard to their Reputation and Quiet. Well, were 

Ininded to play the Fool, he ſhould be the laſt Man Id 
nk of. 


H. 


Wed. He has been the firſt in many tlie Favours, 
lough you are ſo ſevere, Madam. 

ſown. What he may be for a Lover. I know not, but 
es a very pleaſant Acquaintance I am rw... > 

B11. Had you ſeen him uſe Mrs. Loveit as I have done, 
Im would never endure him more ——— ._ 

Enil. What, he hath quarrell'd with her again! 
Bell. Upon the ſlighteſt occaſion, he's Jabs o 

It Fopling. 

lown. She never ſaw him in her Life but yeſterday, 
ad that was here., 

Enil. On my Conſcience, he's the 2 Van! in Town 


Jani Itat's her Averſion ; horribly out of Humour ſhe - 
[s all the while he talk'd to her | 


Ball. And ſome Body has wickedly told him 
Enil. Here he comes. | [ Enter Dorimant. 
Med. Dorimant ! you are lackily come to JUS your 
— here's a Lady 
_ Has a Word or two to ſay to you from a 

iconſol: te Perſon. | 

= You tender your Reputation too much I know, 
dam, to whiſper with me before this good Company. 
5 To ſerve Mrs. Loveit, Ill make a bold Venture. 
Dor < 


ury, a In 
1 wi 


* 
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Dor. Here's Medley, the very m_ * e Do 
Bell. No Matter! Bil 


Emil. Tis ſomething you are nniling to how, Dot 


Mr. Dorimant. cb law ior - Wt v1] 
Town. Tell him, Belinda, whether _ will orno. | Bil 
Bell. Mrs. Loveit. - + [44/87 m 
Dor. Softly, theſe are Laughers, 1 not know! em Der 


Bell. Ina Word, y'a "ave made me hate you, [To Dor. ahne! 
Which I thought you never could have done. | Emi 
Dor. In obeying your Commands? Der 
Bell. *T\ was a als Lhe wh e how coul you N urea 
0 Act it? lil 1 
To pleaſe dou; 1 five a Clock to-morrow Moa 
Bell. I tremble when you name it. | 
Dor. Be ſure you come. 
„„ %% 
Dor. Swear you will. 1 240 
Bell. I dare not. RAY 7:5 
Dor. Swear, — $00 1 1 
Bell. By my BG? byall the Hippinek I hop for. 
Dor. You will. N 
Beil. I will. 
Dor. Kind. Sal 
Bell. I am glad I've ror, Iy vow: 1 think boa 
Ha' faibd yu elſe! PEER 
Dar. Sarpriingy kind! 0 what Temper tid you 
Leave Loveit? : : i: 
Bell. Her raving was ee over, ane ſhe bad tc 
Be i in a brave way of defying you, and all your Works. 
Where have you been ſince you went from thence? 
Dor. I look'd in at the Play. 
Bell. L have promioꝰ d, and ane return to her again. 
Dor. Perſuade her to walk in the Mall this Evening. 
Bell. She hates the Place, and will not come. 
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Der. Do all you can to prevail with her. 
Bell. For what purpoſe? _ 
Dor. Sir Fopling will be here anon, Tl prepare him to 
it upon her there before me. 

Bll You perſecute her too much, but Tl do all you 1 
u me 
Der. Tell her plainly, tis grown ſo dull a [Aloud. 
kineſs I- can drudge on no longer. | 
nil. There are Afflictions in Love, Mr. Dorimant. 
Dir, You Women make em, who are commonly as 
Ineaſonable in that as you are at Play; without the 

antage be on your fide, a Man can AY ** 
r when he's weary. 
1 If you would play without being obliged to 
nplaiſance, Dor imant, you ſhould play in publick Places. 
Jor. Ordinaries were a very good thing for that, but 
atlemen do not of late frequent em; the deep Play is 
in private Houſes. [Bellinda offering to fecal away, 


ſon. Bellinda, are you leaving us ſo ſoon? = 
* I am to go to the Park with Mrs. Loveit, _ 


[Ex. Bellinda. 
fron. This Confidence will go nigh to ſpoil this 


"ng Creature. 
Id. Twill do her good, Madam, young Men ha 
brought up under practiſing Lawyers prove the 
ir Council when they come to be called to * 
mſelves. 
hr. The Town has been very favourable to you this 
moon, my Lady Tozonley; you uſed to have an 
is of Chairs and Coaches at your Door, an 
* e Footmen in your Hall, and a Noiſe of Fools 
ſe here. 
wn. Indeed my Houſe is thegeneral 1 and, 
tothe Play-houſe, is the common Refuge of all the 
ls idle People. . 
nil. Company is a very good thing, Madam, but I 
ler you do not love it a little more choſen. 


ir 


d 208 i 
orks. 
? 


* 


again. 


ening 


Dt 
Ten. 


* 
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. 'Tis good to have an univerſal Tatte, we ſhould 
Love Wit, but for Variety be able to divert our 00s 
With the Extravagancies of thoſe who want it. 
Med. Fools will make you Jaugh. ey 1 
Emil. For once or twice; but the Repetition of their i L. 
Folly, after a Viſit or two, grows tedious and unſufferable, 
Town. You area little too delicate, Emilia. | 
Enter a Page. a 
Page, Sir Fopling Flutter, Madam, deſires to know 1. 
Vou are to be ſeen. 1 
Town. Here's the freſheſt Fool in Town, and ane wh, 1 
Has not cloy'd you yet. Page AS ee Let 
Page. Madam! 8 
Town. Deſire him to walk up. vor 
Dor. Do not you fall on him, Medley, and mob E 
Sooch bim up in his Extravagancy! he will ſhew thee 7 
Ber, * 
Med. You know 1 a natural Indulgence for oi « 
And need not this Caution, Sir ! Wo 
Enter Sir F opling Flatter, with bis Page after him. Z 
Sir Fop. Page, wait without. Madam. [To La. Town 8 
J kiſs your Hands, I ſee yeſterday was nothing of Po 
Chance, the Belles Aſſemblees form themſelves here eve 
Day. Lady, your Servant; [To Emi 
Derimant, let me embrace thee; without lying, I har 
Not met with any of my Acquaintance, who retain ſo Und 
Much of Parisas thon doſt, the very Air thou hadit [he 
When the Marquiſs miſtook thee i'th* Juilleries, and M 


Cry'd, Hey Chevalier, and then beg'd thy Pardon. 8i 
Dor. I wou'd fain wear in faſhion as long as I can, & M 
"Tis a thing to be valu'd in Men as well as Bawbles. 81 


Sir Fop. Thou art a Man of Wit, and underſtand 
Town; pr'ythee let thee and I be intimate, there is! 


Hav 
Living without making ſome good Man the Confident * 
Of our Pleaſures. | Mak 


Dor. Tis true! but there is no Man fo improper 85 
Such a Buſineſs as Tam. —_ 
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| Sir Fp. Prythee ! wag thoſe modelt an Opinion 
ſes Of thy: ſelf? N RT 

| Dr. Why firſt T could never koep a Secret i in my ; 

le: and then there is no Charm ſo infallibly makes me 
heir WY pal in Love with a Woman, as my knowing a Friend 
able. I Loves her. I deal honeſtly with you. 

| Sir Fop. Thy Humour very gallant, or let me eren. 
I knew a French Count fo like thee.— n 
| Town. Wit I perceive has more power over you 112 
Than Beauty, Sir Fopling, elſe you would not hays. 
Let this Lady ſtand fo long negleted. 

Sir. Fop. Athouſand Pardons, = ning [To Emilia: 
dome Civilities due of courſe upon the meeting a uk 
Abſent Friend. The Eclat of fo much Beauty, I 
Confels, ought to have charm'd me ſooner. 

Emil. The Brillian of fo much good Language, (Ay 
Has. much more power than the little Beauty I can boaſt. _ 
Sir Fop. I never ſaw any thing prettier than this high 

Work on your Point D'Eſpaigne— —  _. 

Emil. Tis not fo rich as Point de r 

aun Sir. Fop. Not altogether, but looks cooler, and is more 
Proper for the Seaſon. Dorimant, is not that Medley ? 
Der. The ſame, Sir. 

Emi sir Fop. Forgive me, Sir, in this Embarraſs of Civilities, 


A 


I hay Tcould not come to have you in my Arms ſooner,” - You 
= e Underſtand an Equipage the belt of any Man i in Town, 


| hear. 


and Med. By my own you weeks not gueſs it. 

n. Sir Fop. There are Criticks who do not write, Sir. 
can, q Med. Our peeviſh Poets will ſcarce allow it. 

g. | Sir Pp. Damn'em, they'll allow no Man Wit, whe 
and ft Does not play the fool like themſelves, and ſhow it! 
e Have you taken notice of the Galleſh T brought over ? 

n 


c O yes; it has quite another Air than the Engliſh 
akes. | 
ropet * vir Pp. "Tis as eaſily known from an Engl; /o Tumbril, 


ks | . Aa © 


As an Inns of Court Man is from one of us. 79] 


Der. Tray there | is a Vell air in Gulets, a3 wel D 
A Men. F Rep 
Md. But there are few 0 acliete to Wan . The 
Sir Tap. The World i is e Sroſßerhere SU 
Indeed. —_ | D, 
"Town." He's e a ekt Sit 
Emil. Rxtream̃ proper. Do 
Sir By. Nu be nad 9 aypatria'a wy fg dir 
Arrival, not worthy your Conſideration, Ladies. Do 
Dor. The Pantaloon is very well mount. Repu 
Sir Fop. The Taſſels are new arid pretty. | 92 
Med. I never ſaw a Coat better cut. 
dir ey lt makes me ſhow long-waſted, and I think 209; 
Slender. OE 


Dor. That's the Skuſe er Ladies doat on. 
Md. Your Breech ogg 1 is a handful too high in my 
Eye, Sir Fopling. | 
Sir Fop. Peace, Medley, I wave wiſh'd it lower a 
Thouſand Times, but a Pox on't ' twill not be. 
Town. His Gloves, are well fring'd, large and graceful. 
Sir Fop. I was always eminent for being bien gantẽ. 
Emil. He wears nothing but what are Originals of the 
"Moſt Famous Hands in Paris. | 
Sir Fop. You are in the right, Madam. 
Town. The Suit? | N 
Sir Fop. Barroy. 
Emil. The Garniture? 
Sir Fop. Le Gras. 
Med. The Shoes ? 
Sir Fop. Piccar. 
Dor. The Perriwig? 
Sir Fop.  Cheareax. 
Town. and Emil. The Gloves? 
Sir Fop. Orangerii: you know the Smell, Ladies” 


 Dorimant, I could find in my Heart foran rs” 
| 0 


Sir Fopl Id FLUTTER. 
To have a Gallantry with ſome of our Exgliſb Ladies. 
Dor. Tis a thing no leſs neceſſary to confirm the 


Reputation of your Wit, than a Duel will be to ſatiahe 
The Town of your Courage. 


dir Fop. Here was a Woman leu —.— 
Dor. Mrs. Loveit. 
| Sir Fop. You have nam'd ker: 


Dur. You cannot pitch on a better for your purpoſe „ = | 
| 
| 


53 


dir Fp. Pr'ythee ! what is ſhe? 98 A 


Dor. A Perſon of Quality, and one who has a Reſt of | 
reputation enough to make the Conqueſt conſiderable ; - 
tides I hear ſhe likes you too! 
dir Fop. Methoughts ſhe ſeem'd though very reſerv'd 
T ind uneaſy, all the time I entertain'd her. | | 
Dor. Grimace and Affectation: You will ſee | 
fer i th* MIL to-night. 
vir Fop. Pr'ythee, let thee and I take the Air together. : 
Dor. I am engaged to Medley, but rl meet you at E 
James's, and give you ſome Information, upon the 
Much you may regulate your Proceedings. 
dir Fop. All the World' will be in the Park to-night: | 
ladies, twere pity to keep ſo much Beauty longer within 
Doors, and rob the Ring of all thoſe Charms that ſhould 
Korn it. Hey Page! [Enter Page and goes cut again. 
that all my People be ready. Dorimant, a Revoir. 
Med. A fine mett!'d Coxcomb, [Ex. Sir Fop- 
Dor. Briſk and inſipid. . 
Med. Pert and dull. 
Enil. However you deſpiſe him, Gentlemen, I'll lay 
Life he paſſes for a Wit with many. 
Dor. That may very well be, Nature has her Cheats, 
ms a Brain, and puts Sophiſticate Dulneſs often on 
he taſteleſs Multitude for true Wit and good Humour. 
ley come. 
; i I muſt 80 a laue way, I will meet you i the 
ent, Wi" 
To 


1 My 


f the 


C4: Der. 


Dor. TI walk through the Garden thither ; we tall 


Meet anon and bow. n [To the Miner. Do 
Pn. Not to-night; we are hikes about a Buſineſ, WM 
The Knowledge of which may make you ugh hereaſter, 
Med. Your Servant, Ladies. 7 Sor 
Dor. A Revoir, as Sir Fopling ſays. — ] 
„„ LT OXenas Medley and Did. Doe 

Town. Fhe old Man will be here immediately. \ 

. Emil. Let's expect him veh* Garden.- And 
Doron. Go, you are a Rogue. . * 
Emil. 1 can't wn 1 12 5 : 0 [Exeun Lab. 


— * , - f . 
y N 2 . 
*» \ 75, k 


8 c E NE III. The Mall. a, 


Enter Harriet and Yeung Bellair, 2 1 bin. I Heas 
Hur. Come along. | 


V. Bell. And _—_ TIONS n= D 
Har. Buſy will 2 e aden. ſy 
But that's no matter. 1 3 Char 
V. Bell. Twill look e 5 1 Pollo! 
Har. She'll believe it a Freak of mine, and never {W'ticn 
Blame your Manners. : 


Y.Bell. WhatReverend Acanalntence? is that ſhe has me 
Har. AF ellow-beauty of the laſt King's 1 though 
By the Ruins you would hardly gueſs it. [Exeun 
[Enter Dorimant, and craffestie Stag 

Enter Young Bellair and Harriet, N 


v. Bell. By this time your Mother is in a fine Takin 1 5 
Har. If your Friend, Mr. Dorimant, were but here no Tee: 
That ſhe might find me talking with him. | ſhave 
V. Bell. She does not know him, but dreads bim, [ V. 
Hear, of all Mankind. 7 


Har. She concludes, if he * but ſpeak to a Wome 
She's undone, is on her Knees evety Day to pray Hes 
Defend — him. | vi 
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3 Y. Bell "tw do not apptehend | him as much as ſhe 
en, Does. | 
&&, Har. 1. never ſaw any thing in him chat was frightful. 
ler. V. %%. On the contrary, have you not obſerved 
| Smething extream delightful in his Wit and Perſon ?. 
5 Har. He's agreeable and pleaſant I moſt own, but he 
ant. Does ſo much effect being ſo, he diſpleaſes me: 
Y. Bell. Lord, Madam, all he does and =Fs 1 is fo caly, 
And ſo natural. 

Har. Some Mens Verſes ſeem fo to theunſkilſul, but 
Labour i'the one, and Affectation 1 in the other, to the 
judicious plainly appear. 

Y. Bell I never heard him accus 19A of Affectation before. 

Enter Dorimant, and fares upon her. 

Har. It paſſes on the eaſy Town, who are fav * 
wy leas'd in him to call it Humour. 
| # [Exeunt Young Bellair and Harrier. 

Dor. Tis ſhe! it muſt be ſhe! that lovely Hair, that 
day Shape, thoſe wanton Eyes, and all thoſe melting 
Charms about her Mouth, which Medley ſpoke of; I'll 
follow the Lottery, and put in fora Prize with my 
friend Bellair. [Exit Dor. repeating. 

In Love the Viftors from the vanqu 1% fly; 
| - They fly that Wound, and they purſue that die. 
Enter Hung Bellair 2nd Harriet, and after them Dorimant, 
Handing at à diſtante. 

v. Bell. Moſt People prefer Hyde- Park to this Place, - 

Har. It has the better Reputation, I confeſs ; but 
Abominate the dull Diverſions there, the formal Bows, 
The affected Smiles, the filly By-words, and amorous 
Tweers in paſling ; hefe one meets with a little 
Converſation now and then. 

V. Bel]. Theſe Converſations have been fatal to ſome 
of your 5 Mn, 


TT 


yer 


as me 
hougn 
E xeun 
e Stag 


Takin 
ere NO 
1, 
Womi 


y Hea C 4 ; Har, 


V. B 
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Har. It may be ſo; becauſe ſome who want Temper 
Have been undone by Gaming, muſt others who have it 
Wholly deny themſelves the pleaſure of Play? 

Dor. Truſt me, it were unreaſonable, Madam. 
[Coming up gently, and. bowing to her. 


Har. Lord | who's this. 

Y. Bell. Dorimant ! 

Dor. Is this the Woman Fm Father would have 
You marry ? 

Y. Bell. It is. 


Dor. Her Name? 
V. Bell. Harriet. 


Dor. I am not miſtaken, ſhe's handſome. 

V. Bell. Talk'to her, her Wit is better than her Face; 
We were wiſhing for you juſt now. | 
Dor. Overcaſt with Seriouſneſs o'the ſuden! [7s Harriet, 
A thouſand Smiles were ſhining in that Face but now; 
1 never ſaw ſo quick a Change of Weather. 
Har, I feel as greata Change within. Hd. 
But he ſhall never know it. | 
Der. You were talking of Play, Madam, pray what 
May be your Stint ? 

Har. Alittle harmleſs Diſcourſe in pablick Walks, or 
At moſt an Appointment in a Box bare-fac'd at the 
Play-houſe ! you are for Maſques and private Meetings, 
Where Women engage for all they are worth, I hear. 

Dor. I have been us'd to deep Play, but I can make 

One at ſmall Game, when I like my Gameſter well. 

Har. And be ſo unconcern'd you'll ha' no pleaſure i in it. 

Dor. Where there is a conſiderable Sum to be won, the 
Hope of drawing People in, makes every Trifle conſiderable. 
Har. The Sordidneſs of Mens Natures, I know, males 
Em willing to flatter and comply with the Rich, thougl 

They are ſure never to be the better for 'em. 


Dor. Tis in their Power to do us good, and we deſpair; 
Not butat ſometime or other they may be willing. 


[She farts and looks grave. 


Har 
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Har. To Men who have far'd on this Town, like you, 
| "Twou'd be a great Mortification to live. . ; could 
—_— a Lent fora Miſtreſs? + 
Dor. In BxpeRation of « happy. Eafter ad though 
Time be precious, think forty Days well loſt, to 
Gain your Favour, 
Har. Mr. Bellair ! let us walk, tis time to leave him, 
Men grow dull when they begin to be particular. 
Dor. Vare miſtaken, Flattery will not enſue, though I 
Know y'are greedy of the Praiſes of Ge whole Mall. 
Har. Vou do me wrong. 
Dor. I do not; as I follow'd you, 1 obſerv d how you 


er, 


Wes 


Were pleaſed when the Fops cry'd She's handſome, very 


ice; Handſome, By G—d ſhe is, and whiſper'd aloud your 
Name, the thouſand ſeveral Forms you put your Face 

riet. Into; then, to make your ſelf more agreeable, how 

| Wantonly you play'd with your Head, flung back your 
Locks, and look'd ſmilingly over your Shoulder at em. 

2 Har. I do not go begging the Mens, as you do the 
Ladies good Liking, with a ſly Softneſs in your Looks, 

it And a gentle Slowneſs in your Bows as you paſs by 'em.-- 
As thus, Sir ; [Ads bim. 

5, or 1s not this like you! 

| Enter Lady Woodvil and Buſie. 
85 v. Bell, Vour Mother, Madam. 


5 [Pz/)s Harriet. She compoſes ber 2 
nale Wood. Ah! my dear Child, Harriet! 


Buſy.. Now is ſhe ſo pleaſed with _—_ her again ſhe 
Cannot chide her. 

Wood. Come away! 

Dor. Tis now but high Mall, Madam, the moſt 
Entertainjng Time of all the Evening. 

Har. 1 would fain ſee that Dorimant, Mother, you ſo 
Cry out of for a Monſter, he's in the Mal! I hear. 

Weed. Come away then! the Plague is here, and you 
Joo dread the Infection. 


C 8 : V. Be. l. 
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58 _ The Ma H Mops ; or, 
V. Bell. You may be miſinform'd of the Gentleman. i 
Wood: Oh no! I hope you do not know him? He's WW It 
The Prince of all the Devik in N delights in WM © 
Nothing but in Rapes and Riots. * 7 
Dar. If you did but hear him ſpeak; Madam! Yo 
Wood. Oh! he has a Tongue, they ſay, would tempt WW Tu 
The Angels to a ſecond Fall. | ET 
E wer on Toy with his Equipage, fix . and 
;DA | .. 
Sir Pep. * c Norman, La Roſe, La Flor, 
La Tour, La Verdue, Dorimant |=——— - 
Feed. Here, here he is among this Rout, he n. names 


Him; ; come away, Harriet, come away. 
[Ex. Lady Woodvil, Harriet, Buſy, and Young Bellar, 
Dor. 'Th's Fool's coming has {poil'd all: ſhe's gone, 
But-ſhe has left a pleaſing Image of herſelf behind, that 
Wanders in my. Soul It muſt not ſettle there. 
Sir Fop. What Reſverie is this! ſpeak Man. 
Dor. Snatch'dfrom my ſelf how far. behind 
Already I behold the Shore! 


5 


FA Enter Medley. 
Med. Dorimant, a Diſcovery ! I met with Bellair. 


Hor. Youcan tell me no News, Sir I knoiy all. 
Med. How do you like the Daughter? 


Dor. You never came ſo near Truth in your Life, FO 
You did in her Deſcription, _ 

Med. What think you of the Mother! 

Dor. Whatever 1 think of her, ſhe thinks very well 
Of me, I find. 

Med. Did ſhe know yo r 

Dor. She did not, whether. ſhe does now or no know not. 
Here was a pleaſant Scene towards, when in came | 
Sir Fopling, muſtering up his Equipage, and at the latter 
End nam'd me, and frighted her away. 

Med. Loveit and Be/linda are not far off, I fav em 
* at St. ha 8. | 


| De, 


Sr Fore FHlorr ga. 659 
Dor. Sir Fopling, hark you, a word or tv 'O, * 
Look you do not want Aſſurance. . . 
Sir Fop. I never do on theſe Occaſions. - 
Dor. Walk on, we muſt not be ſeen together, make 
Your Advantage of what I have told you, the next 
it Turn you will meet the Lady, | 
* Sir Fp. Hey Follow me all. 
N [Exeunt Sir F opling and his Eguipage. 
Dor. Medley, you ſhall ſee gon ſport anon between 
ar, Laveit and this Fopling. | 
Med. ande was 8 ou y that 
5 Whiſper. 
; Dor. You know a . Principle of hers? 
al. Med. Not to be ſo much as Civil to a Man, who 
| Speaks to her in the Preſence of him ſhe * to 
at Lore. 
Dor. 1 have encourage d Rye to talk to her to-night, 
Med. Now you are here ſhe will go nigh to beat him. 
Dor. In the Humour ſhe's in, her Love will make her 
Do ſome very extravagant thing doubtleſs. 
Med. What was Bellinda's Buſineſs with you at my 
Lady Townley's ® 
Dor. Toget me to meet Loveit here in 8 to an 
Ecclairciſement 3. Imade ſome Difficulty of it, and have 
e, 5 Prepar'd this Rencounter to make good my 1 
Med. Here they come. 
Enter Loveit, Bellinda pt Pert. 

Dor. Vil meet her, and provoke her with a deal of 
Dumb Civility in paſſing by, then turn ſhort and be 
Behind her, when Sir Fopling ſets upon her 
dee bow unregarded now 
That Piece of Beauty paſſes [Exeunt Dor. and Med. 
Bell. How wonderful reſpectively he bow'd ! 

Pert. He's always over-mannerly when he has done a * 
Michiel, 

C6 Dell. 


60 The Man of Mop; or, 
Bell. Methoughts indeed at the ſand time he _ 
Strange deſpiſing Countenance. - 
Pert. The unlucky Look he thinks baun him. 
Bell. I was Ne you would n A to wu, my 
Dear. 
Loy. 1 We d firſt; he ſhall no more find 
Me the loving Fool he 5 done. 
Beil. You love him fall? 
R 
Pert. I wiſh you did not. | 
Lov. 1 do not, and Iwill Une dnn What 
Made you hale me to this od ious Place, Bellinda? 
Bell. I hate to be bulck'd up in a Coach; Walking | is 


Much bitter. 
Lov. Would we could meet Sir Fopling now. 
Bell. Lord! would you not avoid him? 


Lev. I would make him all the Advances that may be. 


Bell That would confirm Dorimant $ Suſpicion, my 
„ - 
Loos. He is not jealous, but I will make him fo, and 

Be reveng'd a way he little thinks. 

Bell. Afide.] If ſhe ſhould make him jealous that may 
Ma him fond of her again: I muſt difſuade her from 

Lord! ** Dear, chis will certainly make him hate 

5 | 


Lw. Twill 5 him uneaſy, though he "= not 
Care for me ; I know the Effetts of Jealouſy on Men of 


His proud T'emper. 

Bell. Tis a fantaſtick Remedy, its Operations, are 
Dangerous and uncertain. . 

Lov. Tis the ſtrangeſt Cordial we can give to dying 
Love, it often brings it back when there's no Sign of 
Life remaining: But I deſign not ſo much the * his 
As my Revenge. 
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| 2 ter Sir Fopling and his Equipage. 

Sir Fop' Hey ! bid the Coachman ſend home four of 
His Horſes, and bring the Coach to Mhiteball, I'll walk 
Over the Pari Madam, the Honour of kiſſing your 
Fair Hands is a Happineſs I miſs d this Afternoon * wy. 


Lady Toronley's. 


Lov. You were very obliging, Sir Fopling, the laſt Time 
I ſaw you there. 

Sir Fop. The Preference was ed to your Wit and 
Beauty. Madam, ane there never was ſo. | 
Sweet an Evening. 

Bell. T has drawn all the Rabble of the Town hither. 

Sir Fop. *Tis Pity there's not an Order made, thatnone 
But the Beau Monde ſhould walk here. 

Liv. Twould add much to the Beauty of the Place: 
dee what a ſort of naſty Fellows are coming. 5 
Euter four ill. faſbion a Fellows finging. 

'Tis not for Kiſſes alone, &c 

Lov. Fo! Their Perriwigs are ſcented with Toledo. 

Sir Fop. It overcomes our Pulviio—=Methiaks I 
Smell the Coffee-houſe they came from. 

1 Man. Dorimant's convenient, Madam Lover. 

2 Man. I like the Oylie — Buttock with her. 

3 Man. What ſpruce Prig is that? 

1 Man. A Caravan, lately come from Paris. 

2 Man. Peace, they ſmoak. | 

There's ſomething elſe to be done, &c. 
[All of them Coughing. 
[Excant Singing. 

Enter Fre and Medley. 

Dor. They're engag d. 

Med. She entertains him mers ſhe lik'd him. 

Dor. Let us go forward ſeem earneſt in Diſcourſe, 
And ſhew our Faves. Then you ſhall ſee how ſhe'll. 

Uſe him. | 
Bela. 


With a flat Cap - 
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Bell. Vonder s Dorimant, my Dear. 

Lor. I ſee him, he comes inſulting; but.I will _ 
Diſappoint him in his Expectation. (464: 
To Sir Fop.] I like this pretty nice Humour of Kass 


Sir Fpling: With what a loathing Eye he look d 


Thoſe Fellows! 

Sir Fop. I fate near one of em at Tru ts day, and 
Was almoſt poiſon'd with a Pair of Cordivant Gloves 
He wears. 

Loo. Oh filthy Contivant! how 1 hate the Smell! 

[Laughs in a loud affefted Wy, 

„Sir Fp. Did you 4 Madam, how their Cravats 
Hung looſe an Inch from their Neck, and what a 
Frightful Air it gave em! | 

Lov. Oh I took particular Notice K one that is arays 
Spruc'd up with a deal of dirty Sky-colour'd Ribband. 

Bell. That's one of the walking Flajolets who haunt the 
Mall o'Nights. — _ 

Lov: Oh! I remember him, h'has a | hollow Tooth 
Enough to ſpoil the Sweetneſs of an Evening. 


Sir Fp. IJ have ſeen the talleſt walk the Streets with a 


Dainty pair of Boxes, neatly buckl'd on. 

Lov. And a little Foot-boy at his Heels Pocket tool 
adirty Face. 

Sir Fop. And a ſnotty Noſe —— | 

Lov. Oh ——odious! there's many of my own Ser 
With that Holborn Equipage trip to Gray's Inn Walks; 


And now and then travel hither on a Sunday. 


Med. She takes no Notice of you 
Dor. Damn her! I am jealous of a Counter: plot 
Lov. Your Liveries are the fineſt, Sir Fop/ing —— _ 
Oh that Page ! that Page is the Wr dreſt —— 
They are all Frenchmen. 
Sir Fop. There's one damn d Engliſh Blockhead 
Among em, you may know him by his Mien. 


Lov. Oh L that's he, that's he; what do you call * 


Sir FoplIxd FLUTTER. 2 
Sir Fp. Hey ——1 know not what tocall him. — 


Lp. What's your Name? 


Nut. in. Fobn Tratt, Madam! 

Sir Faß. O unſufferable | Trott, Tom, Trorr 7 there; $ 
Nothing ſo barbarous as the Names of our Engliſh, 
Servants. What 8 are you, Sirrah !. 

Foot-m. Hampſbire, Sir 

dir * Then Hampſhire be your Name. Hey . 

Lov. O that Sound, that Sound becomes the Mouth of 
1 Man of Quality ! _ Ro: 

| Med. Dorimant, you look a little baſhful on the Matter! | 

Dor. She diſſembles better than I thought ſhe could 
Have done. 

Med. Vou have tempted her _ too luſeious a Bait. 
dhe bites at the Coxcomb. 

Dor. She cannot fall from loving me to that? 

Med. You begin to be jealous in earneſt. 

Dor. Of one Ido not love 

Mad. You did love her. ä 

Dor. The Fit has long been over 

Med. But I have known Men fall into dangerous 
Relapſes. when they have found a Woman cling to 
Another. 

Dor. He gueſſes the Secret of my Heart! Iam concern'd, 
But dare not ſhow it, left Be//inda ſhould. miſtruſt all I 
Have done te gain her. [To himſelf. 

Bell. afide. 1 have watch'd his Look, and find no 
Alteration there. Did he love her, ſome figns of Jealouſie 
Would have appear'd. 

Dor. I hope this happy Evening, Madam, has reconcil'd 
You to the ſcandalous Mall, we ſhall have you. now 
Hankering here again. 

Lov. Sir Fopling, will you walk? 

Sir Fop. I am all Obedience, Madatn, —— P 

Lov. Come along then and let agree to be 
Melicious on all the illfaſhion d Things we meet. 


\ 
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: Sir F well make a Critick on the WN Madan 
Lo. Bellinda, you ſhall engage 
Bell. To the Reſerve r r my Da. 

Lov. No, no Ex 

Sir Fop. We'll ſacrifice all to our Diverion— 

Loo. All — al — 

Sir Fop. "RS 
9 Bell. All? Then let it be. 477 ape 
© [Ex. Sir Fop. Lov. Bell. andPert © tag 

Med. Wou'd you had brought ſome more of your 
F riends, Dorimant, to have been Witneſſes of Sir Fopling's 
Diſgrace and your Triumph — _ © 

Dor. Twere unreaſonable to deſire you not to laugh 
At me: but pray do not expoſe me to the Town this 
Day or two. 

Med. By that Time you pope to have regain'd your 
Credit. 

Dor. I know ſhe hates Fopling, and only makes uſe of 
Him in hope to work me on again ; had it not been for 
Some powerful Confiderations, which will be remov'd to 
Morrow Morning, I had made her pluck off this Maſk, 
And ſhew the Paſſion that lyes panting under. 


Enter a Foot- man. 


Med Here comes a Man from Belair, with News of 
Tour laſt Adventure. 

Dor. Lam glad he ſent him. I long to know the 
Conſequence of our parting.- 

Foot-m. Sir, my Maſter defires you to come to my 
Lady Townley's preſently, and os Mr. Medley with you 
My Lady Woodvil and her Daughter are there. 

Med "Then alls well, Dorimant —— 

Foot-m, They have ſent for the Fiddles, and mean to 
Dance! He bid me tell you, Sir, the old Lady does not 
Know you, and would have you own your ſelf to be 
Mr. Conrtage. They are all prepar'd to receive you by 


Thu 


N 


8 


Tord 


O. 
Toer 
931 


More, 


Sir ForLinG FLUTTER, 65 


m. That Name. 
Dor. 'That foppiſh Admirer of Quality, who flatters 
The very Meat at honourable Tables, and never offers 
Love to a Woman below a Lady-Grandmother. + 
Med. You know the Character you are to act, I ſee. 
Dor. This is Harriet's Contrivance —— wild, witty, 
Loveſome, beautiful and young come along, Medley. 
Med. This new Woman would well ſupply the Loſs of 
ing. Leit. 
5 Dor. That Buſineſs muſt not end fo: before to-morrow 
17's W bun is ſet, I will revenge and clear it. | 
Ad you, and Loveit to her Cot, ſhall find ; 
J fathom all the Depths of Woamankind, - {[Exeunt 


ACTIV. SCENE I. 


The Scene opens with the Fi ales playing a Country 
| Dance. 
vs of 
Enter Dorimant, Lady Woodvil, Young Bellair, and Mrs. 
Harriet, Ola Bela and Emilia, Mr. Medley and Lady 
Townley ; as having juſt ended the Dance. 


0. Bell. OO, fo, fo, a ſmart Bout, a very ſmart Bout, 
A-dod ! | 
Ton. How do you like Emilia's Dancing, Brother? ? 
O. Bell. Not at all, not at all. 
Toon. You ſpeak not what you think, I am ſure. 
O. Bell. No matter for that, go bid her Dance no 
ra it don't become her, it don't become her, tell A 
I ay 


\ 2 


66 be Max of Mob; __ 
I fay ſo: a-dod I love he. 22 


N 8 1 angle" now- ws Matar, 2 
And i in \ publick Places Wome of Quilt have the 4 
Reſpect ſhow'd dem. 

. Wood. I proteſt you ay «hi Trath, Mr. Sartor 
Dor. Forms and Ceremonies, the only Things that 
Uphold Quality and Greatneſs, are now Oy laid 

Aſide and neglected. | 

od. Well! this i 1s not the Womens Age, let 'em 
Think what they will, Lewdneſs is the Buſineſs n 
Love was the Buſineſs in my Time.” | 

Dar. The Women indeed are little beholden to the 
Youu Men of this Age, they're generally only dull 
Admirers of themſelves, and make their Court to nothing 
But their Perriwigs and their Cravats, and would be more 


Coucern'd for the diſordering * em, tho' on a good 


Occaſion, than a young Maid would be for the tumbling 
Of her Head or Handkerchief. 

Mood. I proteſt you kt am. EE 7 

Dor. They are very afliduous to os . at 
Court well Gee 'd to the Women of Quality, but their 
Buſineſs is with the ſtale Miſtreſſes of the Town, who 


Are prepar'd to receive their lazy Addreſſes by 


Induſtrious old Lovers, won have caſt 'em off, -and 
Made em eafie. _ 

Har. He fits my Mother's Humor fo 8 a little 
More, and ſhe'll dance a kiſſing Dance with him anon. 

Med. Dutifully obſerv'd, Madam. 

Dor. They pretend to be great Criticks in Beauty; 
By their Talk you would think they lik d no Face, and 
Yet can doat on an ill one, if it belong to a Laundreſs or 
A Taylor's Daughter; they ery a Woman's paſt her Prime 


At Twenty, decay d at Four and Twenty, old and 


ee at Thirty. 


Wood. 


Wood. 
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ood. Unſufferable at Thirty That they are in the 
Wrong, Mr. Courtage, at Five and Eng chere are n 
Woofs enough to convince em. 

Dor. Ay, Madam ! there's Mrs. Celebs, W Droplip, 
ind my Lady Load! ſhew me among all our opening 
Bads, a Face that ere ſo — Beauty as the Remains 
Of theirs. | 

Mood. The deprav- d Appetite of this vicious Age 
Taſtes nothing but * F rakes and loaths it when“ tis 


Kindly ripen'd. 
Dor. Elſe ſo many dae ing Women, Madam, would 
Not be ſo untimely neglettet. 


Wood. 1 proteſt, Mr. Courtage, a Drivel fack 1555 
Men as you, would be enough to attone for that wicked 
Dari mant, and all the under-Debauchees of che Town. 
What's the Matter there? 

Far. Emil. J. Bell. Med. Lady Town break 
dul into a Laughter.  _ 

Med: A pleaſant Miſtake, Madam, that a Lady has 
Made, occaſions a little Laughter. 7 

O. Bel]. Come, come, you keep em idle, they ar are 
Impatient 'till the Fiddles play again. 

Dor. Vou are not weary, Madam? 

Mood. One Dance more; I cannot refuſe you, 
Mr. Courtage. | : [hg dance. 

Emil. You are very ative, Sie. | 

1 After the Dance Old Bellair, ſinging and 
e dancing up to Emilia. 

0. Bell. A-dod, Sirrah, when 1 was a young Fellow E 
Could ha? Caper'd up to my Woman's Gorget. 

Dor. You are willing to reſt your ſelf, Madam 

Tun. We'll walk into my Chamber and fit down. 

Meg. Leave us Mr. Courtage, he's a pay and * 
Young Ladies are not weary yet. 


aud. We'll ſend him out again. 


| \ 
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Har. a nan Tknow where to ſend 
For Mr. Dorimant. © 
- Wood. This Girl's Head, Mr. cure is ever n 
On that wild Fellow. 
0 Tis well you have got her good Haſta, 
Madam, that will ſettle it. | 
| | [Ex. Lady Townly, Woodvil and DF. 

O. Bell. to Emil. A-dod, Sweet-heart, be advis'd, and 
Do not throw thy ſelf away on a young idle Fellow. 

Emil. I have no ſuch Intention, Sir. _ 

O. Bell. Have a little Patience, thou ſhalt hive the 
Man I ſpake of. A dod he loves thee, and n make a 
Good Huſband, but no Words. — 

Emil. But Sir | 

O. Bell. No Anſwer — out a be! peace and 
Think on't. 


| Enter Dorimant. 5 

"this Your e is deſired within, Sir. 

O. Bell, I go, I go, good Mr. Courtage fare you 
Well, go, I'll ſee you no more. 7“ Emil. 

Emil. What have I done, Sir? | 

O. Bell. You are ugly, you are ugly, is ſhe not, 
Mr. Courtage? 

Emil. Better Words, or I ſha'nt abide you. 

O. Bell. Out a pize — a-dod, what does ſhe fay ? Hit 
Her a pat for me there. © | [Exit Old Bellair. 

Med. You have Charms for the whole Family. 

Dor. You'll ſpoil all with ſome unſęaſonable Jeſt, Medley: 

Med. You ſee I confine my Tongue, and am content 
To be a bare Spectator, much contrary to my Nature. 
Emil. Methinks, Mr. Fe wy N Moodpil is a 
Little fond of you. 

Dor. Wou'd her Daughter were. 

Med. It may be you may ind. her ſo, ry her you 
Have an Opportunity, 

Dor. And I will not loſe it: Bellair, here” 8A a Lady has 
Something to ſay to you. Y. Bell. 
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v. Bell I wait upon her. Mr. aue, we have botn 


Buſineſs with you. . 
; Der. Get you all together then. [To Harriet] That 
ung Demure Curt ſy i is not amiſs injeſt, do. not think in 
Famneſt it becomes you]. 
Har. Affectation is catching I find ; from your grave 


ant. . J got it. 
a ve Where had you all that Scorn and Coldnebs in 
Your Look ? 


Her. From Nature, Sir, pardon 7 want of Art; 15 
Hive not learnt thoſe Softneſſe and Languiſhings which 
Now in Faces are ſo much in Faſhion. 

Dor. You need *em not, you have a 3 of your 
Own, if you would but calm your Frowns, and let it ſettle. 

Har. My Eyes are wild and wand ring like my Paſſions, 
ud cannot yet be ty'd to Rules of Charming. 

Dor. Women indeed haye commonly a Method of 

ing thoſe Meſſengers of Love; now. they will 
Look as if they would kill, and anon they will ook as if 
They were dying. They point and rebate their Glances, 
The better to invite us. 

Har, I like this Variety well enough; but hate the ſet 
Face that always looks as it would ſay, Come love me. 
| Woman who at Plays makes the Denx-yeux to a 
hole Audience, and at home cannot fordear em to her 


mil. 


Hit Monkey. 

lair. W Der. Put on a gentle Smile, and kt me fee how well 
It will become you. 

dlty if Har. I am ſorry my Face 1 not pleaſe you as it is, 
ent Wait 1 ſhall not be complaiſant and change it. 

- bor. Though you are obſtinate, I know tis capable 
lisa 


Improvement, and ſhall do you Juſtice, Madam, if I 
lance to be at Court, when the Criticks of the Circle $ 
MG their Judgment; for thither you muſt come. 
Har. And expect to be taken in pieces, have all my 
Fatures examin'd, every Motion cenfur'd, and on the 
hole be condemn'd to be but pretty, or à Beauty of the 
Loweſt 


- K 2 

vo The Min of Mons; on, 1 | 
Loweſt ate. What think you?? N 77 D 
Dor. The Women, nay the very Lindy ho * paſſi 
To the Drawing- room will maliciouſly allow you more Wl Diſd 
Than that; they always grant what 1 is apparent, that the H 
May the better be believ'd when they name concea You 
Faults they cannot eaſily be diſprov'd in. Me 1 
Har. Beauty runs as great a riſque expos'd at Court, - | 

As Wit does on the Stage, Whats URI RT the D 
Fooliſh all are free to Cenſure. H 
Dor. afide. I love her, ind dare not let ein eo 
Fear ſh as an Aſcendant o'er me, and may revenge the D 
Wrongs I have done her Sex. Think of making a Party, Wl Whe 
Madam, Love will engage. oö be ne 
Har. You make me ſtart! I did not think to have Y 
Heard of Love from you. M 
Dor. I never knew what *twas to have a ſettled Age  Y 
Yet, but now and then have had irregular Ty. * 
Har. Take heed, Sickneſs after long Health is Upi 
Commonly more violent and dangerous. | Equi 
Der. I have took the Infection from her, and feel ii A F. 
Diſeaſe now ſpreading in me aa lnaco 
Is the Name of een, that you dare not Si 
Stand it? LR, 
Har. Twill do lttle Execution out of your Mouth Si 

Me, I am ſure. . Men 


Dor. Ir has been fa A H 

Har. To ſome eaſie Women, but we are not all born MW Ido 
To one Deſtiny ; I was inform'd ou uſe to laugh at Y 
Love, and not make it. 3 

Dor. The Time has been, but now I muſt ſpeak 

Har. If it be on that idle Subject, I will put on my 
Serious Look, turn my Head careleſly from you, drop 

My Lip, It my Eye-lids fall, and hang half o'er my 

Eyes — Thus, while you buzz a Speech of an Hour 
War in my Ear, and I anſwer never Ah ods ; why do 
Xou not begin? 
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paſſionately I make . e of Love, and wow” 
Diſdainfully you receive em. N 

Har. When your Love's grown rong hgh to make 
You bear being laugh'd at, PFll give you Leave to trouble 
Me with it. Till when, pray forbear, Sir. 

Enter Sir Fopling, and others, in Maſts. 

; What's here, 8 | 

Har. I thought that Foppery had boi left off, and 
it; I People might have been in ton with a Fiddle. 
his Dor. Tis endeavour'd to be kept on Foot ſtill | by ſome 
arty, Wl Who find t hemſelves the more e nent the lels they 
To her Are known. 
ve v. Bell. This muſt be Sis Fopling. 

Med. That extraordinary Habit ſhews it. 

Ame V. Bell. What are the reſt? 

; Med. A Company of French Raſcals whom he. pick'd 

Up in Paris, and has brought over to be his dancing 

uuipage on theſe Occaſions. Make him own himfelf, 
5 4 Fool is very troubleſome when he * he 1 is 
Incognito. | 
Sir Fop. Do you know me? [To Hanket. 
2 hl Har. Ten to one but I gueſs at you. 
auth offs Sir Fop. _— Women as fond of a Vizard as we. 
| Men are? 
| Har. Tam very f fond of a Vizard that covers a Face 
born Ido not like, Sir. a, 

v. Bel. Here are no Maſks you ſee, Sir, but thoſe 
Which came with you; this was intended a private 
Meeting, but becauſe you look like a Gentleman, if you 
1 my I Diſcover your ſelf, al we know you to be ſuch, you 5 
Shall be welcome 
my Sir Fop. Dear Bellairt | gl [Pulling of his Maſe. 
Tour Med. Sir Fepling! how came you hither? / 
hy dof Sir p. Faith I was coming late from Whitehall, aſide: 
The King's TI, one of my People told me he had 


Heard 


Dor. That the Company may take Notice ho 7 
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More Eveliè than our e Wenn cramenh: are; 


Take my Meaſures; in Paris the Mode is to flatter the 


8 Women, and thou anſwer't Tennis. 
Nied. Miſtakes will be for want of 1 Son. 
Sir Fop. I am very glad of the Acquintnce K have 


Habitudes we had, a Comedian would have been a bonne 


8 p — * 1 3 * 
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The "Man f ES or, 
Heard Fiddles at my Lady Totonley's, a — 

Der. Vou need not ſay any more, Sir. 

Sir Fop. Dorimant, let me kiſs thee. 
Dor. Hark you, Sir Fop/ing f _--- "1 [Whiſpers 

Sir Pup. Enough, enough, — A pretty kind of 
Young Woman that, Medley, I obſerv'd her in the Mall 


Pr'ythee what is he? 
10 The moſt noted Comet in Town; beware of 


Sir Fp. be rl, I; „ 


Prude, laugh at the Faux-Prude, make ſerious Love to 
The Demi-Prude, and only railly with the ——— 
Medley what think you? __. 
Med. That for all this 8 of the Mathematicts, 
You may be out in your Judgment at Tennis. 
Sir Tap. What a Coc à Enn I talk of 


With this Family. 


Med. My Lady truly is a and Women. 

Sir Fop. Ah! Dorimant, Courtage 1 eel * ny) 
Thou hadſt ſpent the laſt Winter in Paris with me. When 
Thou wert there La Corneùs and Sallyes were the only 


Fortune. No Stranger ever paſs'd his Time ſo well as I 
Did ſome Months before I came over, I was well 


Receiy'd in a Dozen Families, where all the Women of 

Quality us d to viſit ; I have Intrigues to tell wee, more 

Pleaſant than ever thou read'ſt in a Novel. 1 | 
Har. Write em, Sir, and oblige us. Women ; 3 our 

Language wants ſuch little Stories. 

Sir Fp. Writing, Madam, is a mechanick part of Wit, 

A eee ne never go beyond a Song or a Billet. 


. * | 
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Har. Buff was a Gentleman. WEE 

Sir Fop. Who, D' Anbois ?- 

Med. Was there ever ſuch a briſk Blockhead ? 

Har. Not D' Ambais, Sir, but Rabutin, He who writ 
The Loves of France. 

Sir Fop. That may be, Madam : many Gentlemen do 
Things that are below 'em. Damn your Authors, 
Courtage,, Women. are the maven things we can fool 

of Wl Away bur time with. 
Har. I hope yehave wearied yourſelf to-night at 
ö Court, Sir, and will not think of fooling bore any 
1 Body here. s ; 


_ * 


0 Si Fop. 1 cannot complain of my Fortune Jas | 
Madam Dor imant—— 
Dor. Again! - 


cks, Sir Fop. Courtage, a Pox on't, I have ſom ething to tell | 


Thee. When I had made my Court within, I came 
Out and flung ſelf upon the Mat, under the State 


[the outward Room, i'th midft of half a Dozen Beauties, | 


Who were withdrawn to jeer among themſelves, as they 
e caled it. 
Der. Did you know 'em? 
| Sir Fop. Not one of em, by Heav'ns! not I. But they 


N vere all your Friends. 
Then W Dor. How are you fure of that? | 
y Sir Fop. Why welaugh'd at all the Town ; f par'd no 
nne Whody but your ſelf, they found me a Man for their 
as T Purpoſe. 

Dor. I know you are 3 to your Power. 
n of Sir Fop. And Faith I had occaſion to ſhew it, for 1 
ore ever ſaw more gaping Fools at a Ball, orona | 
birth-day. 

* Dor. Youlearn'd who the Women were ? 
WI vir Fop, No matter; they frequent the Drawing - rooni. 
Me Dor. And entertain themſelves pleaſantly at the 

; 4 a of all the Fops who come there. 
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74 The Man of Mops; or, $ 
Sir Fop. That's their Buſineſs ; Faith I fifted em, and 
Find — have a ſort of Wit among them Ah Filthy. 
[ [Pinches aTallow Candi; 1. 
Dor. L, he has been pinching the Tallow Candle. MW In 
© Sir. Fop. How can you breath in a Room where there 
Greaſe frying ? Dorimant, thou art intimate with my Hi 
Lady, adviſe her for her own fake, and the good 
Company that comes hither, to burn Wax-lights. M. 
Har. What are theſe Maſquerades who ſtand fo | 
Obſequiouſly at a diſtance? | 
Sir Fop. A Set of Balladins, whom I pick'd out of the 
*- Beſt in France, and brought over with a Flutes-deux 
Or two, my Servants ; they ſhall entertain you. 
Har. I had rather fee you dance yourſelf, Sir Fopling. 
Sir Fopling. And I had rather do it——all the Company 
Knows it but Madam | 
Med. Come, come, no Excuſes, Sir Fopling. 
Sir Fop. By Heav'ns, Medley. 
Med. Like a Woman, I find you muſt be frugghd 
With, before one brings you to what you deſire. 
Har. Can he dince ? [Akt 
Emil. And fence and ſing too, if you will believe him 
Dor. He has no more Excellence in his Heels than in 
His Head. He went to Paris a plain baſhful Engliſb 
Blockhead, and is return'd a fine undertaking French Fo, 
Med. I cannot prevail. 
Sir Fop. Do not think it want of Complaiſance, Mada 
Har. You are too well bred to want that, Sir Fop/ing 
I believe it want of Power. 


r 


— 
"2 
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Sir Fop. By Heav'ns and ſo it is. I have ſat up fo . 
Damn'd late, and drunk ſo curſed hard ſince I came to Wo 
This lewd Town, that I am. fit for nothing but low 5 
Dancing now, a Corant, a Bor, or a Minuet ; but Eng 
St. Andre tells me, if I will but be regular, in one 7 
Month I ſhall riſe again, Pox on this Debauchery. 7 


ne at a Ca 
Enil 


Sir ForLing Flur r ER. 75 
and Fil. I have heard your Dancing much commended. 
thy. Sir. Fop. It had the good Fortune to pleaſe in Paris. 
zl. Iwas judg'd to riſe within an Inch as high as the Baſque, 
le. In an Entry I danc'd chere. 
ere's Har. I am mightily taken with this Fool; let us fit :- 

y Here's a Seat, Sir Fepling. 
Sir Fop. At your Feet, a 7 12 50 where ſo 

Much at Eaſe; by your leave, Gown. 

Har. and Emil. Ah! you'll ſpoil ĩt. 

Sir Fop. No matter, my Cloaths are my Creatures. I 
f the Make em to make my Court to you Ladies, Hey--[Dance. 
| Won Comence, 'to an Exgliſh Dancer Engliſh Motions: 

| was forced to entertain this Fellow, one of my Set 
ling. Miſcarrying—— Oh horrid ! leave your damn'd manner 
any Of Dancing, and put on the French Air; have you not a 
Pattern before you pretty well ! Imitation in time 
May bring him to ſomething. 2» 
After the Dance, enter Ola Bellair, Lady Woodvil, and 
8 Townley. 

O. Bell. Hey a-dod] 1 fo have we here, a mumming? . 

Wood. Where's my Daughter Harriet ? . 

Dor. Here, here, Madam. I know not but under theſe 
Diſguiſes there may be dangerous Sparks, I give the 
Young Lady warning. . 

Wd. Lord! I am ſo oblig'd to you, Mr. Courtage. 

Hart. Lord ! how you 2 this Man. 

Mood. What have you to except againſt him! ? 

Har. He's a Fop. 

Mood. He's not a Dorimant, a wild extravagant Fellow 
Of the Times. 

Har. He's a Man made up of Forms and comman 
Places, ſack'd out of the remaining Lees of the Jaſt Age. 
Mood. He's ſo good a Man, that were you not 

Engaged —— 
Town. You'll have but little Night to ſleep in. 
Word, Lord ! tis perfect Day 


D 2 5 Dar. 


ry. 
a Cat - 


Eni 


* Tbe Man of Mop; or, 
Der. The Hour is almoſt come, I appointed Belinda, 
And I am not fo OY Te to 3474 

 -Lam Fleſh and Blood yet. > Knees [464 | 

Toron. I am very ſenſible, Madam. 

Mood. Lord, Madam! | . 

; 


Har. Look, in what a Struggle i is my peorMote, 
Yonder? Co 


Y. Bell.She has much ado tobring outthe Compliment M © 

Dor. She ſtrains hard for jt. 

Har. See, ſee! her Head tottering, her Eyes ſtaring, 
And her under Lip trembling 

Dor. Now, now ſhe's in the very Convulſions of her 
Civility. [AA de.] *Sdeath, I ſhall loſe Bellinda: ] mutt 
Fright her hence! ſhell bean Hour in this Fit of good 
Manners elſe. [To Lady Wood.] Do you not know 
Sir Fopling, Madam? 

Mood. J have ſeen that Face == Oh Heav'n! tis the 
Same we met in the Mall, how came he here? 

Dor. A Fiddle in this Town is a kind of Fop-call; no 
Sooner it ſtrikes up, but the Houſe is beſieg d with an 


Army of Maſquerades ftraight. 
Mood. Lord ! I tremble, Mr. Courtage ; for certain 


Dorimant is in the Company. 
Dor. I cannot confidently ſay he is not, you had beſt 
Be gone. I will wait upon you ; your Daughter i is in he. O. 
Hands of Mr. Bellair. : 
Wood. Tl ſee her before me. Harriet, come away. 
Y. Bell. Lights! Lights ! 
Town. Light down there. 
O. Bell. A-dod it needs not 
Dor. Call my Lady i oodvils Coach to the Door quickly 
O. Bell. Stay, Mr. Medley, let the young Fellows do 
That Duty; we will drink a Glaſs of Wine together. Ti 


Good after * ; what mumming Spark is that ? 
Met, 


Sir FopLinG FLUTTER, 77 
Med. He is not to be comprehended in few Words. 
Sir Fop. Hey ! La Tower. 
Med. Whither away, Sir Fop/ing ? 
Sir Fop. I have Bus'nefs with — BER 
Med. He'll but put the Ladies into their Coach, and 


: Come up again. 
O. Bell. 1 the mean time Pl call for a Bottle. - 
_ [Ex. Ola Bellair. 
| Enter Young Bellair. 
, Med. Where's Dorimant ? | 


. Bell. Stoln home; he has had Buſineſs waiting for 
her I Him there all this Night, I believe, by an Impatience I 
ſt Obſerved in him, 
8 Med. Very likely, 'tis but diſſembling Drunkenneſs, 
Railing at his Friends, and the kind Soul will embrace the 
Beflng, and forget the tedious Expectation. | 
ate Sir Fop. J muſt ſpeakwith him before I ſleep. 
V. Bell. Emiliaand J are reſfolv'd on that Buſineſs. 
Med. Peace, here's your Father 
Enter Od Bellair, and Butler with a Bottle of Wine. 
O. Bell. The Women are all gone to Bed. Fill Boy; 
Mr. Medley, begin a Health. | a 
Med. To Emilia. [Whiſpers 
0. Bell. Out a pize ! ſhe's a Rogue, and I'll not 
edge you. | 
Med. I know you will. 
O. Bell. A-dod, drink it then. 
Sir Fop. Let us have the new Bachique. 
O. Bell. A-dod, that's a hard Word; what does it 
Wiean, Sir? 
Med. A Catch or Drinking Song. 
r. Tig O. Bell. Let us have it then. 


u! Sir Fop. Fill the Glaſſes round, and draw up in a 
. Hey! Muſick! | 


3 They 


3 The Man of Mon) or, 


| They Sing. | 

73 HE Pleafures of Life, and the 754 ge Mine, H 

. To perfect aur Happineſs wiſely we join. F 

We to Beauty all Day 

Give the Sovereign Sway, 

And her Favourite Nymphs devoutly obey. 

Mt the Plays we are conflantly making our Court, Gr 

And toben they are ended we follow we 1 4 = 
To the Mall and the Park, © 

Where wp love "till "tis dart; | 

Then ſparkling Champaign © 

Puts an end to their Reign 3 

It quickly recovers | 

Puor languiſbing Lovers, | SC 

Makes us frolick and gay, and drown: alto our > Sorrow, 

But alas ! eve relapſe again on the marrow, | ES 

Let ev'ry Man lands! | | 


With his Glaſs in his Hand. 

And briſely diſcharge at the word of Command. 
Herts a Health to all 200 

Whom to Night we depoſe. 

Wine and Beauty by turns great Souls ſhould” inſpire. 
Preſent all together, and now Boys give Fire. 


O. Bell. A-dod, a pretty Bus neſs, and very merry. 

Sir Fop. Hark you, Medley, let you and J take the 
Fiddles, and go waken Dorimant. 

Med. We ſhall do him a Courteſy, if it be as I guek, 
For after the Fatigue of this Night, he'll quickly have! 
Belly full, and be glad of an Occafion tocry, © Take 
Away, Hand 1 

V. Bell. Pllgo with you, and chere well conſult abou 
Affairs, Medley. 

O. Bell. lots on his Watch.) A-dod 'tis fax a-Clock. 


Sir Fop. Let's away then. - 
r Fop. away 0. B: 
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O0. Bell Mr. Medley, my Siſter tells me you are an 
Honeſt Man, and #-dod I love you. Few Words and 
Hearty, tha cs the Way with old Harry, old Harry. 

Sir Fyß. Light your Flambeaux. Hey. | 

O. Bell. What does the Man mean? 

Med. Tis Day, Sir Fopling. 6 

Sir Fop. No 1 matter. Our Serenade wil look the 
berge; TY | Exeunt omnes 
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SCE N E, Dorimant s Lodging, aTable, a Candle, 
a Toilet, &c. Handy tying up Linnen. 


Enter Dorimant in bis Gown, and Belinda; 


HY will you be gone fo ſoon? 

Bell. Why did you ſtay out ſo late? 
Dor. Call a Chair, Hand); what makes you trembleſo? 
Bel]. I have a thouſand Fears about me : Have Inot 

Been ſeen, think you ? 
Dor. By no Body but my ſelf and caſt Handy. 
Bell. Where are all your People? 


Dor. 


Dor. I have diſpers'd em on N Errands. What 


Does that Sigh mean ? 
Bell. Can you be ſo unkind to aſk me? —well— [Sighs 
Were it todo again 
Dor. We ſhould do it, ſhould we not ? 
Bell. I think we ſhould ; the wickeder Man you to 


Make me love ſo well will you be diſcreet now! 
Dor. I will | Og 


Bell“ You cannot. 
Dor. Never doubt it. 
Bell. I will not expect it. 


It abou 
Jock. 


D 4 Dor. 


O. Be 


80 The Man of Mops; 1 
Dor. You do me wrong. 


Bell. You have no more Power to — the ene,” 
Than I had not to truſt you. with. it. 
Dior. By all the Joys I I and thoſe you keepin 
Storeꝗęy — 

Bell. Vou'll do for my fake 3 never did 6 
Dor, By that Truth thou haſt ſpoken, a Wife ſhall 
Sooner betray her ſelf to her Huſband— 

Bell. Yet I had rather you ſhould be falſe in SY than 
Fn another thing you promis Wa me. | 
Dor. What's that ? I 
Bell. That you would never fas | An more but in 
Publick Places, in the Park, at Court, and Plays. 
Dior. Tis not likely a Man ſhould be fond of ſeeing a 
Damn'd old Play when there is a new one acted. 
Bell. I dare not truſt your Promiſe. | 7 
Dor. You may- 5 
Bell. This does not. latisfie me. You ſhall fear you 
Never will ſee her more. 
Dor. I will! a thouſand Oaths —By all — 
| Bell. Hold you ſhall not, now I think on't better. 
Dor. I will ſwear - 
Boll. I ſhall grow jealous of — Oath, and think I 
One, your Truth to that, not to your Love. 
Dor: Then, by my Love, no other Oath Pl ſwear. 
N 5 Enter Handy. os 
| Hand). r 
Bell. Let me go. 
Dor. I cannot. 
Bell. Too willingly, I frar': 
Dor. Too unkindly fear d. When will you art 
Me again? 
Bell. Not this Fortnight. 
Dor. You will be better than your Word. - 


Bell, 


= EE © mg, 


Sir FoerLinG FLUTTER, 81 
Bel. I think I ſhall. Will it not make you 
Love me leſs?  [Starting. 
WHY Hark! what Fiddles are theſe? ' — [Fiddles witbout. 
in Dor. Look out, Handy. [Ex. Handy, and returns. 
Handy. Mr. Medbey, Mr. Bellgir, aha Sir Fopling,. 
15 They are coming up. 
Dor. How got they in:??? 
Handy. The Door was open for the Chair. 


an Bell. Lord! let me fly —— Ea 
Dor. Here, here, down the Back-fain ru fee you 
Into your Chair. 


Bell. No, no, ſtay and receive em, and be ſure you 
Keep your Word, and never ſee Loveit more. Let it be 
2 WM AProof of your Kindneſs. | 
Dor. It ſhall Handy, direct her. Everlaſting 
* 8⁰ ang with thee. [Kifing her Hand. 
(Ex. Beliinda and Handy, 
* Enter Young Bellair, Medley, and Sir F opling. 
v. Bell. Not a-bed yet! 
Med. Vou have had an 1 Fit, Derimass. 
Dor. I have. 
Y. Bell. And is it off yt | 
Dor. Nature has done her Part, Gentlemen ; when ſhe 
Falls kindly to Work, great auen are effected in little 
Time, you know. 
Sir Fop. We thought there was a Wench in the Caſe 
By the Chair that waited. Pr'ythee make us a Confidance. 
Dor. Excuſe me. 
Sir Fop. Le fage, Dorimant—— was he pretty ? 
Dor. So pretty ſhe may come to keep her Coach, and 
1 Pay Pariſh-Dutics, if the good Humour of the Age 
Continue. 
Med. And be of the number of the Ladies kept by 
Pablick-ſpirited Men, for thegood of the whole Town. 
„Sir Fo. Well faid, Mealey. [Sir Fop. dancing by bimje!f. 
Bill I. Bell. See, Sir Fopling dancing. 
Dx Dos, 


ter. 


. laß a Man may entertain himſelf 
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82 The Man of Mob; or, 
: 10 Dor. You are prattifing, and have a mind to recover, 
Sir Nn Prythee, Dorimant, why haſt not thoua Gli 
eds A Room is the dulleſt Thing without one. 


V. Bell. Here is Company to entertain you. 
Sir Fop. But I mean in caſe of being alone. In a 


Dor. The Shadow of himſelf indeed. 
Sir Fop. Correct the Errors of his Motions and his Dreſs. 


Med. I find, Sir Fopling, in your Solitude you remember 


The Say ing of the wiſe Man, and ſtudy your elf. 
Sir Fop. Tis the beſt Diverſion in our Netirements. 


Diorimaui, thou art a pretty Fellow, and wear'ſt thy 


Cloaths well, but I never ſaw thee have a handſome 
Cravat. Were they made up like mine, they'd give 
Another Air to thy Face. Pr'ythee let me ſend my Man 


J705 dreſb thee but one Day. By Heav'ns an n Engl 


* 


— 


Man cannot tye a Ribbon. 


Dor. They are ſomething clumſie · fiſted 
Sir Fop. I have brought over the prettieſt Fellow that 
Ever ſpread a Toilet; he ſerved ſome Time under Merilli, 
'The greateſt Genie in the World for a Yalet de Ghambre. 

Dor. What, he who FO belong'd to the Duke 


Of Candale:?- 


Sir Fop. The ſame, and got him his immortal Reputation. 

Dur. Vave a very fine Brandenburg on, Sir Fopling. 

Sir Fyp. It ſerves to OP me up, _ the Fatigue of 
A Ball. 

Med. I fee you often in it; with your Perriwig ty'd up. 

Sir Fop. We ſhould not always be in a Set-Dreſs, tis 


| More en Cavalier to appear now and then in a Diſoabillie. 


Med. Pray how goes your Buſineſs with Loveit ? 
Sir Fop. You might have anſwered your ſelf in the Mall 

Laſt Night. Dorimant! did you not ſee the Advances 

She made me? I haye been endeavouring at a Song. 
Dor. Already! / 


dir 
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Sir Fap. Tis my coup'd Eſſay in Eng/i/h ; I op oo, 
Fain have thy e ere 0 

Dor. Let's ſee it. 

Sir Fop. Hey Page, give me my y Song — Bell 
Here, thou haſt a pretty Voice, ſing it. 

Y. Bell. Sing it your ſelf, Sir Fepling. 

Sir Fop. Excuſe me. 

V. Bell. You learnt to ſing in Paris | 

Bir Fop. I did, of Lambert the greateſt Maſter in the 


World; but I have his own Fault, a weak Voice, and 
| Care not to ſing out of a Rabl. 


Dor. A Rutl is a pretty Cage a 858 del. 


Young Belair reads the 3 
OW Charming Phillis is ! ho Fair ! 
Ah that ſhe were as willing 
To eaſe my tocunded Heart of Care, + 
And make her Eyes leſs killing. 
T figh ! I fight I languifh now, 
And Love will not let me reſt, 
1 drive about the Park, and bow 
Still as I meet my deareſt. 


Sir Fop. Sing it, ſing it, Man, it goes to a pretty new 
Tune, which I am confident was made by Baptiſt. 
Med. Sing it your ſelf, Sir Fopling, he does not know 
The Tune. 

Sir Fop. I'll venture. [Sir Fopling /ngs. 

Dor. Ay marry, now "tis ſomething. J ſhall not 
Flatter you, Sir Fyp/ing, there is not much Thought int. 
But tis paſſionate, and well turn'd. 

Med. After the French Way. 

Sir Fop. That I aim'd at —— does it not give you a — 
Lively Image of the Thing? Slap down goes the Glaſs, 
And thus we are at it. 


D 6, Dor. 
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Vor. It does indeed: I perceive, Sir Fop/ing, you'll 
Be the very Head of the Sparks, who : are deen 1 
N e of this Nature. | 
| 5 Enter Sir F opling's PRINT 
Sir Ry. Le Tur, is . ebe 184 
Foot-m. Yes, 8ir. 
Sir Fop. Adieu donc mes ben | [Bx. Sir Popting. 
Med. When have poor YO Fav i Woes 
Dorimant? © 
Dor. I will but i my Livni) eber it. 
Med. The powerful ene Yu hinder'd 
Have been remov'd then. ' 
Dor. Moſt luckily this Morning ; ; you mal doug with 
Me, my Reputation lyes at flake there. 
Med. I am engag'd to Bellair. 
Dor. What's your Buſineſs ? 
Med. Ma-tri-mony, an't like w_ ID 
Dor. It does not, Sir. 
Y. Bell. It may in time, Dorimant, what hink youof 
Mrs. Harriet ? 80 
Dor. What does ſhe think of me? 
V. Bell. I am confident the loves you. 


Dor. How does it appear? 
Y. Bel]. Why, ſhe's never well but when ſhe's talking 


Of you, but then ſhe finds all the Faults in vou ſhe can. 


Ohe laughs at all who commend you, but then ſhe ſpeaks 


I]! of all who do not. 
Dor. Women of her Temper betray themſelves by 
Their over Cunning. I had once a growing Love with 

A Lady, who would always quarrel with me when I 
Came to ſee her, and FE was never quiet if 1 ſtay'd a 
Day from her. 
. My Facker 6 is in Love with Emilia. _ 
Dor. That is a good Warrant for your Proceedings, 
Go on, and proſper, I muſt to Lopeit, Medley, I am 
Sorry you cannot be a Witneſs. 


| Med. 


Pb 
At 
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Med. Make her meet Sir Fpling 1 in _ n 
Place, and uſe him ill before me. 
Dor. That may be brought about, I think.. ru 0 
Ab your Aunt's anon, and give you Joy, Mr. Belair. 
V. Bell. You had not beſt think of Mrs. Harriet too 
Much, without Church Security there's no taking up there. 


g. Dor. J may fall into the Snare too. . But —— 
The Wiſe will find a Difference in our a” | 
Lu wed a Nenn 7 4 N Rey W 
ith ich 9 5 | 5 4 
SCENE II. l 
Enter ibe Chair with Bellinda, the Men oth it err and 
open it. Bellinda Harting. 


uof Bell. e! Ord! ! where am I? in the Mall! 
| Whither have you brought me? 

1 Sl You gave us no Directions, Madam. 
Bell. The Fright I was in made me forget it. [Afige. 
1 Chair-m. We ule to ry a Lady from the 1 8 | 

ans Hither. 

m. Bell. This is Loveit. fo undone if ſhe ſees me. [4fde. 

eaks Quickly carry me away. 

1 Chair-m. Whither, an't like your Honour? 

. Bell. Aſk no Queſtions 


with Enter Loveit' Fot. man. 
= Ho-m. Have you ſeen my Lady, Madam ? 
a Bell. I am juſt come to wait upon her. 


Foot. m. She will be glad to ſee you, Madam. She ſent 
Me to you this Morning to deſire your Company, 
12% And I was told you went out by Five a- Clock. L 
N Bell. More and more unlucky )) [ Aide. 
Foot-m. Will you walk in, Madam? | 
"I | | Bell. 
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Bell. Til diſcharge my Chair and follow, [ Ex. Foot-m- 
Tell your Miſtreſs I am here. [Gives the Chair-men Money. 
Take this, and if ever you ſhould be examin'd, be ſure 
Lou ſay you took me up in the Strand over-againſt the 
Exchange, as you will anſwer it to Mr. Dor imant. 


Cbair-· men. We will, an' t like your Honour. Ex. Chair - m. 
* m Wannen I erer 


1 Confidence pre: Lies Nos Hue is 1% 
 *Troere hard to be found out in the firſt Theft. (Exit, 


ACT v. SCENE . 


Enter Mrs. Lovet and "ri fr Woman 


| Pert.) ELL! in my Byes Sir Fopling is no d ſuch 


Deſpicable Perſon. 


: 


* Vou are an excellent judge. | | 

Pert. He's as handſome a Manas Mr. Dirimens, al as Um 
Great a Gallant. 

Lov. Intolerable ! ist not Ag I ſubmit to his 
Impertinences, but I muſt be plagu'd with yours too? 

Pert. Indeed, Madam —— 

Lov. "Tis falſe, mercenary Malice- — 

Enter ber Foot-man. 

| Tat- w. Mrs. — Madam — 

Fon. She's below. | 

Lov. How came ſhe? TY 

Foot-m. In a Chair, ambling Kerry brought ler. 


Log. 


„ 
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Lov. He bring her! his Chair ſtands near Dorimazt's . 
Door, and always brings me from thence Run and 
Aſk him where he took her up; go: there is no Truth 


In Friendſhip neither. Women as well as Men, all are 


Falſe, or all are ſo to me at leaſt. 

Pert. You are jealous of her too? 

Lov. You had beſt tell her T am. Twill didtinecie 
Liberty you take of late: This Fellow's bringing of her, 
Her going out by F ive -Clock—— I know not what to 

Enter Bellinda. 


Bellindo, you are grown an early Riſer, I hear. 
Bell. Do you not wonder, my Dear, what made me 


Abroad ſo ſoon? 


Lov. You do not uſe to be ſo. 


Bell. The Country Gentlewomen I told you of 


(Lord ! they have the oddeſt Diverfions!) wou'd never 
Let me "ell till J promis'd to go with them to the Market 
This Morning, to eat Fruit and buy Noſegays. 

Lov. Are they ſo fond of a filthy Nofegay ? 

Bell. They complain of the Stinks of the Town, and 
Are never well but when they have their Noſes in one. 

Lov. There are Eſſences and ſweet Waters. 

Bell. O they cry out upon Perfumes, they are | 
Unwholfome, one of em was falling into a Fit with the | 
Smell of theſe Narolii. 

Lov. * in Complaiſance you ſhould have had a 
Noſega 

Ball Do: you think, my Dear, I could be ſo loathſome to 
Trick my ſelf up with Carnations and Stock-Gilliflowers ? 
I begg'd their Pardon, and told them I never wore any 
Thing but Orange-Flowers and Tuberoſe. That which 
Made me willing to go was a ſtrange Deſire I had to eat 
Some freſh Nectarens. 

Liv. And had you any? 


\ 
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Bell. The beſt L ever taſted. 
Lo. Whence came you now ? 

Bell. From their Lodgings, 6 
Coach, and took a Chair to come and ſee you, my Dear. 

| Lov. Whither did you ſend for that Chair? 

Bell. Twas going by empty. 

Lov. Where Go theſe n Gentlewomen lodge, 
I pray? - 

Bell. In the ee over againſt the Exchange. 

Pert. That Place is never without a Neſt of em. 
They are always as one goes by n in | Balconics, or 
Staring out of Windows. 

% Enter Foot-man 
_ [7 the Foot · m.] Come hither. his 
Bell. Afide. This Fellow, by her Order, has been 
_ Queſtioning the Chair- men; I threaten'd *em with the 
Name of Dorimant; if they ſhould have told Truth I am 
46 Loſt kg? ever. 
Lo. In the Strand faid you? 3 
n Ves, Madam, over - againſt the Exchange. 
[Exit Foot-man. 
W She 8 innocent, and I am much to blame. 
Bell. Afide. I am fo frighted, my Countenance will 
Leu me.. | 
Lov. Bellinda ! what makes you look ſo pale? * 
Bell. Want of my uſual Reſt, and jolting up and down Lor 


So long in an odious Hackney. Foot- man returns Than 
Frot-m. Madam ! Mr. Dorimant ! Do 

_ Lov. What makes him here? As yo 
Bell. Afide. Then I am betray'd indeed, Was broke his I The C 
Word, and I love a Man that does not care for me. Doat « 
Lau. Lord! you faint, Bellinda. | Lov 
Bell. I chink I ſhall! ſuch an Oppreſſion here on the Have 

/ Sudden. east) 


Pert. She has eaten too much Fruit, I warrant you. 4 Have | 
Lor. Not unlikely ! 16 71 


Pere 


Sir FoPLING FuTTER: 89 


Pert. Tis that lyes heavy on her Stomach. wh 
Lov. Have her into my Chamber, give her ſome WF 
Surfeit-Water, and let her lye down a little. 
Pert. Come, Madam, I was a ſtrange Devourer of 
Fruit when I was ſo young, ſs ravenous | 
= [Ex. Beltinda, and Pert leading her off. 
Lov. Oh that my Love would be but calm a while! 
That I might receive this Man with all the Scorn and 
Indignation he deſerves. | 
= Enter Dorimant. 2. 
Dor. Now for a Touch of Sir Fepling to Lenin 5/1 
Hey Page Give poſitive Order that none of 
Nu People ſtir—— Let the Canaile wait as they ſhould 
. 0 —- fince Noiſe and Non ence have ſuch powerful 
Charms, * 
"» that I may ſucceſs iful prove, | b 
m Transform my ſelf to what yon love. * 
Lov, If that would do, you need not change e 
What you are, you can be vain and loud enough. 
Dor. But not with ſo good a Grace as Sir Ring. 
m. Hey, Hampſhire —— Oh =— that Sound, that I ' 
Becomes the Mouth of a Man of Quality. 
Loy. Is there a Thing ſo hateful as a ſenſeleſs Mimick? 
Dor. He's a great Grievance indeed to all who, Ike 
Hf Your ſelf, Madam, love to play the Fool in quiet. 
un . Lev. A ridiculous Animal, who has more of the Ape, 
2 Than the Ape has of the Man in him. 
| Der. J have as mean an Opinion of a Sheer Mimick 
As your ſelf, yet were he all Ape I ſhould prefer him to 
1 5 Gay, the Giddy, Briſk, Inſipid, Noiſe F ool you 
t on. | 
| Low. Thoſe noifie Fools, however you deſpiſe em, 
ne Have good Qualities, which weigh more {or ought at 


Lea) with us Women, than all the pernictouls Wit you 
"Is 8780 to boa of. ; 
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Dor. That 1 may hereafter have a juſt Value for their 


Merit, pray do me the Fayour to name em. 


© Lov. You'll deſpiſe em as the dull Effects of Ignorance 


And Vanity, yet I care not if I mention ſome. Firſt, 


They really admire us, while youat beſt but flatter us 
Well. 


Dor. Take heed I Fools can difſemble too 

Lov. They may, but not ſo artificiallly as YOu —— 
There is no fear they ſhould deceive us : Then they are 
Aſſiduous, Sir, they are ever 1 their Service, 
And always waiting on our Will. 

Dor. You owe that to their exceſſive Taleneſs they 


Know not how to entertain themſelves at home, and 


Find ſo little Welcome abroad, they are fain to fly to you 
Who countenance 'em, as a Refuge againſt the Solitude 
They would be otherwiſe condemn'd ta. 

Lov. Their Converſation too diverts us better. 


Dor. Playing with your Fan, ſmelling to your Glove, 


Commending your Hair, and nne 


And ſhaded after the new way. —— 


Lov. Were it ſillier than you can dk you muſt 
Allow tis pleaſanter to 3 at others, than to be laugh'd 
At our ſelves, though never fo wittily. Then though 
They want Skill to flatter us, they flatter themſelves ſo 
Well, they fave us the Labour; we need not take that 
Care and Pains to ſatisſie em of our Love, which we 
So oſten loſe on you. 

Dor. They commonly indeed believe too well of 
Themſelves, and always better of you than you deſerve. 

Lov. You are in the right, they have an implicit Faith 

In us, which keeps 'em from prying narrowly into our 


Secrets, and ſaves us the vezatious Trouble of clearing 


Doubts, which your ſubtle and cauſeleſs ee every 
Moment raiſe. 


Dor. There is an inbred Falſhood | in Women, which 
Incline 


2 = T>g<H re EY e 
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Inclines em fill to b re _— 
Deceive. 
Lor. The Man who loves above his Quality, does not 

Suffer more from the infolent Impertinence of his Miſtreſs, 
Than the Woman who loves above her Underſtanding, 


Does from the arrogant Preſumptions of her Friend. 


Dar. You miſtake the Uſe of Fools, they are deſign'd 
For Properties, and not for Friends; you have an 
Indifferent Stock of Reputation left yet. Loſe it- all like 
A Frank Gameſter on the Square; twill then be Time 
Enough to turn Rook, — again on a good 
Subſtantial Bubble. 

Lov. The old and the il-favour'd are only fit for 
Properties indeed, but young and handſom Fools have 
Met with kinder Fortunes. 

Dor. They have, mn ei * 
Spoken ; *ewas this, the Thought of this, made me, by a 
Timely Jealouſie, endeavour to prevent the good 
Fortune you are providing for Sir Fopling — But 


Againſt a Woman's Frailty all our Care is vain. 


Lo. Had I not with a dear Experience bought the 
Knowledge of your Falſhood, you might have fool'd me 
Yet: This is not the firſt Jealoufie you have feign'd 


To make a Quarrel with me, and get a Week to throw 


Away on ſome ſuch unknown inconſiderable Slut, as you 
Have been lately lurking with at Plays. 
Dor. Women, when they would break off with a 
Man, never want th'Addreſs to turn the Fault on him. 
Lor. You take a Pride of late in uſing of me ill, that 
The Town may know the Power you have over me. 


Which now (as unreaſonably as your ſelf) expects that 
I (do me all the Injuries you can) muſt love you ſtill. 


Dor. Lam fo far from expecting that you ſhould, I 
Begin to think you never did love me. 

Lov. Wou'd the Memory of it were ſo wholly worn 
Out in me that I did doubt it too; what made you 


Come 
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Come to diſturb my growing Quiet: Tim 
Dor. To give you Joy of your growing 8 [4 Ds 
Top. Inſupportable ] inſulting Devil] this from you, 2 
: The only Author of my Shame! this from another had | Do 
Been but Juſtice, but from you tis a helliſh and MB Death 
Inhuman Outrage. What have I done? Tab 
Dor. A thing that puts you below my Scorn, and That 
HO 1 nen a have made my [ hate 
CT © a3 | 
Lon. 1 walk'd laſt Night with Sir Fopling. 4 - 
Der. You did, Madam, and you talk'd and laugh's WF Thin 
Aloud, ha, ha, ha, Oh that Laugh, that Laugh. Did= 
| Becomes the Confidence of a Woman of Quality. Not 1 


| Lov. You, who have more Pleaſure in the Ruin of 1 'Do 
Woman's Reputation, than in the Endearments of her i 
| Love, reproach me not with your ſelf, and I deſie you 
'To name the Man can lay a Blemiſh on my Fame. 
' Dor. To be ſeen publickly fo tranſported with the 
Vain Follies of that natorious Fop, to me is an Infamy - 
| Below the Sin of Proftitution with another Man. 
Lov. Rail on, I am ſatisfied in the Juſtice of what I 
Did, you had provok'd me tobt. 
Dor. What I did was the Effect of a Paſſion, whoſe 
Extravagancies you have been willing to forgive. 
Lov. n you Nece 


May forgive, if you think fit. 8 Hand 
Dor. Are you ſo rent Aa Of H 
Lov. Iam. 1 


Dor, Nay ! then tis time to part. Til ſend you back © Yau! 
Your Letters you have ſo often aſk'd for: 1 have two or ¶ Ridic 
Three of them about me. De 

Lov. Give em me. 4 Lo 

Dor. Vou ſnatch as if you thought I ods DO — De 
There And may the Perjuries in em be mine if cer Lo 
I ſee you more. De 

Lav. Stay l [Offers to go, he . 5 

ar 
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Dor. I will not. 

C 

Der. What have you to ſay? 

Lov. I cannot ſpeak it yet. 

Dor. Something more in Commendation of the Fool. 
Death! I want Patience, let me go. 

- Lov. I cannot. I can ſooner part with the Limbs 
That hold him. es 
I hate that nauſeous Fool, you Know I do. | 8 

Dor. Was it the Scandal you were fond of then ? 

Lov. Y'had rais'd my Anger equal to my Love, a 
Thing you ne'er.could do before, and in Revenge I 
Did — I know not what I did : — Wou'd you wou'd 
Not think on't any more. 

Dor. Should I be willing to forget it, I ſhall be daily 
Minded of it, twill be a Common place for all the Town 

To laugh at me; and Medley, when he is rhetorically 
Drunk, will ever be declaiming on it in my Ears. 
Lov. Twill be beliey'd a jealous Spite ! Coane, 
Forget it. 
; Dor. Let me ln my Reputation, you are too 
I Cereleßs of it. [Pay/es.] You ſhall meet Sir Fypling in 
The Mall again to-night. 
Lov. Whatmean you? | 
Dor, I have thought on't, and you mult; "Tis | 
ou Neceſſary to juſtify my Love to the World; you can 
Handle a Coxcomb as he deſerves, when you are not out 
Of Humour, Madam. 

Lov. Publick Satisfaction for the Wrong I have done 
Yau! This is ſome new Device to make me more 
Ridiculous. | 

Dor. Hear me. 

_ Lov. I will not. 

Dor. You will be perſuaded. 

er Lov. Never. | 
Der. Are you fo obſtinate ? 


— 
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| Lov. Are you ſo baſe ? . 


Dor. You will not ſatisſie my Love He: 2 7 T, 
Lov. I would die to fatishe that, but 1 will 155 0 1 
Save you from a thouſand Racks, do a hams ay to Wl Ag 
Pleaſe your Vanity. | 5 Lo 
Dior. Farewel, falſe Wadi.” | | 
Lov. Go! go [ 5 | De 
Dor. You will call me back agal | 
Lov. Exquiſite F iend f I knew you came but to Yo 
Torment 3 
Enter Belinda and pert. 3 


Dor. ſurpriz'd. Bellinda here 
Bell. ai de. He ſtarts, and looks pale the Sight of = me 
Has touch'd his guilty Soul. 

Pert. Twas but a Qualm, as I ſaid, A little Indigeftion 
The Surfeit Water did it, Madam, mix'd with a | little 
Mirabilis. 

Dor. I am confounded, and cannot web how ſhe 
. Came hither ! 

Log. "Tis your Fortune, Bellinda, ever to be here, 
When I am abus d by this Prodigy of ill Nature. 

Bell. 1 am amaz'd to find him here! how has he the 
Face to come near you ? 

Dor. afide. Here is fine Work towards I never was at 
Such a Loſs before. 

Bell. One who makes a publick Profeſſion of Breach 
- Of Faith and Ingratituge, I loath the Sight of him. 

Dor. There is no Remedy, I muſt ſubmit to their 
Tongues now, and ſome other Time bring my {elf off as 
Well as I can. 

Bell. Other Men are wicked, but then they have ſome 
| Senſe of Shame; he is never well but when he triumphs 
Nay, glories to a Woman's Face in his Villanies. 

Lov. You are in the right, Be//inda; but methinks you! 
Kindneſs for me makes you concern your ſelf too much 
With him. 


Fel 
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Bell. It does indeed, my Dear; his barbarous Carriage 
To you yeſterday made me hope you ne er wou'd ſee -/ 

Him more, and the very next Day to find him here 
to Again, provokes me ſtrangely ; avid becauſe I know you 

| Love him, I have done. 
Dor. You have reproach'd me handſomly, and 1 
Deſerve it for coming hither, but — 

Pert. You muſt expect it, Sir, all Women will hate 
You for my Lady's ſake. 

Dor. Nay, if ſhe begins too, tis Time to flie, I ſhall 
Be ſcolded to Death elſe. [Ade to Bellinda. 
Iam to blame in ſome Circumſtances, I confeſs ; but as 
To the Main, I am not fo guilty as you imagine, . 
Shall ſeek a more convenient Time to clear my ſelf. 
ons Lov. Do it now ! what Impediments are here? 

Dor. I want Time, and you want Temper. 
Lov. Theſe are weak Pretences! | 
Der. You were never more miltaken in your Life, 


Lov. Call a F oot· man, Pert, quickly, I will have him 
the Dogg'd- p | : | 
Pert. I wiſh you would not, for my Quiet and your own. 

Lov. I'll find out the infamous Cauſe of all our 
Quarrels, pluck her Maſk off, and expoſe her barefac'd 
To the World. - 

Bel]. Let me but eſcape this Tim. [Afide. 
I'll never venture more. ST 

Lov. Bellinda ! you ſhall go with me. 

Bell. I have ſuch a Heavineſs hangs on me with what 
I did this Morning, I would fain go home and 4515 
arr. 

Lev. Death and Eternal Darkne(s! I ſhall never r beep 
Again. Raging Fevers ſeize the World, and make 
Mankind as reſtleſs all as I am. [Ex. Loveit. 


And fo farewel. Dorimant flings of. 
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: Bell. Iknew him falſe, and helped to make him ſo: 

Was not her Ruin enough to fright me from the Danger? 

B ee tex oh ough 1 
2 5 Enemy 


— 


CO! Com Tat b 


3 "4 


8 o E NE UI. Lady Trunks Houſe, 


Enter Medley, Yeung Bellair, Lay Toney, Emilia 
* Joon TB Chaplain. | 


Ear up, Bellair, and do not let us ſee that | 
Repentance in thine,we daily do in married Faces. Ha 
Down. This Wedding will ſtrangely {urprins my We 
Brother when he knows it. BE Th 
Wi 
4 


Med. | 


Med. Your Nepheiv ought to conceal it he a time, 
Madam, ſince Marriage has loſt its good Name; prudent 
Men ſeldom expoſe their'own Reputations, *till tis 
Convenient to juſtify their Wives. 


O. Bell. [Without] Where are you all there ? 1 
Out a-dod, will no body hear ? E 
Town. My Brother! quickly Mr. Smirk into this Aga 
Cloſet, you muſt not be ſeen yet. [Goes into the Clo/et. To: 
Enter Old Bellair and Lady Townley's Page. Ad\ 
O. Bell. Defire Mr. Furb to walk into the lower E 
Parlour, I will be with him preſently —Where have E 
You been, Sir, you could not wait on me to day ? Eſta 
[To young , Belair. E 

+ Bell. About a Bufinef. Shot 
O. Bell. Are you ſo good at Buſineſs? A dod, I have Lou 

A Bufineſs too you ſhall difpatch out of hand, Sir. KH 5H 
Send for a Parſon, Siſter ; my Lady Woodvit and her B 
Daughter are coming. 2 


Toton. What need you huddle up things thus ? 
1 | O. Bell. 
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5 0. Bell. Out a piſe, n 
oo And *tis not good it ſhould be in their power. 
Toon. You need not fear your Son. 
O. Bell. H' has been idleing this Morning, and a-dod I 
da not likE him. Hou doſt thou do, Sweetheart? 
I Emilia. 
| Emil. Vou are very ſevere, Sir; marry'd in ſuch haſte ! 
O. Bell. Go too, thou'rt a Rogue, and I will talk 
ich thee anon. Here's my Lady Woodoil come. 
5 Enter Lady Woodvil, Harriet and Buly. 
ia, Weleome, Madam; Mr. Furô's belove with the Writings. 
Weed. Let's us down, and make an end then, 
O. Bell. Siſter ſhew the way. 

; [To young Bellair, mobo is talking to Harriet. 
aces. Harry your Buſineſs lyes not there yet; excuſe him till 
We have done, Lady, and then a-dod he fhall be for 
Thee. Mr. Medley, we rauſt trouble you to be 4 ; 
Witneſs. | 

Med. I luckly came for that nals” 8 

[Ex. Old Bellair, Medley, Young Bellair, 
Lad Townley, and Lady Woodard. 

255 What will you do, Madam? 

Har. Be carried back, and mew'd up in the Country 
Again, run away here, any thing, rather than be marry'd 
:loſet. Toa Man I do not care for Der iy milia, do thou 

Adviſe me. 
Emil. Mr. Bellair is engaged; you know. 
Jave Har. Ido; but know not what the fear of loſing an 
Eſtate. may fright him to. 
ellair Emil. In the deſp'rate Condition you are in, you 
| Should conſult with ſome judicious Man ; what think 
have | You of Mr. Dorimant? 
Har I do not think of him at all. he 
her Bujy. She thinks of nothing elſe, I am lied. — 
Emil. How fond your Mother was of Mr. Courtage ! 
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98 The Man of Mop; or, 
Har. Becauſe I contriv'd the Miſtake to make a little 
Mirth, you believe like the Man. _ 
Emil. Mr. Bellair believes you love him. 
Har. Men are ſeldom in the right when they gueſs 
At a Woman's Mind; would ſhe whom he loves loy'd 
Him no better. 
Buſy. [ Af6de.) That's e' en well enough on all Conſcience: 
Emil. Mr. Dorimant has a great deal of Wit. 
Har. And takes a great deal of Pains to ſhew it. 
Emil. He's extremely well-faſhion'd. © - 
Har. Affectedly grave, or ridiculauſl unt and apith, 
Buſy. You defend him ſtill againſt your Mother. 


Har. I would not, were he juſtly rallied, but I cannot 


Hear any one undeſervedly rail'd at. 

Emil. Has your Woman learnt the Song you were 
So taken with ? 

Har. I was fond of anew Thing, "tis dull a ſecond 
Hearing. 

Emil. Mr. Dorimant made it. * 
3340. She knows it, Madam, and has made me ſing it 
At leaſt a Dozen Times this Morning. 
Har. Thy Tongue is as impertinent as thy Fingers. 
Emil. You have provok'd her. 


Buſy. 'Tis but ſinging the Song and I ſhall appeaſe her. 


Emil. Priytheedo. 
Har. She has a Voice will grate your Ears worſe than 
A Cat-call, and dreſſes ſo ill ſhe's ſcarce fit to trick up a 


Yeoman's Daughter on a Holy-day. [Buſy Hing. 


Song by Sir C.'S. 


S Amoret with Phillis /at 
One Erv'ning on the Plain, 
And ſaw the Charming Strephon wait 
To tell the Nymph his Pain : 
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The threatning Danger to remove 
She whiſper'd in her Ear; 


4 Phillis, if you would not love, 


Wu EE do not bear. 


None ever had ſo ſtrange an Art, . 
' His Paſſion to convey | 
Inis a liſining Virgin's Heart, 
And fleal her Scul away. 


A, Ay betimes, for fear you give 
Occafion for your Fate, 
In vain, ſaid ſbe, in vain J firive, 
Alas ! "tis now too late. 


| Enter Dorimant. 

Dor. Mufick fo ſoftens and diſarms the Mind, 

Har. That not one Arrow does Reſiſtance find. 

Dar. Let us make uſe of the lucky Minute then. 

Har. [Afide, turning From Dorimant. ] My Love ſprings 
With my Blood into my Face, I dare not l upon 
Him yet. 

5 What have we here, the picture of celebrated 
Beauty, giving Audience in Publick to a declar'd Lover? 

Har. Play the dying Fop, and make the Piece 
Compleat, Sir. 

Dor. What think you if the Hint were well improv "vi 
The whole Myſtery of making Love pleaſantly deſign 
And wrought in a Suit of Hangings ? 

Har. Twere needleſs to execute Fools in Effigy, who 
Suffer daily in their own Perſons. 


Dor. [To Emilia ade.) Mrs. Bride, for ſuch Iknow this 


Happy Day has made you. 
Emil. Defer the formal Joy you are to give me, and 


Mind your Buſineſs with her. (Aloud. Here are 
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100 _ The Man of Mop; or, | 
Dreadful Daten Mr. Dorimant, mts * 1 
And a Parſon ſent for ——<—<-— No 

Dor. To marry this Lady | Pn Th 

BH. Condemn'd ſhe is, and whoa will become of her 1 

I know not, without you generouſly engage in a Reſcue, MW Sen 

Dor. In this ſad Condition, Madam, I can do no leſs 4 
Than offer you my Servicde. ALI 

Har. The Obligation is not great, 2; are the common Far: 
Sanctuary for all young * who run from their 
Relations. 

Dor. I have always wy Arms open to receive the a 
Diſtreſſed. But I will open my Heart and receive you, I Thi 


Where none yet did ever enter Vou have filld it 5 
With a Secret, might I but let you know it. £04 
Har. Do not ſpeak it, if you would have me believe it; * 
Vour Tongue is ſo fam'd for Falſhood, twill do the H 
Truth an Injury. [Turns away her Had. Fron 


Dor. Turn not away then; but look on me and gueſs it. JW It ſu 

Har. Did you not tell me there was no Credit to be D 
Given to Faces? that Women now-a-days have theirPaſſios i H 
As much at will as they have their Complexions, and put on To 
Joy and Sadneſs, Scom and Kindneſs, with the ſame eaſe ] B. 

They do their Paint and Patche. es they the only Love 

zunterfeits? 
Dor. You wrong your own, . you ſuſpect my 
Eyes; by all the Hope I have in you, the inimitable 
Colour in your Cheeks is not more free from Art, than 
Are the Sighs I offer. 

Har. In Men who "ke been 3 harden'd in Sin, we 
Have reaſon to miſtruſt the firſt Signs of Repentance. 
Dor. The Proſpect of ſuch a Heav'n will make me 
Perſevere, and give you Marks that are infallible. | 
Har. What are thoſe? 

Dor. I will renounce all the Joys I have in Friendſſif 

And in Wine, ſacrifice to you all the Intell I have 1 in 
One Women — 


Har 


* 


Sir ForLinG FLUTTER, 101 
Har. Hold though I wiſh you devout, I would 
Not have you turn Fanatick Could you negle& 
Theſg a while, and make a Journey into the Country ? 
N Dor. To be with you I could live there, and never 
ne. Send one Thought to London. | 
G Her. Whate er you ſay, I know all beyond High- Parks 
A Deiart to you, and that no Gallantry can draw you 
\on Farther. 
Der. That has been the utmoſt Limit of my Love 
But now my Paſſion knows no Bounds, and there's no 
Meaſure to be taken of what I'll do for you, from any 
b Thing Jever did before. 
t Har. When I hear you talk thus in Hampſhire, I ſhall 
_ - Begin to think there may be ſome Truth enlarg'd upon. 
it: Dor. Is this al will you not promiſe me 
Har. I hate to promiſe! what we do then is expected 
ad. From us, and wants much of the ER it finds, when 
eſs it, It ſurprizes. 
1 Dor. May I not hope? | 
Mons Far. That depends on you, and not on me, and itis | 
ut on To no purpoſe to forbid it. 5 {Turns to Buſy. 
e eaſel Buſy. Faith, Madam, now I perceive the Gentleman 
nly Loves you too, Cen let him know your Mind, and 
Torment yourſelves no longer. | 
Har. Doſt think I have no Senſe of Modeſty ? 
| Buſy. Think, if you loſe this you may never have 
Another Opportunity. | 
Har. May he hate me, (a Curſe that frights me e when 
I ſpeak it !) if ever I'doa thing againſt * of 
Decency and Honour. 
Dor. to Emil. I am beholding to you fr your good 
Intentions, Madam. 
Emil. I thought the Siet üg of our Marriage from 
endſhill Her might have done you better Service. 
Der. Try her again ——— 
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102 The MAN of Move; or, 
Emil. What have you relolv'd, Madam 7 
The Time draws near. ö 
Har. To be obſtinate, and proteſt againſt this Marte 
Enter Lady Townley in Beate. 
. to Emil. Quickly, quickly, let Mr. Smirk out 
Of the Cloſet. {[Smirk comes out of the Clo ofet. 
Har. A Parſon ! had you laid him in here? 
Dor. I knew nothing of him. 


Har. Should it appear you did, your Opinion of my 
Eaſineſs may coſt you dear. 


Enter Old Bellair, Tung Bellair, Medley and Lady Woodvil. 


O. Bell. Out a pize! the Canonical Hour is almoſt 
Paſt ; Sifter, is the Man of God come? 
Town. He waits your Leiſure 


O. Bell. By your Favour, Sir, A-dod, n . 


Fellow ! what may we call him? 

Town. Mr. Smirk, my Lady Biggot's 

O. Bell. A wiſe Woman! a-dod ſhe is. The Man 
Wil ſerve for the Fleſh as well as rhe Spirit. Pleaſe 
You, Sir, to commiſſion a young Couple to go to Bed 
Together a God's Name ? — Harry. 

V. Bell. Here, Sir | 

O. Bell. Out a pize, without your Miſtreſs in your Hand ! 

Smirk. Is this the Gentleman ? 

O. Bell. Yes, Sir. 

Smirk. Are you not miſtaken, Sir * 

O. Bell. A-dod, I think not, Sir. 

Smir i. Sure you are, Sir. & : 

O. Bell. You look as if you wou ou'd forbid the Banes, 
Mr.Smirk. I hope you have no Pretenſion to the Lady. 

Smirk. Wiſh him Joy, Sir | | have Gene * * 
Office to Day already. 

O. Bell. Out a pize, what do I ans | 

Ton. Never ſtorm, Brother, the Truth is out. 

O. Bell. How ſay you, Sir; is this your Wedding- Day ? 

Y, E It is, Sir. 


O. Belll. 
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O. Bell. And a-dod it ſhall be mine too; give me 
Thy Hand, Sweet-heart. [To Emilia. 
What Go thou mean? Give me thy Hand, I fay. 
| Emilia Fneels, and Young Bellair · 
Ker. Come, come, give her your Bleſſing; this is 
The Woman your Son loy'd, and is marry'd to. 
O. Bell. Ha! cheated ! cozen'd | fad by your” 
Contrivance, Sitter ! 
Town. What would you do with her ? She's a Rogue, 
And you can't abide her. 
I Med. Shall I hit her a Pat for you, Sir? 
O. Bell. A-dod you are all Rogues, and I never will 
Forgive you. | | : 
: Town. Whither ! whither away? 
* Med. Let him go and cool a while. 
Nod. to Dor. Here's a Buſineſs broke out now ! 
Mr. Courtage, Tgm 1 made a fine Fool of. | 
Dor. You ſee we old Gentleman knows nothing of it. 
mud. I find he did not. I ſhall have ſome Trick put 
Upon me if I ſtay in this wicked Town any longer. 5 
Harriet; dear Child! where art thou? Il into the 
Country ſtraight. 
1! O. Bell. A-dod, Madam, you ſhall hear me firſt, 
| Enter Loveit and Bellinda. 
Lov. Hither my Man dogg'd him 
Bell. Vonder he ſtands, my Dear. by 
Lov. I fee him. —— © | [Aſde. 
And with the Face that has undone me! O that I were 
But where I might throw out the Anguiſh of my Heart, 
FP. Here it muſt rage within, and break it. 
d Town. Mrs. Loveit! are you afraid to come forward ? 
Lov. I was amaz'd to ſee ſo much Company here in a 
Morning, the Occaſion ſure is extraordinary. —— 
Dor. [ Afde.] Loveit and Bellinda ! the Devil owes me a 
Shame to Day, and I think never will have done paying it. 
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104 The Man f Mad). = 
| Lov. Marry'd [ dear Emilia How nana Leanne 
With the News? 
Har. to Dor. I little thought Emilie. was the Woman T 
Mr. Bellair was in Love with Pl] chide her for as M 


Truſting me with the Secret,” oo 
Dor. How doyou like Mrs, Loveit 7 T 
Har. She's a fam'd Miſtreſs of yours, I hear | U. 
Dor. She has been on Occaſion. | 
O. Bell. A-dod, Madam, I cannot help it. - $a 
[To Lady Woodvil, M 
Weed. You need make no more Apologies, Sir. 
: Emil to Lov. The old Gentleman's  exculing himſelf Cr 
| To my L:dy Nood vill. 5 F 
Lov. Ha, ha, ha Lane thing 40 | . 
Pleaſant. Eſt 
Har. She's extreamly over- joy d at ſomething. 05 Dor. b 
Dor. At nothing; ſhe is one of thoſe hoyting Ladies, Lie 
«Who gaily fling themſelves about, and fe a Laugh, 1 
When their aking Hearts are full of Diſcontent and Malice. 1 


Lov. Oh Heav'n ! I was never ſo near killing my ſelf Im} 
With Laughing———Mr. Dorimant, are you a Brideman? 1 
Wood. Mr. Dorimant ! is this Mr. Dorimant, Madam! As 
. Lev. If you doubt it, your Daughter can reſolve you, Prot 


1 ſuppoſe. Ang 
Wacd. I am cheated too, baſely cheated. I 

O. Bell. Out a- pize, what's here more Knavery yet? I 

3 mood. Harriet, on my Bleſſing COM v. I . B 
Her. Dear Mother do but ſtay and hear me. 3 
Weed. Tam betray d, and thou art undone, I fear. B 


Har. Do not fear it—— I have not, nor never will do D 
Any thing againſt my Duty - believe me, dear Mother do. B. 
Dor. to Lov. I had truſted you with this Secret, but that N Palſe 
Iknew the Violence of your Nature would ruin my Fortune, 7 
* e I thank you, Madam. In tl 


* 


— 
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Lov. She's an Heireſs Iknow, and very ric  * 
Dor. To fatisfie you, I muſt give up my Intereſt wholly 
\ To my Love; had you been a reaſonable Woman, I 
t Might have ſecur'd em both, and been happy ——— 
Lov. You might have truſted me with any thing of 
This kind, you know you might. Why did you go = 
Under a wrong Name? a 
Dor. The Story is too long to tell you now, be 
I Satisfy'd this is the Buſineſs ; this is the Maſk hes hape 
J. Me from you. 
Bell. He's tender of my Honour, though he's 7A 1 
Cruel to my Love. 3 - 
Low. Was it no idle Miſtreſs then? 
Dor. Believe me, a Wife, to repair the Ruins' of my 
Eſtate that needs it. 
Ir, Lov. The Knowledge of this makes my Grief hang i 
„ I Lighter on my _ but I ſhall never more be bay. 
Dor. Bellinda. 2 
Bell. Do not think of clearing Sides - ſole 25 oY it is 
Impoſſible Do all Men break their Words thus? 
nr Dor. Th extravagant Words they ſpeak in Love; tis 
As unreaſonable to expect we ſhould perform all we 
Promiſe then, as do all we threaten when we are 


" . 
— — — : ME — — — +-<te 


Angry: when I ſee you next 
Bell. Take no notice of me, and I ſhall not hate yen. 
et? Dor. How came you to Mrs. Loveit? 8 
2 Bell. By a miſtake the Chair-men made, for want of 


My giving them Directions. 
Der. Twas a pleaſant one. We muſt meet again. 
| Bell. Never. 
| do Dor. Never! To: 
do. Bell. When we do, may lde i famous a3 youre | 5 
that Falſe, 1 | 


ane, Town. Men of Mr. Derimant' 8 | Charadter always abr 
In the general Opinion of the World. | 


Lov. E 5 N 
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Med. You can make no Judgment of a witty Man from 
| Common Fame,  conkicdering eee TI guns nr 
Madam 
O0. Bell. A-dod Wenden che right. | 
Med. Beſides Wa common Error among Women, to 
Believe too well of them they know, and too ill of them 
They don't. | 
O. Bell. A-dod he obſerves well. . 
Town. Believe me, Madam, you will find Mr. Dorimant 
As civil a Gentleman as you thought Mr. Courtage. 
Har. If you would but know him better — 
Word. You have a Mind to know him better; come 
Away —— You ſhall never ſee him more. 
Wood. I wo'not be conſenting to your Ruin. 
Har. Were my Fortune in your Power —— 
Wood. Your Perſon is. 
Har. Could I be Diſobedient I might take it out of 
Yours, and pat it into his. 
Weed. "Tis that you would be at, you would marry 
This Dorimant. 
Har. I cannot deny it; I would, and never will 
Marry any other Man. 
Mood. Is this the Duty that you er 
Har. But I will de him againſt your 
Will 


Weed. She knows the way to mett my Heart. Abd. 
Upon your ſelf light your Undoing. [To Harriet. 


Med. to O. Bell. Come, JJ 
Any longer to refuſe your Bleſſing. 

6. Bell. A- dod I ha' not — Riſe, and God bleſs you 
| Both—— Make much of her, Harry, On deſu ther 
Kindneſs — A-dod, Sirrab, I did not think it had been 
1 l Emii 
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Enter Sir Fopling and his Page. 

Sir Fp. *Tis a damn'd windy Day; hey, Page! 
Is my Perriwig right? 

Page. A little out of order, Sir. 

Sir Fop. Pox o this . it wants an Anti- 
nenne Madam, I came from 

| [To Loveit 

Your Houſe, and your Servants directed me hither. 
Lov. I will ””u Order ROE _ ſhall direct you 


— 


Sir Fop. The great Satiaftion 1 had in the Mall laſt 
Night has given me much Diſquiet ſince. 
Tov. Tis likely to give me more than I deſire. 

Sir Fop. What the Devil makes her ſo orga 


Am I guilty of an Indiſcretion, Madam? 


Lov. You will be of a great ane, if you continue your 
Miſtake, Sir. 

Sir Fp. Something puts you out of Humour. 

Lov. The moſt fooliſh A 
Did. 

Sir Fop. Is it in my Power? 
Loo. To hang or drown it; do one of em, and 
Trouble me no more. 

Sir Fop. So fiere Serviteur, Madam ——— Medley ! 
Where's Dorimant ? 
Med. Methinks the Lady has not made you thoſe 


Advances to- day ſhe did laſt Night, Sir Fopling — 


Sir Fop. Pr'ythee do not talk of her. 

Med. She would be a bonne Fortune. 

Sir Fop. Not to me, at preſent. 

Med. How fe? 

Sir Fop. An Intrigue now would be but a Temptation 
To me, to throw away that Vigour on one, which I 
Mean ſhall ſhortly make my Court tothe whole Sex in a 
Ballet. 


1 


\ 


tos The Man if Move ; or, 
Med. Wiſely conſider d, Sir Fop/ing. 
Sir Tap. No one Woman is worth the Lo of a Cut: in 

A Caper. | | 
Med. Not when tis ſo univerſally A. | 

Wood. Mr. Dorimant, every one has ſpoke fo much i in 
Your behalf, that I can no longer doubt but I was in the 
Wrong. 

Lor. There's nothing but Falſchood and Impertinence 
In this World, all Men are Villains or Fools; take Example 
From my Misfortunes. Bellinda, if thou would'ſt be 
Happy, give thy ſelf: wholly up to Goodneſs. . .. 

Har. to Lov. Mr. Dorimant has been your God | 
Almighty long enough, tis time to think of another 

Lor. Jeer'd by her! I will lock my ſelf up in my 
Houſe, and never ſee the World again. 

Har. A Nunnery is the more faſhionable Place for ſuch 
A Retreat, and has been the fatal Conſequence of many 
A belle Paſhon... 

Lov. Hold Heart "Il I get home; ſhould I anſwer 
»Twould make her Triumph greater. [1s going out. 

Dor. Your Hand, Sir Fopfing ——  - | 

Sir Fop. Shall I wait upon you, Madam ? - 

Lev. Legion of Fools, as wy "BY take thee. 

LEx. Loveit. 
© Med. Derimant 1 pronounce thy Reputation clear 
And henceforward when I would know any thing of 
Woman, Twill conſult no other Oracle. 

Sir Fop. Stark mad, by all that's handſome Derinau! 
Thou haſt engaged me in a pretty Buſineſs. 

Dor. I have not leiſure now to talk about it. 

O. Bell. Out a-pize, what does this Man of Mode do 

Here again? 
Doron. He'll be an n excellent Entcriainment PE 
Brother, and is lackily come ind raiſe the. Mah of the 
Company 


Mood. 5 
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id. Madam, I take my Leave of you. 

Town. What do you mean, Madam? 

Mood. To yo this Afternoon Part 9 mY to. 
Horth—— 

O. Bell. A-dedyou ſhall ay at ne krſt 3 eme, we 
Will all be good Friends, and you ſhall give Mr. Dorimant 
Leave to wait upon you and your Daughter 1 in the 
Country . 

Mad. If his Occaſions bring him that Way, I have 
Now ſo good an Opinion of him, he ſhall be welcome. 

Har. To a great rambling lone Houſe, that looks as it 
Were not inhabited, the Family's ſo ſmall ; there you'll 
Find my Mother, an old lame Aunt, and my ſelf, Sir, 
Perch'd upon Chairs at a diſtance in a large Parlour; 
Sitting moping like three or four melancholy Birds in 
A ſpacious Vollary Does not this ſtagger your 
Reſolution ? 

Dor. Not at all, Madam; The fir time I faw you, 
You left me with the Pangs of Love upon me, and this 
Day my Soul has quite given up her Liberty. 

Har. This is more diſmal than the Country, Emilia, 
Pity me who am going to that ſad Place. Methinks I 
Hear the hateful Noiſe of Rooks already; Kaw, 
Kaw, kaw—— There's Muſick in the worſt Cry in 
London; My Dill and Cucumbers to pickle. _ ; 

O. Bell. Siſter, : knowing of this Matter, | hope: you : 
Have provided us ſame good Cheer... 

Toon. I have, Brother; and the Fiddles too 

O. Bell. Let em ſtrike up then, the young Lady ſhall 
Have a Dance before the departs, eee 

[I er the Dance. 

So 1 now we'll in, and 2 this an arrant Weddiog-day or * 
And if thoſe honeſt Gentlemen rejoicse [To the it. 
A.dod * 5 bas mode a e Choice [Ex. omnes. 
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OST modern Wits ſuch monſtrous Foot have ſhown, 
: They ſcem d not of Hearn making, but their own. 
Thoſe nauſeous Harlequins in Farce may paſs, 
But there goes more to @ ſubſtantial Aſi; 
Something of Man muſt be expos'd to View, 
That, Gallants, they may more reſemble you. 
Sir Fopling is 4 Fool jo nicely writ, 
The Ladies wou'd miſtake him for a Vit. 
And, when he ſings, talks loud and cocks, wou'd cry, 
1 vow methinks be's pretty Company; 1 
So briſk, ſo gay, ſo travell'd, fo rein d? 
As be took Pains to graf upon his Kind. 
True Fops help Nature's Work, and go to School 
To file and finiſb God Almighty's Fool. 
Yet none Sir Fopling him, or him can call, 
He, Knight btb Shire, and repreſents ye all. 
From each he meets he cull: whate er be can, 
Legion's his Name, a People in a Man, | 
Hi vulky Folly gathers as it goes, | 
And, rolling ver you, like a Snow-ball grows. 
His various Modes from various Fathers follow ; 
One taught the Toſs, and one the new French Wallow. 


Hi; 
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Hi; 


His Sword-knot this, bis Cravat this defign'd, 


And this, the Yard-long Snake be twirls behind. 


From one the ſacred Perriwig he gain' d, 


Which Wind ue er blew, nor Touch of Hat profan d. 


Another s diving Bow he did adore, 


Which with a ſbog caſts all the Hair before; 
Till he with full decorum brings it back, 
And riſes with a Water-Spaniel ſhake. 


As for his Songs, (the Ladies dear Delight) 


Thoſe ſure Be took from moſt of you who write. 


Yet ev'ry Man is ſafe from what be fear d, 


For no one Fool is hunted from the Herd. 
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2 ININCE 1 Verſe, nad Wins: 

48 Are briſker where the Sun does ſhine, 
ut Tis ſomething to loſe two Degrees, 

RP Now Age it ſelf begins to freeze: 
N 2 os Yet this I patiently could bear, 
25 If the rough Danube's Beauties were 

But 10 two Degrees leſs fair 
Than the bright Nymphs of gentle Thames, 
Who warm me hither with their Beams : 
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POEM 8. 
Sach Pow'r they have, they can diſpence 
Five hundred Miles their Influence. 
But Hunger forces Men to at, 5 „ 
Though no Temptation's in the Meat. N 
- How would the ogling Sparks deſpiſe | 
The darling Damſel of my Eyes; 
Shou'd they behold her at a Play, 
As ſhe's trick'd up on Holy-day : 
When the whole Family combine 
For publick Pride to make her ſhine? _ © 
Her, Locks, which long before lay matted, 
Are on this Day comb'd out and plaitted ; 
A Diamond Bodkin in each Treſs, 
'The Badges of her Nobleneſs. 
For ev'ry Stone, as well as ſhe, 
Can boaſt an ancient Pedigree. 
Theſe form'd the Jewel, reſt did grace 
The Cap of the firſt Grave o' th' Race, 
Preferrd by Graffin Marian. 
T'adorn the Handle of her Fan, Y 
And, as by old Record appears, 
Worn ſince in Renigunda's Years, 
Now ſparkling in the Frokin's Hair, 
No Rocket breaking in the Air 5 
Can with her ſtarry Head compare. 
Such Roaps of Pearl her Arms incumber, 
She ſcarce can deal the Cards at Ombre. 
So many Rings each Finger freight, 
They tremble with the mighty Weight. 
The like in England ne'er was ſeen, 
Since Holben drew Hal and his Queen. 
But after theſe fantaſtick Flights, 
The Luſtre's meaner than the Lights. 
The Thing that bears this glitt ring ets A 
Is but a tawdry jll-bred wy 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe brawny Limbs and martial Face 
Proclaim her of the Gothick Race, 
More than the mangled Pageantry 
Of all her Father's Heraldry. | 
But there's another Sort of Creatures, 


Whoſe ruddy Look and Groteſque Features 


Are ſo much out of Nature's Way, 

You'd think em ſtamp'd on other Clay: 
No lawful Daughters of old Adam. "8 
'Mongitheſe behold a City Madam, 

With Arms in Mittins, Head in Muff, 

A dapper Cloak and rev'rend Ruff: 

No Farce ſo pleaſant as this Maukin, 
And the ſoft Sound of High-Dutch talking, 
Here unattended by the Graces, 

The Queen of Love in a ſad Caſe is. 
Nature, her active Mmiſter, 

Neglects Affairs, and will not ſtir; 
Thinks it not worth the while to pleaſe, _ 
But when ſhe does it for her Eaſe. 
Ev'n I, her moſt devout Adorer, 


With wand'ring Thoughts appear before her. 


And when I'm making an Oblation, 


Am fain to ſpur Imagination | 
With ſome ſham London Inclination. 
The Bow is bent at German Dame, 
The Arrow flies at Engliſh Game. 
Kindneſs, that can Indifference warm, 


And blow that Calm into a Storm, 


Has in the very tendereſt Hour 

Over my Gentleneſs a Power. 

True to my Country- women's Charms, 
When kiſs d and preſsd in foreign Arma. 
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And all the Night too, you will ſay; 


Converſe with Fools, and write dull Letters ; "1 | 


And ſleep away my precious Time, 
In ſuch a ſneaking idle Place, 
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Rom kits Whores, and haunting pay, . 
And minding nothing elſe all Day, 


To make grave Legs in formal Fetten, 


To go to Bed*twixt Eight and Nine, 


ere Vice and Folly hide their Face, 


And in a troubleſome Diſguiſe, 


The Wife ſeems honeſt, Huſband Cn 


For Pleaſure here has the ſame Fate, 
Which does attend Affairs of State, 
The Plague of Ceremony infects, 


Even in Love, the ſofter Sex; 
Who an Eſſential will neglect, 


Rather than loſe the leaſt Reſpect. | Fat 
In regular Approach. we ſtorm, | 
And never viſit but in form; TER. To 
That is, ſending to know before 
At what a Clock ſhe'll play the Whore. 


POE MS. 
The Nymphs are conſtant, Gallants private, 
One ſcarce can gueſs hat tis they drive at. 


Which have been bred in a free Nation, 
With Liberty of Speech and Paſſion. 
Yet I cannot forbear to ſpark it, | 
And make the beſt of a bad Market. 


Meeting withlone, by chance kind- n 
Who no Preliminaries ſtarted, 


I enter d, beyond Expectation, 

Into a cloſe Negociationn 

Ot which hereafter a Relation. 
Humble to F ortune, not her Slave, 

I till was pleas'd with what ſhe gave; 
And, with a firm and chearful Mind, 8 


This ſeems to me a ſcuryy Faſhion, 5 


Iſteer my Courſe with ev'ry Wind, 
To all the Ports. ſhe has deſign'd. 
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E happy Swains, whoſe Heart: are free 
From Love's Imperial Chain, 
Take warning and be taught by me, 
Tavoid th' inchanting Pain. 
Fatal the Wolves to trembling Flocks, 
Fierce Winds to Bloſſoms prove, 
To careleſs Seamen hidden Rocks, 
To human Quiet Love. 
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| Fly the fair Sex, if BliG you prize 3 
The Snake's beneath the Flower: 


| + Who ever gaz d on beauteous Eyes, | | ? 
That taſted Quiet more? | | A 
How faithleſs is the Lovers Joy! Bi 
How conſtant is their Care! W 
The Kind with Falſhood do deſtroy, 
The Cruel with . | M 
| Fo 
Sh 
Or 
The Forſaken Miftreſs, | % 


A 


DiALlOUE between Phillis and Strephon. 


 PHILLIS. 


'E LL me, gentle Strephon, why 
© You from my Embraces fly? 

"Does my Love thy Love deſtroy ? 
Tell me, I will yet be coy. 

Stay, O ſtay, and 1 will feign 
(Though I break my Heart) Diſdain, 
But, left I too unkind appear, 
For ev'ry Frown Til ſhed a Tear. 

And if in vain I court thy Love, 
n Let mine, atleaſt, thy Pity move: 
Ah! while I ſcorn vouchſafe to woo 
Methinks you may diſſemble too. 


i  8TREpnon | 
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. Ah! Phillis, that you would contrive + 
A Way to keep my Love alive; | 
But all your other Charms muſt fail, 4 
Alas! no leſs than you, I grieve, — 
My dying Flame has no Reprieve; | 
For I can never hope to find, 
Shou'd all the Nymphs I court be kind, 
One Beauty able to renew 
Thoſe Pleaſures I enjoy'd in you. |] 
When Love and Youth did both conſpire 1 | 
To fill our Breaſts and Veins with Fire. | A | 
Tis true, ſome other Nymph may gain 
That Heart which merits your Diſdain; 
But ſecond Love has ſtill Allay, 
The Joys grow aged, and decay. 11 
, Then blame me not for loſing more of 
Than Love and Beauty can reſtore ; | 
And let this Truth thy Comfort prove, | | 
I wou'd, but can no longer love. 


5 SONG of BASSET 


ET Equipage and Dreſs deſpair, : 

Since Baſſet is come inn 3 1 

For nothing can oblige the Fair 
Like Money and Morine. 
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She flies not to the ann 


; Tis only Cony can redreſs 


| Her Grief with » Rouleaw, 


Poor Love is bought and fold : 


| And tht which ſhould be aifre Trade | 


Is now ind by: Gold. al 2310 $a . 


Ev Senſe bbs into Dig, 8 


Where Company is met; 


i or filent ſtands, or leaves the Place, 


While all the Talk' er 


Why, Lake! fn Jaw, 3 5 = | 


Where a plain Cheat is found 


You firſt are rook'd out of thoſe "wah 5 


That gave your ſelves the Wound. 


The Time, which, ſhould be Kindly 1 


o 


To Plays and Witty. Men, 


| In waiting for a Knave i 1s ſpent, 


Or 51 25 150 - Ten: 


* e An Ws Farbürfte⸗ 8 
That threatens, with his dazzling 3 
IP Huy and « (or? hs 


4 1 


What Pity * tis, thoſe conqu'ring 1p 
Which all the World ſubdue, ' "+ os 
Shou'd, while the Lover bang dies 2 
Be only o On Al ue. 181 851 Fo r on 
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